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And lishatfoever J^irits be 
Oflejfer honour j lefs degree i 
To thee^ in heav nly fays, 
Theyjing loud anthems of Immortal pralfe i 
Still holy^ hofyy holy Lord ofhoftsy they cry ; 

This is their bus^ne/sy this their fole employ^ 
And thus theyfpend their long and bleft eternity. 
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THE 

PREFACE. 

ytNT one who confiders the nature of martj mujt 
"^^ needs own that poetry is^ very proper to work up^ 
on it ; that it may he <f excellent ufe unto him^ and 
that it has in fome rejpi£fs the advantage of ahflra5f 
reafoning and philofophy, 

'Tis true, were we nothing but pure intelleSf^ were 
wejlript ofjlejh and Hood^ and arrived at that perfect 
Jiate the faints above enjoy ^ then a hare ahJira£tion of 
thought^ and orderly ranging of ideas might ferve the 
turn. But while we continue fuch beings as we are^ 
while bloody andfpirity imagination and pajfiony make 
up a part of our nature^ thefe mufl have their proper 
AjeHs and incentives^ or we Jhall fcarcely engage in the 
queji of glory: For what are thefe hut a fort rf wings 
to the foul f She may creeps but will hardly foar with^ 
€ut them^ 

Now the great bujinefs of poetry (as every one knows) 
is to paint agreeable piilures on the imagination^ to ac- 
tuate ihefpirits^ and give thepajfions a noble pitch. All 
its daring metaphors^ furprijtng turns, melting accents^ 
^^ftyjl^ghts^ and lively defcriptionsy ferve for this end. 
Whtle we ready we feel aflrange warmth boiling with* 
tHy the blood dances through the veinsy joy lightens in the 
eountenancey and we are infenjibly led into a pleajing cap- 
tivity. 

^heje are fome of the genuine effeSfs of poetry \[o that 
vuithout all quejliony it may be of excellent ufe to man- 
kindy may improve our foulsy and ferve as a powerful 
charm to deter us from vicey and engage us on thejide of 
wifdom and virtue. 

But theny for the fame reafony it cannot be iutKJ A^ 
that it may be ejually pernicious. Profant and leud 
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poetry is one of the greateji incentives to wickednefs in the 
worlds like the SyrenV melody^.jvhile it charms it kills 
us. Vice is a defornid and odious things and if expos'' d 
nakedi would have i^/ few admirers ; // owes all its 
lujire tofalfe colours^ and thefe it chiefly borrows from 
the poets ; *tis they thatfmooth the mon/ier*s browj and 
nmke herfmile^ that conceal her defeSfs^ andfet her off 
to the greateji advantage. How many^ who wou^dhave 

Jiarted at the open face of vice ^ have been enticed into 
its fatal embraces by means ofthofe bewitching difguifes 
that poetry has hejlow^d on tt ? 

Who J that has any concern for religion^ or the happi^ 
nefs oftnankindj can confider^ without melancholy y what 

Jtore of prophane and lewd poetry thefe late times have 
produced, how much 'tis valued^ and what great mif 
chief is done by it ? What numbers ofplays^ and other 
books of poetry and gallantry ^ are daily exposed to fate ; 
which, befides the wit 9 (pityfo excellent a thing Jhould be 
emplofd to fuch forry purpofes) contain nothing but 
fuel for mens corruptions ? that burlefque religion de-- 
fie its Author^ and turn the mq/i ferious things into 
fulfome ridicule ? Vice here rides triumphant^ has for* 
got to blujh^ and puts on that air of confidence which 
truth and virtue Jhould only appear in : One would 
think thefe had reftgn'd up all their authority to it^ and 
acknowledged vice to be the mire noble and excellent 
thing. The antient heathens are at length conquered by 
us 5 and Jhould the poets and comedians ofthofe days re* 
turn again^ they'd freely own themfelves outmatched by 
Chrlfiianst ond wonder at our improvements in all the 
arts of wickednefs, 'Tisflrange^ as well as deplorable y 
to fee what credit the leudeji authors obtain among us ; 
how fall their infeSfionfpreadSy and how fond men are 
efthe injiruments of their ruin, Thefe are the famous 
volumes that croud the prefs^ and enrich the printer and 
hookfeller ! Books of a contrary fir ain^ tho' their fub* 
jeSis are never fo noble, and they are writ with a great 
dealoffenfe and wit ^ go off but dully, they want the 

s»g/f ^armirfg accomplijhmenty and don't agree (God 

fir* 



THE PREFACE, 

forgive us) with the tafle tfthis rejindeige ! Tofuch 
a degree of degeneracy are we grown \ and thefe are the 
dijmal effeSfs ofioofe and impious authors ! 

'Tis %op*dy however 9 our condition is not defperate : 
The difeafe is deplorable^ but may admit of a cure. ^Fir^ 
tue has JliU her champions and admirers^ who are not a- 
Jham^d of her dejpis^d caufe^ nor dread to fern the 
threatning torrent. Truth and virtue are unconquer- 
able ; tho* long opprefs'd andfmother'J, tbefUat length 
break forth afrejh^ and Jhine in all their native lufire 
and beauty. Happy! Jhould our days etfford fitch a 
profpeSf as this. Should it be told to poftertty^ that thefe 
times faw vice confounded^ and virtue fit entbrmi d on 
the ruin of impiety. 

One great ohjiacle that lyesjiillin the way is, thatfi 
many men of extraordinary fenfi and wit engage in the 
caufi of irreligion, fVou'dthefi but once defert thefir'^ 



ry caufi they efpoufi^ and come over to the fide of virtue^ 
woiCd theyjhew but half that zeal in advancing religi- 
on^ they have unhappily done in difiarding /V, the defir*d 
work would go on glorioufiy ; for certainly they who can 
fit off vice with advantage^ and give fin itfelfan agree- 
able profpeSl^ might far more eafily recommend virtue i 
might with far lefs pains reform the worlds than they 
are at to ruin it. 

Virtue is in it f elf excellent and charming^ and wants 
but a little art to render it victorious. WotCd but our 
great geniufes then employ their pens -in its fervice^ what 
a happy change Jhould wefoonfeel How would they at- 
tract the attention of mankind? What force or a£f 
wou^d be able to with/land fuch skilful advocates when 
employed info good a cauje ? Howfaji would vice lofe 
ground^ and blujh at her own deformity ? How would 
the foft and moving firains of poetry tame the favage^ 
infpire thefiupidj melt the cruely quench the flames of 
luji^ and blow up the pure flames of devotion ! Thefe 
wou^d be the certain effeSts ofxlivim and <utrtuou& ^oe* 
try. May the wits of the nation at /c ngtb make the ex- 
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pirimeftt^ and Jo blefs the w$rli andthemfthes togi- 
tber. 

Thus now I have delivered my mind with fome 
fuarmth andfreedonit but the importance of the thing y I 
frefunUy will fufficiently excufe me j not that I expe£f to 
efcape uncenfured^ this were to betray my ignorance of 
the Age we live in : But *tis better I think to Juffer 
marf s judgment than God^s^ better to, be cenfur'dfor de- 
fending religiony than for being a traitor to its caufe. 
This is what however pleafes me. My fever ejl cenfurers 
wiU^ whendeatj) approaches them^ alter their opinion^ and 
wijhy withme^ they had been faithful to Gody and to 
their confciemes j the f II give a world then to live over 
thofe precious minutes again ^ which are now fpent per- 
haps in the wilde/i extravagancies. Virtue will then 
appear to them tn all its charms^ and vice in all its de* 
formity\ andtbe/Ube at length fadly convin^d^ that 
fuch are the only wife and happy men who fear Gody and 
Jive as the heirs of glory and immortality. 

It remains now that a word or two be faid concerning 
the colU£iion the world is here prefented with. The 
authors are men of unquejiionable reputation in thefe 
matters ; the poems were difpers^d thro* fever al vo^ 
lumeSj and moji of them mix'd with others of a quite 
different nature^ fo that tho* printed akeady^ they cou^d 
fame into but very few handsy, and will he altogether 
new to mo/l people. May the whole he attended with 
Gods blejjingy and help to revive languijhing piety a^ 
mong US. 



1^. 



INDEX. 



By Mr.ApDIsoM. 




TjTmn, 
-« Hymn, 


Page 21 

m ^3 


Hymn^ 


H 


HymHf 


a^ 


rfalm xxiil. 


27 


On the refurre^hn, 


al^ 


By Anomtmous Authors. 




A parapbrafe on the ^th chapter of the Proverbs, 


25* 


A pious 'wtjhy 


3^55 


Dire£iions to bappinefs^ 


356 


Human ft ailtyy 


350 


Hymn, 


I 


Hymny 


i9 . 


Jfymny 


20 


Hymnj 


21 


Lines occajtoned by a feries ofaffliiiiony 


*255 


Onprovidence, 


250 


Pfylm 114, 


2d 


The elevation^ 


a? 


The meditation, 


43 


Theprofpe^, 


51 


The \ft pfaJm imitate dy 


204 


The 1 3 Jth pfalm paraphrased^ 


50 


Tie i/fifJ) pfdlm parapbraidf ' 


100 


Th^ refsgnation. 
The unknown ivorldf 


88 


26s 


The. luarningy 


89 


Thoughts in health. 


^S*b 


Thoughts injscknefsy 


t^ 


X^ a gentleman 'wJ^oaMvayt gives a grand enUriain* 




«j 



INDEX. 

By Mr. BowDEN. 

Dialcgue beinveen a good fp'trit ne^^y parted from 
the body^ and the angel j that cavie to conduit him 
to glory, . Page 45 

Hymn, 10 

Hymn, 1 1 

• Hy?nn to the Redeemer of the mjorld, I ^ 

- ' By the Earl <?/C"L"I.e, 

The Earl o/^C-l-lcV advice to hisfon, 205* 

By Mr. Cowlet. 
Chriff s pajfion. Taken out of a Greek ode, 94 

i^jr Mr. Dennis. 
Te dicxxm paraphrafed, 34 

By Mr. Dryden. 
Vcni creator ipiritus. Tranjlaied into a paraphrafe, I02 

By Mr. Flatman. 
^ . Anthem for the evening, a^^r 

Hymn for the morning, ibid. 

By Mr. Gat. 
A%ntemplation on night, 14S 

• 'li thought on eternity, I5O 

• * -£[; tf Young Ladt. 

And tho* after my skin nvorms, &c. Job. jdx. 26. 92 

A paraphrafe on Cant. vii. ll. 264 

A paraphrafe on Rev. f ^/jr^. i. yrw» V» 1 3, /^ V. J 8. 29 

A pdt'aphrafi on John iii. J 6. 3 a 

:^/*/rtf/»^r*;yr e>« John xxi. 17 83' 

Paraphrafe en Micah vi. 6> 7. 263* 

ne. rapture, 97 

jrir i^»i(y ^/i6^ w^rA/, 90 



INDEX. 

By Mr. Marvell. 

ji dialogue bettveen the foul and body J ^^g^ l8o 

A dialogue bet'ween the refolved foul and created 

pleafurey 1 85 

Bermudas^ 179 

Eyes and tears^ a 5 a 

The coronet^ 264 

By Mr. Milton. 

On the morning of Cbrtfi's nativity^ 2l6 

The hymny 2 1 7 

The pajpon, 223 

By Mr. Norrxs. 

A Pindaric ode on thepajpon of our Saviour ^ 20 7 
The confummation, 9* 

The 139M pfalm paraphrased to tie iJ\fh verfe^ I04 

By Mr. Oldham^ 

Paraphrafe ^pon the bynm of St. AoihvoCc, 258 

^Dr. ParnELL. 

A hymn to contentment, 1 8? 

A night-piece on dtathy i8i 

The her mi tf HI 

ijy Mr. PoMFRl-r. 

Aprofpeii of deaths 5* 

^/? M^ general conflagration and enfuing judgment^ 1 93 

To a friend under affliSiiony 1 88 

7i another friend under affliCiion, 190 

i?r Mr. Pope. 

7)^ <^ /^g' cBriflian to his foul f X i B 
The Mejiahy . '' 39 

TiJtf univerfal prayer y 117 

-ffy Mtf Chevalier Ram SAT.. 
Apajloral eUgy upon the defith ^/Luoivda, ^V 



I N D 



A pafloral poem^ 


Page 70 


Divine friendjhtpy 


59 


Friend/hip inperfeQkttf 


58 


The farewell 


69 


^^0 friends parting at death ^ 


64 


7h& introdu£lion to an elegy y 


<S3 


The tcnuWing nuijh^ 


62 


i?> Mr, Reynolds. 




Death's vi/ionf 


151 


By the Earl o/KoscoMJAOfi. 




A paraphrafe on the idfith p/alwy 


81 


On the laji judgment. 


J47 



J5y Mrt. Row£. 

Adefcrlpttonofhellj X05 
A dialogue between the fallen angels and a human 

fpirhj^cc. ^ ' 43 

A dialogue between thefoulj riches^ fame y &c- 8jr 
Ceme, my beloved, kt us go forth into the f elds, &c. 27 

Jiymn, -2 

Mmn, 3 

Hymnf 4 

Mjmn, 5 

Hymn, 6 

jiymn on the facrament, 7 

Hymn en heaven, 8 

JJymn, o 

iO^»i 12 

I come, I come, ise^. 86 

Seraphic love, - 30 

The appeal, 28 

Tell me, thou nahom my foul lover, &c. "91 

By Mr. Thin. 

In praife of virtue, pi 

:7?r Mr. Thomson. 

A hymn on thefeafons, sot 



INDEX. 

By Mr. Watt. 
Jbainft drunkennefs, Page 233 

Againfl Ifwdnefs , 223 

An hymn to Christ Jesus the eternal Ufgy 231 

Aparaphrafe on the 1 3 7/^ pfaltHi 236 

David'/ lamentation over Saul and Jonatkan^ 237 

Death and heaven. In five Lyric odes^ / 

1 . The Jplrif s fare^el to the body after longjick^ 

nefsj - 247 

2. The departing moments^ or abfent from the body^ ibid. 

3. Entrance into paradife, or prefent nuith the 

Lord, 248 

4. Thejight of God in heaven, 249 

5. A funeral ode at the interrment of the body, 

fuppofed to befung by the mourners ^ ibid. 

Searching after God, 225 

The Hebrew poet, 227 

The midnight elevation, 234 

The «world a Ji ranger to God, 226 

Thoughts and meditations in a longjicknefs, 1712 and 

I, The hurry of the fpirits in a fever and nervous 

diforder, 23^ 

3. Peace of confcience, and prayer for healthy 341 
^^ Encouraged to hope for health inViAy^ 243 

4. The 'wearifome nueeks of ficknefs, 244 
A hymn ofpraifefor recovery, 24 J 

ByMx. WSSLEY, 
On the laft judgment, X 07 

j?;SirH.WoTTON, 
The charaSler of a happy life, .^3 

ByJ>T. YOVKG* 
Tifclaftday^ If 9 



t U^ 



THE SERAPH, 



Collection of HYMNS, &c. 



HYMN. 

L 

SHALL the angelic hoft on high 
Eternal anthems fing ? 
And all the mute creation try 
To praiie their hcav'nly king ? 
II. 
Shall every infedl, bird, and brute 

Confefs his boundlefs (way ; 
And man, who's bleft with fpeech, be mute. 
No duteous homage pay ? 
III. 
Ingratitude avaunt ! be gone ! 

My mufe {hall raile her voice. 
When heay*n infpires, and leads her on, 
*Tis duty and 'tis choice. 
IV. 
Look round, O man ! furvey this globe, 

Speak of the 75%/ pow'r; 
See, nature gives a difF'rent robe 
To ev'ry herb and flow'r I 
V. 
See ! various beings fill the air. 

And people earth and iea; 
What grateful changes form the year, 
How conftant night and day. 
VI. 
Kcxt raife thmc eye, the vaft expanfc 
A pow'r unbounded (hows ; 

A ^e^^ 
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See, round the iun the planets dance^ 

And various worlds compoft. 
VII. 
Then turn into thyfelf, O man ! 

With wonder view thy foul! 
Confefs his pow'r that laid each pltn, 

And {till dire£b the whole, 
VIII. 
And let obedience to his law« 

Thy gratitude proclaim, 
To him the fiift almighty caufe, 

Jehovah is his name. 
IX. 
Beyond all worlds enthron'd on high, 

Archangels him adore ; 
Glory to him the feraphs cry. 

Glory for evermore. 



HYMN. By Mrs. Kowz. 



THE glorious armies of the sky 
To thee, O mighty King! 
Triumphant anthems confecrate. 
And Hallelujahs fing. 
II. 
But dill their moft exalted flights 

Fall vaftiy fhort of thee: 
How dillant then mufl human praiic 
From thy perfedions be ? 
III. 
Yet how, my God, fhall I refrain. 

When, to my ravifti'd fenfe. 
Each creature in their various ways 
Diiplay thy excellence ? 
IV. 
The adlive lights that (hine above, 

In their eternal dance, 
Reveal their skilful Maker's praiie 
With iilent elegance. 

The 
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y. 

The bluflics of the morn confefs 

That thou art much more fair; 
When in the eaft its beams revive, 

To gild the fields of air. 
VI. 
The fragrant, the refrefliing breath 

of ev'ry flow'ry bloom, 
In balmy whilpers own from thcc 

Their pleafing odours come. 
VII. 
The finging birds, the warbling winds, 

And waters murm'ring fall. 
To praife the firft Almighty caufe 

With different voices call. 
VIII. 
Thy num'rous works exalt thee thus ; 

And fhall I filent be ? 
No, rather let me ceafe to bi-eathe. 

Than ceale from praifing thee. 
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BEGIN the high celcftial ftrain, 
My ravifh'd foul, and fing 
A folemn hymn of grateful praife 
To heav'n's almighty King. 
ii. 
Yc curling fountains, as ye roll 

Your filver waves along, 
Whifpcr to all your verdant fhorea 
The fubje^ of my fong. 
III. 
Retain it long, ye ecchoing rocks. 

The facrcd found retain. 
And from your hollow winding cavct 
Return it oft again. * 

A a ;a^« 
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IV. 

Bear it, ye winds, on all your wingf 

To diftant climes away, 
And round the wide extended world 
My lofty theme convey. 
V. 
Take the glad burden of his name^ 

Ye clouds, as you arife, 
Whether to deck the golden mom. 
Or (hade the ev'ning skies. 
VI. 
Let harmlefs thunders roll along 

The fmooth etherial plain. 
And anfwer from the chryftal vault 
To ev'iy flying drain. 
VII. 
Long let it warble round the fphcres, 
. And eccho thro' the sky, / 
Till angels with immortal skill 
Improve the harmony. 

VIIL 
While I with (acred rapture fir'd 

The blcft Creator fing. 
And warble confecrated lays 
To heav Vs almighty King. 



HYMN. Bj Mrs. Ko^E. 

I. 

THOU didft, O mighty God, cxift 
E'er time began its race ; 
Before the ample elements 
Fill'd up the voids of fpace. 
II. 
Ikfore the pond'rous earthly globe 

In fluid air was ftay'd ; 
Before the ocean's mighty fprings 
Their liquid ftores difplay'd. 
III. 
Jk'jv thro' the gloom of anticnt niglit 
Thc/lrenks ofli^t appcar'd j ^c^otri 
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Before the high celeftial arch, 
Or ftarry poles were rear'd* 

iv". 

Before the loud melodious (pherea 

Their tuneful round begun ; 
Before the fhining roads of heav'n 

Were meafur'd by the iiin. 
V. 
E'er thorough th' empyrean court* 

One Hallelujah rung, 
Or to their harps the Ions of light 

Extatic anthems fung. 
Vf. 
E'er men ador'd, or angels knew. 

Or prais'd thy wondrous name. 
Thy blifs, (O facred fpring ef life!) 

And glory was the fame. 
VII. 
And when the pillars of the world 

With fudden ruin break, 
And all this vaft and goodly frame 

Sinks in the miglity wreck ; 
VIII. 
When from her orb the moon (hall ftartj 

Th' aftonifti'd fun roll back. 
While all the trembling ftarry lamps 

Their antient courfe forfake^ 
IX. 
For ever permanent and fix*d, 

From agitation free. 
Unchanged, in everlafting years, 

Shall thy exiftence be. 
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TO thee, my God, I hourly figh. 
But not for golden ftores j 
I^or covet I the brighteA gemg 
Qa the rich esdlern /horcs. 
Wi3 



IL 
Nor thtt deluding empty joy 

Men call a mighty name. 
Nor grcatncfs in its gaycft pride 

My rcftlels thoughts inflame. 
III. 
Nor pleafure's foft enticing charms 

My fond defires allure ; 
For greater things than thefefrom thee 

My wiflies wou'd fecure. 
IV. 
Thole bli(sful, thofc tranfporting fhiilcs 

That brighten heav'n above. 
The boundkis riches of thy grace, 

Andtreafures of thy love. 
V. 
Thefe arc the mighty things I crave, 

O make thele blelHngs mine, 
And I the glories of the world 

Contentedly refign. 



HYMN. By Mrs. Rows. 

I. 

IN vain the dusky night retires. 
And fullen fhadov^rs fly ; 
In vain the morn with purple light 
Adorns the eaftern sky. 
II. 
In vain the gaudy rifing fun 
The wide horizon gilds, 
Comes glitt'ring o'er the filver (Ireamf, 
And chearj the dewy fields. 
III. 
In vain, difpenfing vernal fweets, 

The morning breezes play ; 
In vain, the birds with chearfol ibng«, 
Salute the neW'bom day. 
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IV. • 
In vain, unkfs my Saviour's face 

Thefe gloomy clouds controul. 
And diflipate the lb lien (hades 

That prcfs my drooping foul. 
V. 
Oh ! vifit then thy fcrvant, Lord, 

With favour from on high, 
Ai-ife, my bright immortal fun, 

Aad all theie fhades will die. 
VI. 
When, when (hall I behold thy face 

All radiant and ferenc, 
Without thofe envious dusky clouds 

That make a veil between ? 
VII. 
When (hall that long expeded day 

Of facred vilion be, 
When my impatient foul (hall make 

A near approach to thee. 



HYMN on the Bairauient , By Mrs, RowE. 

I. 

AND art thou mine, my deareft Lord! 
Then I have all, nor fly 
The boldeft wifties I can form 
Unto a pitch more high, 
II. 
Yes, thou art mine, the contra<fl's feal'd 

With thy own precious blood ; 
And cv'n Almighty power's engag'd 
To lee it all made good. 
III. 
My fears diiTolve: for O what more 

Cou'd (ludipus bounty do i 
What farther mighty ^rooh are left 
Unbounded love to ihow 1 
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IV. 
My faith's confirm'd, nor wou'd I quk 

My title to thy love, 
For all the valu'd things below, 

Or (hining things above* 
V. 
Nor at the profp'rous finner's ftatc 

Do I at all repine; 
No, let them parcel out the earth, 

While heav Q and thou art mine. 



H Y M N ^^» Heaven. By Mrs. RowE. 

I. 

HAIL facred Salem placM on high ! 
Seat of the mighty King, 
What thought can grafp the boundlefs blils \ 
What tongue thy glories fing ! 
II. 
Thy cryftal tow'rs and palaces 

Magnificently rife, 
And dart their beauteous luftre round 
All th' empyrean skies. 
III. 
The voice of triunoph in thy ftreets^ 

And acclamations found : 
Gay banquets in thy fplendid courts^ 
And nuptial joys abound. 
IV. 
Bright fmiles on ev*ry face appear^ 

Rapture in ev*ry eye; 
From ev'ry mouth glad anthems fiow^ 
And charming harmony. 
^V. 
Iliuftrious day for ever, there, 

Streams from thy face divine : 
No pale-fac'd moon e*cr glimmers fortb^ 
Nor ilars, nor fun decline. 



^% 
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VI. 
Ko fcorching hcsfts, no piercing colds, 

. The changing feafons bring ; 
But o'er the fields mild breezes there 
Breathe an eternal fpring. 
VII. 
The flow'rs with lafting beauty /hine. 

And deck the fmiling ground ; 
While flowing ftreams of pleafurc all 
The happy plains furroundr 



HYMN. By Mrs. RowE. 

I. 

BEFORE the rofie dawn of day, 
To thee, my God, TU fing ; 
Awake my fof^ and tuneful lyre. 
Awake each charming (bring. 
II. 
Awake, <uid let thy flowing ftrain 

Glide through the mid-night air^ 
While high amidfl: her Clent orb 
The filver moon rolls clear. 
IJI. 
While all the glittMng ftarry lamps 

Are lighted in the sky, 
And let their Maker's greatnefs forth 
To thy admiring eye. 
IV. 
While watchful angels round the jit ft 

As nightly guardians wait. 
In lofty ftrains of grateful praife 
Thy ipirit elevate. 
V. 
Awake, my fbft and tuneful lyre. 
Awake each charming ftring ; 
Before the rofie dawn of day, 
To thee^ my God, 1% fing. 



^Vci« 
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VI. 
Thou round the hcav'nly arch doft draw 

A dark and j&blc veil, 
And all the beauties of the world 

From mortal eyes conceal. 
VII. 
Again the sky with golden beams 

Thy skilful hands adorn, 
And paint with chearful fplendor gay 

The fair afcending morn. 

vni. 

And as the gloomy night returns. 

Or finiling day renews, 
Thy conftant goodnefs ftill my foul 

With benefits purfues. 
IX. 
For this ril midnight vows to thee, 

With early incenle bring ; 
And, e*er the rofie dawn of day, 

Thy lofty praiics fing. 



HYMN. ByMr.BovfX>n}f. 

T. 

FROM earth's dull joys, and fenfelefs mirth, 
O come, my foul, in hafte retire, 
A/Tume the grandeur of thy birth,. 
And to thy native heav*n alpire 
II. 
Here's nought, alas ! deierves delay, 

Nought that can bribe thy fwift remove, 
No folid ground thy hopes to ftay. 
Nor worthy obje(5l of thy love. 
III. 
Its mines can ne'er thy treasury fill, 

Nor fountains cool thy fcorching rage. 
Its fcanty feafts thy hunger kill. 
Nor all its feas thy third affwagc. 



'Xv 
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^Tis heaven alone can make thee bleft, 

Can ev'ry wi(h and want fupply, 
Thy joy, thy crown, thy endlefs reft, 

Are all above the lofty sky. 
V. 
There pureft ftreams of pleafurc flow, 

There wiiclom's /acred iprings arife. 
There, there, the tree of life does grow, 

Wliich flourifii'd once in Paradife. 
VI. 
O there immortal glories ftray, 

Immortal fongs of prailc relbund. 
Immortal robes the faints an-ay, 

And with immortal youth they're crown*d. 
VII. 
There dwells the Sovereign Lord of all, 

The God that num'rous worlds adore. 
With whom is blifs that ne'er does pall, 

And joys which laft for evermore. 
VIII. 
No longer then delay thy flight. 

But mount, O mount, with eager wingj 
The joyful ftars thy way will light. 

The joyful angels round thee fing. 



HYMN. By Mr, Bow den. 

I. 

TO thee, dear God, with eager hafte 
My panting foul does move ; 
To thee, the fountain of my life, 
And objedl of my love. 
IT. 
Long have I rang'd the maze of fin, 

Long /pent my lelf in vain. 
Too long been' fond of falfe delights. 
And fported with my chain. 



III. 

Vc dreams and ftiadows now farewd, 

Farcwel each gilded toy ; 
A nobler profpeA chears my fight, 

Itaftcanoblerjoy. 
IV.. 
Welcome dear virtue to my foul, 

How fweet thy practice is ! 
Ten thoufand pleafures croud thy way^ 

Thy end's eternal blifs. 
V. 
Thy facred paths Til fwiftly run, 

And climb from grace to grace. 
Till on bleft ZloJi\ lofty mount 

I view my Saviour's face. 
VI. 
This, Lord, my fblemn purpoie is, 

O may thy aid conlpire, 
To crown my labour with fuccefs. 

And fill my vaft defire. 



HYMN. IVhoin have I in heaven but TheCy «cc, Pfal. 
73. 25. By Mri,Ko^^. 

THE calls of glory, beauties fmiles, 
And charms of harmony, 
Are all but dull infipid things, 
Compar'd, my God, with thee. 
II. 
Without thy love I nothing crave, 

And nothing can enjoy, 
The proffer'd world I (hou'd negleA 
As an unenvied toy. 

III. 
The fun, the num'rous ftars, and all 

The wonders of ihe skies. 
If to be purchas'd with thy finiles. 
Thou know'ft I wou'd defpife. 

WIml 
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IV. 
What were the earth, the (un^ the ftart^ 

Or heav'n itfelf to me, 
My life, my cverlafting blifs. 

If not fccur'd of thee. 
V. 
Celeftial bow'rs, feraphic CongMp 

And fields of endle/s light, 
Wou'd all unentertainiog prove 

Without thy bliisful fight. 



HYMN. By Mrs. Rows. 

I. 

IMMORTAL fountain of my life. 
My laft, my nobleft end; 
temal centre of my (bul. 
Where all its motions tend. 
11. 
Thou objefi of my deareft lovc^ 

My heav'nly paradiie. 
The ipring of all mv flo>^g joys. 
My everlafting blifs. 
III. 
My God, my hope, my vaft reward. 

And sdl I wou'd pofileis. 
Still more than thefe pathetic names 
And charming words expreis 1 



HYMN to /iJ^ Redeemer of the World. 
By Mr. Bowden« 



WHOM fhou'd I praife, O Chrift, but thcc? 
Whole prailes angels fingj 
Who the Eternal £nvoy art 
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n- 

From heav'n's high court thou did'ft dcfcend, 

Love led thee on thy way : 
Thou faw'ft man's fatal wreck, and lo! 
Thy pity could not ftay. 
III. 
Swift as the jourmes of tlie morn 
To earth thou tak'ft thy flight: 
A new-born ftar attends thy birtb| 
And glows with joyful light. 
IV. 
Seraph, and Cherub hail the new«, 
Frefli joys their hcav'n improve, 
Whilft loft in wonder they reflcdt 
On th' unexampFd love. 
V. 
In throngs their lofty (eats they leave, . 

And humble aether prefs ; 
Look down and view the wond'rous fcene; 
And as they view, they bleis. 
VL 
To loftier notes their harps they raife, 

And loftier hymns rehearfe. 
While (hepherds leave their rural ftrains 
To hear celeftial verle : 
VII. 
*' Glory to God, is all their fong, 

** Glory to God moft high, 
** All glory to the Ranforaer - 
** Of man's pofterity. 
Vilt. 
Thro' all th' immeafiir'd tracks of /pace, 

And rowling orbs oq high, 
Thro' all the fields of heavenly light. 
And kingdoms of the sky ; 
IX. 
Down thro' the hollows of the earth, 

Thro' hell's extenfive bounds. 
And all the dilmal vaults below 
The harmony refbunds. 

Wii 
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X. 

With trembling hellifti funes hear 

The news of man's relief; 
It racks them with redoubled painty 

And more inflames then* grief. 
^ XI. 

With hideous roars they (hake all hell, 

And rage in wild delpair. 
They bite their everlafting chains, 

And rend their fhaky hair. 
XII. 
But O the joy, the peace, the blifi, 

The found to mortals brings. 
It chears the difmal gloom, and flies 

With raptures on its wings. 
XIII. 
Redemption ! O the charming news! 

From deepeft guilt and hell ; 
Redemption ! for a trait'rous world 

That freely did rebel. 
XIV. 
WondVous redemption ! wond'rons gract I 

That does mankind reftore 
To all the joys were loft by fin, 

To all, and vaftly more. 
XV. 
That points the way, and opens wide 

The everlafting gate. 
Allures us ^th immortal crowns^ 

And robes of heav'nly ftatc. 
XVI. 
O adlion worthy of a God I 

O love beyond degree ! 
O condefcenfion infinite ! 

O boundleis charity ! 
XVII. 
O ! how I'm delug'd o'er, and loft 

In this profound abyfs ; 
It fills my head with glorious (ccncs. 

My heart with ecftafies. 

B 2 lAVcd^ 



( 15 ) 

XVIII. 
Lord| why to rebel men (hou'dft thou 

Such matchle6 favour (how ! 
Why court the wretch that (hun'd thy light> 
That fought thy overthrow ? 
XIX. 
Is It becaufe thou need'ft his aid^ 

Tliou doft his friendfliip (be ? 
Will die thy bills be incomplete. 
Thy prailes be but few.^ 
XX, 
Or waft thouy hatd, compelled to leave 

Thy triumphs in the sky ? 
.^d range along the horrid vale 
Of dcaih and mKery ? 
XXL 
Alas ! what force cou'd thee compel, 

WhoaitAhnightvftiUf 
Who mad'ft and nil ft the floating worlds 
According to thy will^ 
XXII. 
Ori Lord, what want can'ft thou endure. 

Who aU things doft poffels f 
Whole flowing glories know no ebb. 
No bounds thy hapidne(s i 
XXXIII. 
Ten thoufand thou(and angel troops 

Thy majcfty adore; 
And with a word thou can'ft create ^ 

Ten thoufand thoufimd more* 
XXIV. 
£v*n thole with all their hymns of praUc 

No profit bring to thee. 
Who only art thy own delight. 
Thy own felicity. 

XXV. 
Why then to rebel man (hou'dft thou 

Such matchleis favour (how ? 
Why court the wretch that (hunn'd thy fight. 
That fought thy overthrow ? 

Why 
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XXVI. 
Why, but becaufe, dear Lord, with thee 

Was mercy's boundle(s (lore, 
Becaufe thy goodnefs fcom'd reftramt^ 
And proudly delug'd o'er. 
XXVIl. 
'Twas this alone that made thee leavt 

Thy glorious ftate aboye, 
In manhood veil the God, and part 
With all thy hcav'n but love. 
XXVIII. 
A fervant's defpicable.form 

This made thee gladly wear. 
Sleep, hunger, thirft, and cold endure, 
And mocks of dnners hear. 
XXIX. 
This led thee thro' the raging flamea. 

And thro' th' impetuous flood ; 
With difmal clouds involv'd thy foul, 
And dy'd thy robes in blood. 
XXX. 
The winc-preft of Almighty wrath 

This made thee freely tread. 
With bafeft villains chufe thy lot. 
And with the fUent dead. 
XXXI 
O ftrange efleft of faving love! 
What love does this require ^ 
How fhou'd it melt away thy foul 
In flames of amVous firef 
XXXII. 
How fhou'd thy mouth be GlVd with prsufe ? 

What homage fhould'fl thou pay 
To him who plung'd in night for thee, 
And tum'd thy night to day ? 
XXXIII. 
O can'fl thou fee God*s darling fbn 

Forfakc his lofty throne, 
Forfake his guards and glories aU, 
To try tl^ vaft alone ? 

B 3 'Yxo\:«k 
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XXXIV. 
Prom world to world, from heav'n to e«rth^ 

Behold him (wiftly come. 
Behold him (hroud his iacred form 

In Marys vir^n womb \ 
XXXV. 
Behold the God, Q wonder ! born ; 

Behold him bleed and die ; 
And not by turns ^thin thee feel 

Th' extremes of grief and joy ? 
XXXVI. 
Of grief, to think what he endur'd ; 

Of joy, and praiie, to fee 
What mighty bleilings he defign'd 

In all, my fbul^ for thee. 



HYMN. 

I. 

HOW (hall I fing that majefty 
Which angel hods admire ! 
Let duft in duft and filence lye ; 
Sing, fing ye heav'nly quire. 
II. 
Thoufands of thoufandsftand around 

Thy throne, O God moft high, 
Ten thoufand times ten thouGind /bund 
Thypraife; but who am Ij 
III. 
Thy brighteft rays to them appear. 

While 1 thy footfteps trace; 
A found of God ftfikes on my ear, 
£nt they behold thy face. 
IV. 
They fing becaufe thou art their fun; 

Lord, dart a beam on mei 
Tor where heav'n is but once begUA 
There Hallehijahs be. 
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V. 

Enlighten and enflame my heart 
With love's moft facred fire, 
Then (hall 1 fing, and bear a part 
With thy celeftial quire. 
VI. 
Ho^ great a being, Lord, is thine, 

Which doth all beings keep ! 
Thy knowledge is the only line 
To found Co vad a deep. 
VII. 
Thou art a (ea without a (horc, 

A fiin without a fphere. 
Thy time is now and evermore, 
, Thy place is ev'ry where. 

VIII. 
How good art thou, whofe goodnels is 

My parent, nurfe and guide ? 
Whofe ftreams do water paradife, 
And all the world beiide. 
IX. 
Thy mighty arm, O mighty King! 

Both rocks and hearts can break ; 
My God, thou canft do ev'ry thing 
But what wou'd (hew thee weak. 
X. 
Who wou'd not fear thy (earching eye, 

Witnefs to all we do ? 
Dark hell and deep hypocrify 
Lye open to thy view. 
XI. 
Thy wi(e and bounteous works and ends, 

O may we ftill admire. 
Creation all our wit tran/cends. 
Redemption rifes higher. 
XII. 
How pure and holy are thine eyes ? 

How holy is thy name I 
Thy faints, and laws, and penalties. 
Thy holinefs proclaim. 
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XIII. 
Thy wond'rous mercy's out-ftretch*d rayi 

Shine glorioufly to all ; 
For this tny creatures love, and prai/e. 

And thee their father call. 
XIV. 
Thy hinder parts^ O God of grace ! 

\Vc only here adore ; 
Difplay the glory of thy face. 

That wc may praiie thee more. 
XV. 
And fince none fee this fight and livc^ 

For me to die is beft ; 
Thro' Jordan^s dreams who wou'd not dive. 

To land at Canaan*^ reft ? 



HYMN. 

I. 

THOU, Lord, who raifed'ft heav'n and earth, 
Do'ft make the building ftand ; 
The pond'rous weight docs wholly reft 
On thy almighty hand. 
II. 
Should*ft thou one moment, Lord, withdraw. 

The earth wou'd leave its place. 
The numerous (hining orbs on high 
Refign to empty ipace. 
III. 
Thou needeft none to fing thy prailc, 

As if thy joy cou*d fade ; 
Could'ft thou have needed any thing, 
Thou nothing could'ft have made ! 
IV. 
Lord, what is man ? that child of pride, 

Who boafts his high degree ? 
If but one inftant thou him leave. 
He finks, and where is he \ 

HYMN 
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HYMN. 

I. 

WHEN man in fin's wild maze was loft^ 
And on impetuous billows toft^ 

While hope and help all aid denies, 
Lo I God his vaft compaflion (hews^ 
His dear and only Son beftows 

Who for our Mrty freely dies. 
II. 
O height! O length! O breadth! Odeep! 
What love with thine can meafiires keep I 

Love ! that from glory JeAs brought : 
That plung'd him deep, in Ibrrows flood. 
That pierc'd his foul, and drainM hb blood; 

O love tranfcending angels thought I 
IIL 
O may at length my willing bread 
Be all with love of thee pofieft, 

Be all inflam'd with heav'nly fire ; 
Nay I thy praife in raptures fing, 
Thy boundlefs praiie, my God, my king! 
^ And thee^ and only tl^e admire. 



HYMN. .M4f^o 



I. 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing foul funreys ; 
Tranfported with the view, I'm loft 
In wonder, love, and pndie. 
II. 
O how (hall words, with equal warmth^ 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my ravi(h*d heart ? 
But thou can'ft read it there. 
III. 
Thy providence my life (iiflain'd, 
And all my wants redred, 
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When ill the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the bread. 
IV. 
To all my weak complaints and cries. 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
E*cr yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To form themfelves in pray'r. 
V. 
Unnumber'd comforts to my foul, 

Thy tender care bettow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom thofe comforts flow'd, 
VI. 
When in the flipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedlefs fteps I ran, 
Thine arm unfeen convey 'd me fafe^ 
And led me up to man. 
VII. 
Through hidden dangers, toils and deaths'. 

It gently clear'd my way, 
And through the pleaung fnares of vice. 
More to be fcar*d than they. 
VIII. 
When worti with ficknefs, oft haft thoQ 

With health renew'd my face. 
And when in (ins and (brrows fiink, 
Reviv'd my foul with grace. 
IX. 
Thy bounteous hand with worldly blifi. 

Has made my cup run o'er; 
And in a kind and faithful friend^ 
Has doubled all my (tore. 
X. 
Ten thoufand thoufand precious gifts. 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the leaft a chearful heart. 
That taftcs thofe gifts with joy. 
XI. 
Through ev'ry period of my life. 
Thy goodnels I'll purliie ; 
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And after death, in diftant worlds. 

The glorious theme renew. 
XII. 
When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 

Thy mercy fliall adore. 
XIH. 
Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful fong Til raiie, 
For Oh I eternity's too (hort. 

To utter all thy praife. 



HYMN. 



,^€{^^4^^7^ 



I. 

WHEN rifmg from the bed of death, 
O'erwheWd with guilt and fear, 
I fee my Maker, face to face, 
O how ftiall I appear ! 
JI. 
If yet, wliile pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be Ibught, 
My heart with inward horror (brinks, " 
And trembles at the thought : 
III. 
When thou, O Lord, (halt (land diicIos*d 

In majefty (evere, 
And (it in judgment on my foul, 
O how (hall I appear! 
IV. 
But thou haft told the troubled mind,- 

Who does her fins lament, 
The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall endlefs woe prevent. 
V. 
Then (ee the (brrow of my heart. 

E'er yet it be too late \ 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans, 
To give tbeleforrows weight. 



Ics 
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IV. 
For never (hall my (mil dc(pair 

Her pardon to procure, 
Who knows thy only Son has dy'd. 

To make her pardon fure. 



H Y M N,...^^^^. 

I. 

HOW are thy fervant^ bleft, O Lord! 
How fure is their defence ! 
Eternal wifHom is their guide^ 
Their help Omnipotence, 
II. 
In foreign realms and lands remote^ 

Supported by thy care, 
Thro* burning climes I pais'd unhurt; 
And breath'd in tainted air. 
111. 
Thy mercy fweetenM ev'ry foil. 

Made ev'ry re^on pleafe : 
The hoary Alpine hills St warm*d. 
And (mooth'd the Tyrrhene fcas. 
IV. 
Think, O my foul, devoutly think, 

How with affrighted eyes, 
Thou faw'fl the wide-extended deep 
In all its horrors rife. 
, V. 
G>nfu(ion dwelt in ev'ry face, 

And fear in ev'ry heart. 
When waves on waves, and gulphs on gulpht^ 
O'ercame the pilot's art. 
VI. 
Yet then from all my griefs, O'Lord, 

Thy mercy fet me free, 
Whilfi in the confidence of prayer, 
My foul took hold on thee. 
VII. 
JFbr tho'in dreadful whirls wc hungi 
^'gh on tbc broken wave, Wxic^ 
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I knew thou wcrt not flow to hear. 

Nor impotent to fave. ^ 

VIII. - 
The ftorm was laid, the winds retir*d^ 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The fea that roar'd at thy conimand, 

At thy command was (till. 
IX. 
In midft of dangers, fears and deaths 

Thy goodneTs I'll adore, 
And praiie thee for thy mercies pad. 

And humbly hope for more. 
X. 
My life if thou prelerv'ft, my life 

Thy iacrifice (hall be ; 
And death, if death muft be my doom, 

Shall join my foul to thee. 



HYMN. ^i^Y""^' 

I. 

TH E (Jiacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And fpapgled heavens, a (hining frame^ 
Their great Original proclaim : 
Th* unwearied fun, fioni day to day. 
Does his Creator's power dilplay. 
And publifhes to ev'ry land. 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

II. 
Soon as the ev'ning (hades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the lift'ning earth 
Repeats the (lory of her birth ; 
Whilft all the (lars that round her bum, 
And -all the planets in their turn, * 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And (pread the truth from pole to pole. 

III. 
What tho', in fblemn filence, all . 

Move jrouod the dsak terreftrial ball! 
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Wliat tho* nor real vcAcc nor found 
Amid their radiant orbs be found t 
In reafbn's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 
For ever finging as they (hine, 
** The hand that made us is divine." 



P S A L M cxiv. 

I. 

WHEN I/rael freed from P/faraoJ!>'3 hand, 
•Left the proud tyrant arid his land, 
The tribes with chearful homage own 
Then- king, and JudaA was his thj;onc. 

II. 
AcvoCs the deep their journey ky, ; 
The .deep divides to make them way ; 
The ftreams of Jordan faw, and fled 
With backward current to their head. 

Ill 
The mounUins ihook like frighted fliccp^ 
Like larab^ the little hillocks leap; 
Not Sinai on her bafe could (land, 
Confcious of fovereign power at hand. 

IV. 
What power could mSike the deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll bis tide \ 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels? 

V. 
Let every mountain, every flood 
Retire, and know th' approaching God, 
The king of Israel \ fee him here ! 
Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. • 

VI. 
He thunders, and all nature mourns ; 
The rock to (landing pools he turns; 
Flints fpring with fountains at his word^ 
And fires andfeas coafels their Lord. 

PSALlr 
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PSALM xxiii.^-^^ 

I. 

THE Lord my pafture (hall prepare. 
And feed me with a (hephera s care j 
His prefence (hall my wants fupply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he fhall attend^ 
And all my mid-night hours defend. 

11. 
When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads. 
My weary wand'ring fteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ioh and flow; 
Amid the verdant landskip flow. 

III. 
Tho* in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread. 
My fteadfaft heart ftiall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art. with me ftill; 
Thy fiiendly crook fliall give me aid. 
And guide me thro' the dreadful fliad«. 

IV. 
Tho* in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I ftray. 
Thy bounty {hall my pains beguile^ 
The barren wildemels fliall flnile 
With fudden greens and herbage crownM, 
And ftreams mall murmur all around. 



ComCy my beloved^ let us go forth into the fields ^ let us lodg$ 
in the villages. Cant. 7. 11. i?y iffr/. RowK. 

I. 

THOU objea of my higheft blifs. 
And of my deareft love, 
Come let us from this tirefome world 
hsx^ all its cares remove. 

C 2 ' hssx<s^ 
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n. 

Among the murm'nng cryftal ftream^ 
T^c groves and flow'ry fields. 

Let's try the calm and filent joy« 
That bleft retirement yields; 

III; 

There, far from all the buiy world. 

To thee alone TlUive, 
And tafle more^pleafure in thy fmilc« 
Than all things elfe cah give. 
IV. 
My pure defires, and holy vows^ 

Shall centre all in thee ; 
While ev'ry hour to facred love 
Shall coniecrated be. 



7»/ A P P E A L. By Mrs. Rowl, 

1 

TO thee, great feardhler of the Heartij 
I folemnly appeal, . 
Who all the fecrcts of my foul. 

And inmoll thoughts can tell. , . . 

II. 
Even thou, th* unerring Judge of all, 

Doft my dread witneis prove, 
That thee, beyond whate*cr the world. 
CaQ tempt me with^ I love: 
III. 
That thee, whatever elfe I mifs, 

Whatever elfe I lofe, 
As my exceeding great reward. 
And higheft blil I chufe. 
IV. 
Leave me of wealth, of hoViour, friends, 

And all things elfe bereft, 
But of thy favour, gracious Cod^ 
Let mc be never left. 

- Oh 
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V. 

CMi hear, and grant thy bonndlels love'$ 

Ineftimable uore, 
And ril hereafter clofc my lips 

And never urge thee more. 
VI. 
With this alone I'll be content. 

But, Lord, of this deny'd, 
I (hou'd defpife the nobleft gift, 

Thou cou'dft beftow bcfide. 
VII. 
Among the brighteft joys of Ufc, 

I (hou'd no pleafure know. 
But raurm'ring to the fullen (hades 

Of endlefs night would go. 



Ji Parapb&ASE on Rev. Cbap.u fromy. 13. toy. 18. 
By a young Lady. 

I. 

WHO cou'd (and yet outlive th* amazing fight!) 
O ! who could uand the (Irefs of fo much light f 
Amidft the golden lamps the vifion flood, 
Form'd like a man, with all the awe and luftre of a God. 

If. 
A kingly vefture cloth'd him to the ground. 
And radiant gold his facred breafb furround. 
But all too thin the Deity to (hroud ; 
For heav'nly rays exprefly (hone thro' the unable cloud. 

III. 
His head, his awful head, was-grac'd with hair 
As foft as fhow, as melted iilver fair ; 
And from his eyes ffach a^ve glories flow. 
The conldous feraphs well might vail their dimmer 
faces too. 

IV. 
His feet were ftrong, and dreadful as his port. 
Worthy the godlike form they did fu]|^]^orl\ 

C3 Vi>& 



His voice refembled the tnajeftic fall 
Of mighty waves: 'twas awful^ great^ divine; and fo 
lemn all. 

V. 
His pow'rful hand a ftarry fccpter held, 
His mouth a threaming two-edg'd (word did weild. 
His face Co wond*rous, !b divinely -£ur^ 
As all the glorious lights ahove bad been contracted there. 

VI. 
And now my fainting fpirits drove in vain 
The uncorredled fplendor to fuftain : 
Unable longer fiich bright rays to meet, > 
I dy'd beneath the pondVous load; at the great viiion's feet. 

VII. 
But he who doth the fprings of life contain, 
BreathM back my foul, and bid me live again ; 
And thus began ; but oh ! with fuch an air. 
As nothing but apow'r divine had made me live to hear. 

VIII. 
*' From an unviewable eternity 
** I was, I am. and mud forever be ; 
•' Once dead, but now an endleis life I gain, 
*' And over death and hell triumphant reign." 



SERAPHIC LOVE. , Bjf Mrj. Kowe. 

I. 

THOU beauty's vaft a^^yfs, abftra^ of all 
My thoughts can lovely, great, or fplendid call; 
To thee in hcay'nl y llames, and pure defires; 
My ravifh'dlbul impatiently aipires. 

II 
With admiration, praife, and endlefs love. 
Thou fill'ft the wide rcf;ilcndent worlds above j 
And none can rival, or with thee compare, 
Of all the bright intelligences there. 
IJI. 
^ W hat vapours then, what fhort-livM glories be. * » - 
Ipflr i&tnctf jdoif of our ienfe to thee i 
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Before the ftrcaming fplendor of thine eye. 
The languid beauties fall away and die. 
IV. 
. Farewel then, all ye flat delights of fenfe. 
Tin charmM with a fublimer excellence ; ^ 
To whom all mortal beauty's but a ray, ' 
A icattcr'd drop of his o'erflowing day. 

V. . 
How ftrongly thou my panting heart doft move 
With all the holy ecftafies of love 1 
In thefe fweet flames let me expire, and (ec 
Unveil'd the brightnefs of the Deity. 

VI. _ 

Oh !- let me die, for there's no earthly blils 
My thoughts can ever rcliih without this ; 
No, dearcftLord, there's nothing here below. 
Without thy fmiles, to pleafc, or fatify me now* 



Thoughts on DEATH. By a young Lady, 

I'M almoft to the fatal period come. 
My forward glals ha* well nigh run its lad ; 
E'er a few moments I muft bear the doom, 

Which ne'er will be recali'd when once 'tis paft. 
II. 
Mcthinks I have eternity in view, ^ 

And dread to reach the edges of the (here, 
Nor dotli the proJ*pe6t the lefs difmal (hew 

For all the.thoufands that have launch'd before, 

III. 

Why weep, my friends \ what is their lofs Xo mine \ 

I have but one poor doubtful ftake to throw, 
And with a dying pray'r my hopes refign, 
a that be loft, I'm loft for ever too. 
V * IV. 

*Tis not the painful agonies of death. 

Nor all the gloomy horrors of the grave ; 
Were that the worft, unmov'd I'd yield my VsrcSkXVv^ 
And with SL Gmlc the kiug of terrors brave* 
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V. 

But there's an after-day, 'tis that I fear : 

Oh who (hall hide me from that angry brow ? 

Already I the dreadful accents hear, 
Depart from me, and that for ever too. 



A Paraphra SE on John iii. i6. hy a young Lady. 

For Godfo loved the World j that he gave hh only begitteu 
Son, &c. 



YES, fo God lov'd the world ; but where 
Are this great love's dimeniions ? 
Ev'u Angels ftop, for baffled here 
Are their vaft apprehenfions. 
In vain they ftrive to gralp the boundlefs thing ; 
Not all their comments can explain the mighty truth I 
fing. 

II. 
Yet ftill they paufe on the contents 

Of this amazing ft ory ; 
How he that fiU'd the wide extents 
Of uncreated glory ; 
He whom the heav'n of heav'ns cou'd not contain, 
Shou'd yet within the facred maid's contracted womb re- 
m^. 

III. 
They (ee him bom, and hear him weep. 

To aggravate their wonder ; 
Whofc awful voice had (hook the deep. 
And bre;ath'd his will in thunder : 
That awful voice chang'd to an infant's cry, 
Whilft in a feeble womaii's arms he kerns conftrais'd to 
lye. 

IV. 
A God (ah I where are human boafts ?) 

Extended in a manger ! 
The Lord of all the heav'nly hofts 
Hxpos'd to kom and daixgei I 
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The only Bleft, tbe All-iufficient weeps, 
But oh ! who guides the ftagg'nng worlds tvhile its Pro« 
te£tor fleeps ? 

V. 
And can'ft thou, man, ungrateful prove f 

When 'twas for thy falvation 
. He left thofe fplendid feats above. 
His late bnght ha{>itation ; 
Where all his Deity fhone without th' allay 
Of a feraphic vehicle, or defecated day. 

\ Where he tranfcendently pofle/i'd 

The fuUne/s of perfedHon; ^ 

Tho' here benighted and opprcft, 
The type of a'.l deje^ion. 
He asks fqr food who gave the ravens bread, 
And the great founder of the world wants where to lay his 
head. 

vir. 

But oh ! what dark cataftrophe 

Does hell at laft confpire ! 
*Behold, upon the curfed tree, -• 

The Lord of Life expire : 
^rom this, amaz'd, the fun withdraws his eye^ 
Afraid to fee his Maker bleed, and the Eternal die. 
VIII. , 

The feraphim that throng'd about 
'Twixt hope and conftemation, 
Now blaze the wond'rous news about 
The radiant corporation ; 
Who vainly ftrive the myftery to lean. 
And fathom the ftupendous depth of this great love to 
man. 

IX. 
He on the rights of juftice flood 

With their exalted nature. 
Who now thro* ftreams of facred blood 
Wafts the terreftrial creature. 
Wafts dufty man to that felicity 
Which the apoftate fons of light muft never ViO^ vo fe^» 



nr^ 



C 34 ) 

I 

TE DEUMparaphrafed. By Mr. Dcnnk. 



A Long adieu to mortal lays. 
Our voice t' immortal heights we raifc. 
And fing the great Creator's praife^ 
Thy praiie, O God, thy boundlefs praiie^ 
In more than human founds l^e (ing^ 
O for an angel's tow'ring wngS 
O rather for thy ipirit to fuftain 

Each matchkfs drain. 
That it may reach eternal heights. 
And in its lofty, daring flights. 
The heaven of heavens may (bale. 
Raife all your voices, ftrike your ftringf> 

*Tis God, 'tis God we fing ; 
Sound all and cry with one a^cord^ 
Hail, thou fiipreme of things! 
The world's great Author hail I 
Hail infinite Eternal King, 
The God above all heights ador'd I 
We all confcis and all obey, 
Proftrate and low, and trembling, all 
Before thydreadiiilMajefty we foil, 
AtJ^nowled^ng thy boundlefs fway. 

II. 
Such homage to their eaftern kings 
The Indian and the Perfian brings : 
But eartern kings [alas] to thee 
Vain fantoms are of royalty ; 
That with a falfe dclufive pow'r 
Appear and vanifh in an hour. 
For thee, what homage (hall we &id I 
Infinite, independent mind. 
What honiage worthy of the God 
Who can unmake us with a nod \ 
Look from thy awful throne on higli^ "J> 
And with thy omiuprefent eye C 

Into our ibuls reccifes pry : 3 

- Thfcc 
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There &c an homage -worthy thee, 
Worthy eternal Majefty, 
•See profound humility ; 
Sec fouls entirely mortify'd, 
Down fenflels vanityand pride : 
*Vile as thou art, vain man, appear^ 
Behold Omnipotence is here. 
When he who only is, when he 
Appears, what worms, what mites are we ? 
Nay, we are not, we only ieem, 
We're icarce a (hadow, Icarce a dream ; 
A fenflels dream of what is not, 
That pafles and is ftraight forgot. 
Thou only art, for what thou art 
Thou always will be, always wert ; 
For thou are permanent and fix'd. 
Uncreated, andunmix'd; 
The radiant heavens and rolling earthy 
Owe to thee their wond'rous birth ; 
Thou of ten thoufand worlds art Lord> 
And art by every world ador'd ; 
They all confe& thy power divine^ 
For thee they move, for thee they fhiae^ 
And every world's forever thine. 

III. 
And this groat planet earth, which rolU 
Liceilantly around its poles ; 
And till the end of time muft run 
Its giant race about the fun ; 
And moving round the lamp of day, 
Overtake the feafons in its way; 
While flaming in its oblique flight. 
It fliortens or prolongs the night ; 
Thee motion's fountain, and its fburcei 
It worftiips in its endlefs courfe ; 
Thee, while it turns about the fpherc, 
Acconfpli filing the mighty year, 
Its great Creator thee it ferves. 
And thy eternal laws obierves. 
Creatures to whom great mother earth, 
Fermented by thy flSnc, gave birth ; 



K\ 



( 3« > 

AH that on Lybian mountains roar. 

Or flounder on the Indian (hore ; 

All that in airy caravans on high. 

Intelligent of feafons fly, 

Thro' the vaft defaits of th* aerial Iky, 

All to their Maker adoration pay, 

All conftantly thy feveral laws obey, 

Which their diftinguifti'd tribes and different nations^ 

iway, 
Their feafons pre-ordain'd by thee they know, 
At thy command they come, at thy*command they go. 

IV. 
None but irfegular man thy rightful (way. 
Impious irregular man dares dSbbey ; 
Yet impious man too thee adores, 
Thee from Cathaian. to Peruvian fhores, 
With namclefs rights, unnumbered tongues. 

He every hour implores. 
Before thy feet earth's numerous kingdoms all, "7 

Bcforc thy feet a thoufand monarchs fall, S. 

And thoc their everlafting Father call. \ 

And thus they cry, thy potent breath. 
Our great forefather call'd from more than death. 
When thou iaid'ft let him be, the (bund 
Drew him wond'ring from the ground ; 
Before thee low the world's great rulers bow, •^ 

Thou art our God, our mighty maker thou^ , / 

Thou fbrm'dft us at the fc-ft, and thou fuftain'ft us)* 

now. X 

V. • ^ 

Now let us earth and earthly things difdain. 
Now let us try a loftier ftrain. 
Now let our ibuls to heaven repair, 
Dircd iheir moft aipiring flight. 
To liv. Ids of uncreated light. 
And dare to draw empyreal air. 
*Tis dnnc, oh plfce div inely bright f 
Oh foils of god divinely fair ! 
Oh light ! unuiterablefiglul 
Oil unconceivable delight ! 
Ob jov, which oiily Gods can bear 1 

Hark 
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Hark how their blifsful notes they raife. 

And fing th' eternal Maker's praife j 

How in ecftatic fong they cry, 
Lo we the glorious fons oflipht. 

So great, fo beautiful, fo bright ! 

Lo we. the brightcft o^created things, 

Who are all flame, all force, all fpirit, and all eye, 
Are yet but vile, and nothing in thy fight. 
Before thy feet, O mighty King of Kings^ 

O Maker of this boundlefs all ! 

Thus lowly reverent we fall ! 

Thou know'ft how many of us fell 

To lowed (hame and loweft hell ; 

But thou art holy, thou, O Lord, 'y 

Art only fit to be implor'd, C 

Of facred fabbath God ador'd ! 3 

And thus they pals eternity. O 

To thee all angels in therlky, S* 

And all archangels loudly cry ; 3 

The mighty cherubim 

Anfwer the flaming feraphim. 

Holy, continually they cry ! 
O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Offacred fabbath God ador'd. 
From them dominions catch the bliilful (bng, 

And thrones the glorious theme prolong; 

Holy continually they cry, 
Th' harmonious thunder rolls along thcfkics, 

And to the golden orbs it flies 

The vaft intelligences all on fire,' 

With flaming zeal complete th' immortal quire. 

To fing the great Creator, all confpire ; 

All ranks divinely touch the living lyre : 

O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Of facred fabbath God ador'd \ 

Holy, th' empyrean fpirits cry, 

Holy, the regents of the orbs reply. 
To the great ftrain they tune their /pheres. 
And ravifli even immortal ears : 

And all th' harmonious worlds on high 

D Kf 
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Accompany the fong divmc. 

And in th' eternal chorus join* 
Vf. 
Thiw Thee they always worftiip, alt 

lliee God of facred fabbath call. 

yor Thou haft been of holy rtft, 

From vaft eternity, pofleft. 

When all in yon created mafi 

Does but appear, and move, and pais i 

All moves, all fluctuates without cnd^ 

But (pirits that on thee depend. 
Yon glorious worlds that Uoatinglyc 

Jn the, profound abyfs of sky, 

In matter's ftormy gulph are toft, 

TilHn a flaming wreck they're loft. 
We that fo far with angels ken can trace 
Thy godlike works along theboundlefslpacc, 
See nought from endlefs agitation free. 
But Thee, the great, th* eternal mover. Thee. 
Even we are movkl, even we are toft 
In blisful rapture almoft loft; 

Even we (bmetimes almoft complain 

Of tranlports that are near to pain. 
Which without Thee wenevercou'dfuftain* 

Thou mov'ft us all, yet ever bleft 

Alone enjoy'ft perpetual reft : 

Thy great all-feeing eyes ne'er flecp ; 

And yet for everlafting days. 

They iabbath, facred labbath, keep ; 

The wond'rous fubjed of our praife. 
But who,tho' mounted on an angel's wing, 

Can ever hope toraife his flight 
To fuch a tow'nng, fuch a godlike height, 

As The« with equal iimg to fing ? 
Thee over all the worlds fupreme. 
Who muft not flag beneath th* almighty thcmc* 
Where e'er at utmoft ftretch we caft our eyes. 
Thro* the vaft frightful fpaces of the skies, 
JEvcn there we find thy glory, there we gizc 
X)n thy blight Majefty^s unbounded blaze ; 



( 39 ) 

Ten thou(and funs, prodigious globes of lights 
At once in broad dimenfions ftrike our fisht. 
Millions bebind> in the remoter skies^ 
Appear but fpangles to our wearied eyes r 
And when our wearied eyes, want farther ftrcngtb, 
To pierce the void's immeafurable length, 
Our vigorous tow'ring thoughts ftill further fly. 
And ftill remoter flaming worlds de/cry : 
But even an angel's comprehcnfive thought 
Cannot extend fo for as thou haR wrought ; 
Our vaft conceptions are by iwelling brought, 
Swallow'd and loft in infinite to nought. 



The MESSIAH. A f acred Eclogue, covipofed of 
feverai Pajfagcs of I&iah the Prophet. . By Mr^ 
Pope. 

Written in Imitation ^Virgil's Pol Lie. 

Y£ nyftiphs of Solyma^ be^n the long : 
To heav'nly themes fubfimer ftrains belong.. 
The mofly fountains and the filvan^jfhades^ 
The dreams oi P Indus ^ and th' Aonian maids^ 

Delight no more. O thou my voice inipire- 

Whotouch'd Ifaiah'^ hallow'd lips with fire !. 

Rapt into future times the bard begun, 

A virgin fliall conceive, a virgin bear a fbn.. 

From Jejfe*^ root behold a branch ariie 

Whole facred flow'r with fragrance fills the Ikies, 

Th* etherial fpirit o'er its leaves (hall move. 

And on its top defcends the myftic dove. 

Ye lieav'ns ! from high the dewy nedar pour^ 

And in foftfilence ihed the kindly (how'r : 

The fick, the weak, the healing Plant (hall aid. 

From ftorms a (belter, and firom heat a (hade. 

All crimes (hall ceale, and ancient fraud (hall fail, 

Returning juftice lift aloft her icale ; 

Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend, 

And white-rob'd innocence from heav'n delccnd. 
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Swift fly the years, and rife th' cxpedled morn j 
O fpring to light ! aufpicious babe be born. 
Sec nature haftesTicr earlieft wreaths to brings 
With all the incenfe of the breathing ^ring ; 
See lofty Lebanon his head advance ; 
See nodding fbrefts on the mountains dance r 
Sec fpicy clouds from lovely Saron rife, 
And Conner^ flow'r)' top perfumes the fkies \ 
Hark ! a glad voice the lonely de&rt chears \. 
Prepare the way, a God, a God appears ; 
^ A God, a God, the vocal hills reply. 
The rocks proclaim th' approaching Deity* 
Lo earth receives him from the bending Ikies ! 
Sink down ye mountains, and ye valleys rife : 
With heads declined, ye cedars homage pay ;. 
Be fmooth ye rocks, ye rapid floods give way; 
The Saviour comes ! by ancient bards foretold ; 
Hear him ye deaf, and all ye blind behold I 
He from thick films fhaU purge the vifual ray^ 
And on the fightleis eye-ball pour the day. 
'Tis he th* obftru^ltd paths of feund fhall clear. 
And bid new mufic charm th' unfolding ear. 
The dumb fhall fing, the lame his crutch forego, 
And leap exulting like the bounding roc. 
No figh, no murmur the wide world (hall hear. 
From ev'ry face'h'U wipe off ev'ry tear. 
In adamantine chains fhall death be bound. 
And hell's grim tyrant feel th' eternal' wound. 
At the good fheplierd tends his fleecy care^ 
Seeks frefhefl pauure and the purefli an*, 
FiXplores the loft, the wand'ring fheep du-efts, 
By day o'erfecs them, and by night protects : 
The tender lambs he raifcs In his arms, 
Feeds from his hand, and in his bofbm warms. 
Thus fhall mankind his guardian care engage. 
The promis'd father of the ftiture age. 
No more (hall nation againft nation rife. 
Nor ardent wamors meet with hateful eyes, 
Nor fields with gleaming ftcel be cover'd o'er, 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more ; 
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But ufelefs lances into fcythes fhall bend| 

And the broad faulchion in a plow-lhear end. 

Then palaces (hall rife; the joyful Ion 

Shall fini(h what his fhort-liv'd fire begun ; 

Their vines a fhadow to their race (hall yield, 

And tlie fame hand that fbw'd (hall reap the field. 

The fwains in barren defiirU with furprife, 

See lillies ipring, and fudden verdure rifey 

And ftart amidft the thiHly wilds, to hear 

New falls of water murm'ring in his ear } 

On rifted rocks, the dragons late abodes. 

The gi-een reed trembles, and the bulrufh nods. 

Wafte fiindy vallies, once perplext with thom^ 

The ^iry fir, and fhapely box adorn ; 

To leafleis (hrubs the flowering palms fiicceed^ 

And od'rous myrtle to the noilbme weed. 

The lambs with wolves fhali graze the verdant meftd^ 

And boys in flow'ry bands the tyger lead j 

The fteer and lion at one crib fiiall meet. 

And harmleis ferpents lick the pilgrim's feet. 

The fmiling infant in his hand (haU take 

The crefted bafilifk and ipeckled fnake, 

Pleas'd, the green luftre of the /bales iurvcy, 

And With their forky tongue and pointleft fting (hall plajt 

Rife, crown'd with light, imperial SaUm rife, 

Exalt thy tow'ry head, and lift thine eyes ! 

See a long race thy fpacious cuurts adorn 1 

See future fbns and daughters yet unborn^ 

In crouding ranks on every fide arife. 

Demanding life, impatient for the fides ! 

See barbVous nations at thy gates attend. 

Walk in thy light, and in tbv temple bend ! 

See thy bright altars throng d with proflrate kingSj 

And heap'd with produdb of Sabaan Iprings i 

For Thee ldume*s ipicy forefts blow. 

And feed of gold in Ophir'% mountains glow. 

See heav'n its fparkling portals wide diiplay^ 

And break upon Thee in a fiood of day ! 

No more the rifing fun fiiall did the mom, 

'Hot evening Cynthia fill her fiver horn \ 
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But lofty dilTolvM in thy fuperlor rays. 
One tide of glory ^ one unclouded blaze 
O'crflow thy courts : the light himfelf (hall ihinc 
Reveal'd^ and God's eternal day be thine ! . 
The fcas (hall wafte^ the (kies in (moke decay, 
Rocks fall to duft, and mountains melt -away ; 
But fix'd his word, his faving pow'r remains. 
Thy realm for ever lafts, thy own Mejfiah reigns. 



r/$(f M E D I T A T I O N. 

l/ 

IT muft be done, my foul, but 'tit a ftrange, 
A difinal, and myfterious change ! 
When thou (halt leave this teneaient of clay. 
And to an unknown Ibmewhere wing away; 
When time (hall be eternity, and thou 
Shalt be thou know'fi not what, and live thou know'ft not 
how. 

IT. 
Amazing ftate! n^ wander that we dread 
To think of death, or view the dead ; 
Thou*rt all wrapt up in (hades, as if to thee 
Our very knowledge had antipathy : 
Death could not a more fad retinue find, 
Sicknels and pain before, and darkneis all behind. 

III. 
Some courteous ghoft tell this great fecrefy, 
What 'lis you are, and we muft be'. 
You warn us of approaching death, and why ? 
May wc not know from you what 'tis to die \ 
But you having (hot the gulph, delight to (ee 
Succeeding fouls plunge in with like uncertainty. 

IV. 
When life's clofe knot, by writ from deftiny, 
Dileafc (hall cut, or age untye ; 
When after fome delays, ibme dying ftrife. 
The foul ftands (hiv'ring on the verge of life, 
With what a dreadful curiofity 
JQocs (he launch out into the iea of vaft eternity. 
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V. 
So when the fpacious glob« was delug'd o'er> 
i lower holds could fave no more, 
th' utmoft boughs th* aftoniflr'd finners flood', 
f\ view'd th' advances of th' incroaching flood ; 
f f-top'd at length by th' elements increale, 
i>h horror they refign'd tatheuntry'd abyfs. 



^OIALOGUE betiveen the /alien Angels and a hw^ 
Uan Spirit juji entered into the other Worlds By Mru 
|tx>we. 

Human Spirit, 
ON G flruggling in the agonies of death, 

Wi/ With horror I refign'd my mortal breath. 

tfith hoiTor long the fatal gulph I vicw'd, 

Jfhd fliiv'ring on its utmoft edges ftood, 
J5III forc'd to take th' inevitable leap, 
|tliurry'd headlong down the gloomy fteep : 
^ And here of every hope bereft, I find 

My felf a naked, an unbody'd mind. 

My lov'd, my fond, officious friends in vain 

My fleeting ibul endeavoured to retain ; 

In vain its blooming manfion did invite, 

Cirandeur, and wealth, and love, and fbft delight^ 

With tempting calls in vain its flight would ftay^ 

When forc'd by the levere decree away. 

*Tis paft and all like a thin vifion gone, 

For which I liave my wretched foul undone. 

And wand'ring on this dark detefted fhore. 

My eyes (hall view the upper light no more. 
Fallen Ayigels* 

Then welcome to the regions of defpair,. ^ 

Thy ruin coft us much defign and care, C 

And thou hadft 'fcap'd but for one happy Tiare. S 

And in the blifsful fkies fupply'd the place 

Of fomefall'n fpirit of our nobler race ; 

Thou cou'dft the thirft of wine or wealth controul. 

And no malicious fin has flain'd thy fbul^ 

But for the joys of one forbidden love 

Haft loft the boundtcis ccftafies above» 
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Human Spirit, 
And all was freely, freely all was loft ; 
How dear has one fhort dream of pleafiirc coft ! 
But yet this fatal, this enchanting dream, 
I fhould perhaps to heaven it felf efteem, 
Were it as permanent : but ah ! 'tis gone. 
And I a wretch abandon'd and undone ; 
Of God, of every fmiling hope am left. 
And all my dear delights on earth bereft. 
While here for gilded roofs, and painted bowers. 
For pleafant waBu, and beds of fragrant flowcrj, 
I find polluted dens, and pitchy ftreams, 
And burning paths with beds of raging flames^ 
Inftead ofmufic's fweet infpiring found. 
Repeated yells, and endle/s groans go round ; 
And for the lovely faces of my friends, 
1 meet the ghaftly vifages of fiends. 
A thoufand namelefs terrors are behind, 
Defpair confufion, fury, fcize my mind : 
But will my griefs no happy period find ? 

Fallen Angels, 
Count all the twinkling glories of the fky, 
Count all the drops that in the ocean lye. 
Of all the earthy globe the atoms count, 
£temal years thy numbers ftill funnount. 
lV£llions of tedious lingVing ages gone, 
Thy mifery, thy hell is but begun. 
As fix*d, as permanent thy blils had been, 
But for one daring, one beloved fin ; 
Cold to the baits of any other vice. 
Beauty alone could thy fond thoughts entice. 
By this, or all our ftratagems had fail'd. 
By this we o'er thy temp'rate youth prevailed . 
Poor fbttifh foul ! below our envy now. 
For what a toy didft thou a heaven forego \ 

Human Spirit, 
O tell me not from what fair hopes I fell, 
Juft mifling heaven but aggravates my hell. 

Fallen Angels, 
Thou know'ft not what th«u'It loft, but we too well 
The gloiies of that happy place can telL 

Thctc 



\ 
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There endlefs heights of ecftafy they prove^ 
There's lafting beauty and irnmortal love ;. 
There flowing pleafures in full torrents roU, 
For pleafures Icom'd, this lofs muft rack thy foul. 

Human Spirit. 
With how much cruel art you aggravate 
My miferies intolerable weight. v. 

Fallen Angels, 
Our envy once, thoii'rt now become our (com. 
In vain for thee the Ion of God wa& born ;. 
That mighty favour, that peculiar grace> 
Too glorious for the fall'n angelic race. 
Serves only to exa/perate thy dQom> 
And give th* infernal ftiades a darker gloom.. 

Human Spirit, 
Oh ! that's the wounding circumftance of all. 
To lower depths of woe I cannot fall : 
Ye cuift tormenters, now your rage is fpent^, 
Your fury can no further hell invent ; 
A Saviour's title, a Redeemer's bloody 
Their worth till now I little underftood. 



DIALOGUE bet'Vieen a good Spirit ne^Iy parted 
from the Body, and the Angels that came to conduCi 
him to Glory, By Mr. Bowden. 

Spirit, 

AT length the difmal ftrife is paft. 
The cruel bond diffolv'd that held me back h faft- 
I felt, when firft the curdling blood grew cold. 
And rapid wheels of life no longer roU'd, 
With joy I felt all this, with joy refign'df 
My vital breath, and left the flefh behind. 
Long, long I ftruggled with my mortal chain. 
Long bore the double load of &n and pain. 
Long figh'd and wifh'd for this au&icious day. 
And wonder'd at the moments dull delay. 
Wide was the gulph, and deep, but now I'm o'er, 
Am landed fafe on the eternal (hore. 
Welcome for ever then this happy change. 
Welcome the charming paths 1 now fti^VU^^Wi > 
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Welcome firft dawnings of immortal light. 
Welcome ye glorious beings to my fight, 

/Angels. 
And welcome, welcome to our peaceful arms. 
We come to guard thee from all future harms ; 

From heav'n's high court we come tV eternal King, 

Whofe will we all obey and prailcs fihg, 

Sent us thus far, (fo great his bounty is !) 

To waft thee to the feats of endlefs bKfs : 

This morn we left his throne — the conquer'd light 

Lagg'd dully after, wond'ringat our flights 

Spirit. 
O facred minifter» of heav'n's decree ! 
O you that ftream with radiant majefty ! 
Why on this meiiage fent ? why Uiis regard to me ? 
Return, return to heav'n from whence you came. 
There warble hymns to the Creator's name. 
Make (hlning circles there around his throne, 
^Tis he deferves fuch guards, and he alone; 
Unworthy I in fuch a grace to (hare. 
Unworthy of your leaft rcgaixi or care. 

Not thy de/erts, but ft-ee, unbounded love> *: 
Was all the fpring that cou'd thy Maker movcf 
That love wluch did at firft thy being raife, 
Prelerve thy health, and number out thy days. 
And all thole num'rous ample gifts beftow : 
While yet a tenant of the world below ? 
That love which fent his dear and only fbn 
To ranfbm thee, and all mankind, undone i 
Sent him ta feel th' extreams of mUery , 
To want, to mourn, be tortured, bleed and die ;, 
Which (helter'd thee from the avenging ftroke^ 
And keU's eternal chain afunder broke i. 
Which heaven's immortal doors fet open wide^ 
And did in fhining paths of virtue guide ; 
£v'n that now fends us forth to lead the way 
To the bright regions of celeftial day. 
Nor come we only for fblemnity. 
To make a pompous progrefs tliro' the iky : 

Thou 
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Thou neecTft thcfe rays, thou need'ft thefe potent wins. 
To guide and guard thee from iurrounding harms; 
For long's the way, and vaft, thou art to tteer, 
No land-marks there, nor beaten roads appear. 
Ten thoufand, thoufand, thoufand leagues and mbrc^ 
Thou muft thro' fields of tracklcfs^ cether foar ; 
And here thou 'It pa(s th* inhofpitable plains, 
Where night in everlafting filcnce reigns. 
Where no glad rays do e'er the gloom adorn, 
Save what by us are in our paflage worn : 
There mighty orbs will roll acrofs the fkies. 
And comets of prodigious form and (ize. 
Myriads of ftarry worlds (iirprife thy fight 
With blazes of unfufFerable light. 
Thus then by turns thou'lt need our pow'rful aid. 
Our rays to light, and fpreading wings to (hade* 

Befides apoftate angles in thy way, 

More thick than falling leaves of autumn, dray ; 

Thefe, were we abfent, tho* they can't deftroy, 

In fpight would all their hellilh arts employ : 

-Some dreft in hideous (hapes wou'd ftalk before, 

Some dog it after with infernal roar ; 

Some icy hills along thy paflage (Irow, 

Some make thro* pitchy clouds red light'ning glow, 

Some thunder fi'om above, ibmefrom below. 

And when thefe freightful methods don't avail. 

Nor fhock thy peace, nor make thy courage fail. 

They'll next with tender flatt'ring charms amufe, 

And all their fbft enticing arts will ufe ; 

Will feem like us, celeftlaf angels fair, 

Such their proportion, fuch their mien and air. 

In all the bloom of heav'nly youth appear. 

And with melodious /bunds invite thy ear. 

Here warbling birds will Ibftly hover round. 

While filvei* fountains murmur to their /bund : 

There flow'ry fields their fragrancy difpenfe. 

And with ten thou/and beauties court thy fenfe. 

Thefe arts and more, if found alone, they'll try 

To curb thy foaring flight, and ftain thy piety. 

But at our fight they feel a trembling awe. 

Run howlmg o'er the wafte^ and to iVidc iism^V^^&vw « 
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NortVink we (licli a charge as this di/dain, 

And undergo the humble tafk with paui. 

Forev*ry part of the Almighty's will, 

Witli eager joy, with raptures we fulfill ; 

But love itfelf 's a powerful motive here, 

Love makes thee to thele eyes, thele arms mod dear. 

Let's then afcend and thus we fpread our wings. 

And thus wc Ibar adieu to earthly things. 

Spirit, 
Adieu, adieu, with joy, dear guides I go : 
Adieu the nau(eous (Ink of fin and woe. 
No more (hall I thofe difmal profpcdls view, 
Which did each day my bitter grieft renew. 
No more behold the persecutors rage. 
Nor all the monftrous vices of the age. 
In Mefcchh curled tents no more (hall dwell, 
No more be tortur'd with the fbns of hell. 
No more (hall fin*s Ibul ftain pollute my ibul, 
Nor earthly cares my better part controul; 
No more (hall bear difcafes cruel fmart, 
Nor feel death's fatal arrows wound my heart. 

No, happy foul, thy tragic pait is o'er. 

Thy forrows all are fled, thy dangers arc no more. 

Pure love, triumphant peace, and high renown 

Shdl float around thee now, and all thy labours crown. 

Happy the day that faw thee leave thy hn. 

And bravely vertue's fliining race begin. 

That (aw thee hearken to the voice of God, 

His laws obey, and tremble at his rod. 

Saw thee diffelvc before his flaming love. 

And towards his awful throne in holy breathings move. 

O had'll; thou dill thy darling vice purllied. 

And ftill been like thy tempters, vain and lewd. 

How wretched now had been thy certain fate ! 

And in what floods of tears wou'dft thou repent too late ! 

Thou muft, for thefe kind looks and arms of ours. 

Have felt the fury of infernal pow'rs. 

To hell's dark prifon in their paws been drawn. 

Where goblins tlalk, fnakes hifs; and oionftersyawn : 

Where 
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Where roaring flames, andthrieks of thofe In p^ns. 

Mix with the yells of fietids, and clinks of chains; 

Where no bright morn difplays a chearful 6cc, 

But crouding horrors fill the gloomy (pace. 

And numerous dreadful woes all joys for evei- chace« 

But now thou'rt fafe — and now to heav'n we go. 

To heav'n, where tides of endlefs glory flow. 

And light's difFufive rays no limits know : 

Where (cenes of bli/s, and charming wonder-s dwellj 

Wondei's too big for angels tongues to tell! 

There fits th' Almighty thron'd in awful ftate. 

As kind as high, as good as he b great. 

From thence his eyes remoteft corners pierce. 

And' range thro' all the ipacious univerfe ; 

From thence he icatters bleflings, and from thence 

Does Ibv'reign rule to nuin'rous worlds dUpenCe, 

While meaneft creatures feel his chearing influence* 

Immortal beam§ his dazling throne funround, 

And in his prefence all delights abound. 

Seraph, and cherub bow before his feat. 

And everlafl:ing (bngs of praile repeat : 

Down proftrate at his feet themielves they lay. 

His mighty name adore, and dread commands obey* 

Thefe, and the faints, fhall thy companions be. 

The faints, from all their iroperfedtions free. 

And grac'd with knowledge, love, and piety. 

We all are there array'd in heav*nly light. 

And all in ftridefl bonds of love unite : 

And jointly all with rapt'rous ardour fing 

Glad Hallelujahs to th' eternal King. 

There too thou (halt thy kind Redeemer fee, 

Who fcom'd his ftate, and left all heav'n for thee ; 

Shalt feel the tranfports of his charming face. 

And dwell for ever in his dear embrace. 

Thy pious friends who fought with vice below, 

And flood the torrent till death's fatal blow. 

In thefe bleft manfions thou again fhalt find, - 

More pure, more wife, more generous and kind. 

Thy dear Palemorty dearer than ihy foul, 

Whofe mighty lofs thou did'ft fo long condole. 

Who with thee joy'd to run the glorious lace^ 

With equd love, and with an equal pace* 
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Shall thee again with CaR carefies mcet^ 
Ahd In loud welcomes thy arrivlA. greet. 
You both (hall now your fecred flames improve, 
Shall both diflblve in pure empyreal love ;i 
For ever both in thefe bright realms remain, 
In joys be dclug'd, and in^lory reign, 



PSALM cxxxvil. paraphrafed t9 the fevcnthVerfe, 

I. 

BENEATH a reverend gloomy (hade. 
Where Tygris and Euphrates cut their way, 
IVith folded arms and heads (lipinely laid. 
We fet and wept out all the tedious day ; ^ 

Witlun its banks grief could not be 
Contam'd, when Shn we remembcr'd thee. 
II. 
Our harps, with which we oft had (ung 
In folemn (trains the great Jfe h o v A h 's praile. 
Our warbling harps, upon the trees we hung. 
Too deep our grief to hear their pleaflng lays. 

Our harps were (ad as well as we, 
And tho' by angels touch'd would yield no harmony. 
HI. 
But they who forc'd us from our (eat, 
The happy land and fweet abode of reft. 
Had one way left to be more cruel yet, 
And askfd a fongfrom hearts with grief oppreftj 

Let's hear, fay they, upon the lyre. 
One of the anthems of your Hebrew quire, 

Iv. 

How can we frame our voice to (ing , 

The hymns of joy, feftivity and prai(e. 
To tho(e whoVe aliens to our heavenly king, 
And want a tafte for fuch exalted lays ? 

Our harps will here refu(e to (bund; 
An holy (bng is due to holy ground. 
V. 

No, deareft Stony if we can 
So kr forget thy xnelaacboly ft^ ^ 
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As now thou moum*ft, to fing one chearful ftrain^ 
This ill be added to our ebb of fate. 
Let neither harp nor voice e'er try 
One hallelujah more, but ever filent lye. 



The PROSPECT. 

L 

WHAT a ftrange moment will it be. 
My foul ! how full of curiofity \ 
When wing'd and ready for thy eternal flight. 
To th' utmoft edges of thy*tottering clay, 

Hovering, and wifhing longer (lay. 
Thou (halt advance, and have eternity in fight. 
When juft about to try that unknown fea, 

What a-ftrange moment will it be ! 
II. 

But yet how much more ftrange that ftate ! 
When loofen'd from th' embrace of this ck>(e mate, 
Thou (halt at once be plung'd in liberty, 
And move as fwift and adlivc as a ray 

Shot from the lucid ipring of day. 
Thou who juft now waft clogg'4 with dull mortality, 
How wilt thou bear the mighty change ! how know 

Whether thou'rt then the fame or no ? 

m. 

Then to ftrange manfions of the air. 
And ftranger company, muft thou repair ; 
What a new fcene of things will then appear^; 
This worid thou by degrees was taught to know. 

Which Icflen'd thy furprize below : - 
But knowledge all at once will overflow thee there. 
That world, as the firft man did this, thou'lt fee 

Ripe grown in full maturity. 
IV. 

There, with bright fplendorS muft thou dwell. 
And be what only thofe pure forms can tell ; 
There muft thou Uve a while, gaze and admire, 
'Till the great angel'^ trump this fabric fliake, 

And ail the flumbring dead awake ; 
TbcD to thy oMfogotten ftate muft ihou TeC\te\ 



n:^ 
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This union then will be as ftrange, or more 

Than thy new Dberty before. , 
-V. 

Now for the greateft <*hange prepare. 
To fee the only Great, the only Fair : 
Veil now thy feeble eyes, gaze and be blcfl ; 
Here all thy turns and revolutions ceale. 

Here's all lerenity and peace. 
Thou'rt to the centre come, the native feat of reft ; 
There's ncjw no further cliange, nor need there be 

When One fhall be variety. 



A Pro/pea of DEATH- 
-^ PINDARIC f SSAY. \0>' Mr. Pom fret. 

SINCE we can die but once, and after death " 
Our (late no alteration knows ; 
But,- when we have refign'd our breath, 

Th' immortal fpirit goes ' 
To cndlefs joys, or everlafting woes : 
Wile is that man who labours to fecurc 

The mighty and important flake ; 

And, by all method^, ftrWes to make 
His paflage fafe, and his reception lure. 
Merely to die no man of reaibn fears, 
For certainly wo rnufl. 

As we are bqrn, return to diift : 
*Tis the laft point of many lingering yeais. 

But whither then we go, 

WBther, we fain wou'd know ; 
But human underflanding cannot, fhofw. 

This makes us tremble, and creates 

Strange apprehenfions in the mind ; 
'Fills it with relUefs doubts, and wild ddbates 
Concerning what, we living, cannot find* 

None know what death is, but the dead 
Therefore we all by nature dying dread. 
As a lir^ge, doubtful way, we kjiow not how to tread. 

Wheti 
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11. 

When to the marg'n of the gravr; we come, 
And fcarce have one black painful hour to live> 
No hopes^ no prolpedt of a kind reprieve, 
To ftop our fpeedy. paflage to the tomb; 

How moving, ?nd how mournful is the fight. 

How wond'rous pitiful, how wond'rous Sd ! 

Where then is refuge, where is comfort to be had^ 

In the dark minutes of the dreadful night. 
To chear our drooping fouls for their amazing flight I 
Feeble and languifhing in bed we lye, 
Delpairing to recover, void of refr, 
Wiihing for death, and yet afraid to die ; 
Terrors and doubts dmradl our bread. 
With mighty agonies, and mighty pdins oppreffc 
III. 
Our face is moiften'd with a clammy fweat ; 
Faint and irregular the pulfes beat; 
The blood unaftive grows. 
And thickens as it flows, ^ 

JDepriv'd of all its vigour, all its vital heat. 
Our dying eyes roul heavily about ; 
Their light ju ft going outr 
And for fome kind alTiftance call r 
But pity, ufelefs pity's all "" 

Our weeping friends ca^ give. 
Or we receive; 
Tho' their defires are great, their pow'r« are fmaU. 
The tongue^s unable to declare 
The pains, the griefs, the miferies we bear ; 
How infupportable our torments are. 
Muflc no more delights our deaf 'ning ears,. 
Reftores our joys, or diflipates our fears; 
But all is melancholy, all is (ad, 

In robes of deepeft mourning clad: 
For ev'ry faculty, and ev'ry fenlc 
Partakes the woe of this dire exigence* 
IV. 
Then we are fenflble, too late, 
'lis no advantage to be rich or great : 
For all the fiilfowe pride, and pageantry gf &aX«> 

E3 "^^ 
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Noconfblation brings ; 
Riches and honours then are ufelefs things^ 

Taftlefs, or bitter all; 
And^ like the book which the apqlUe eat. 

To the ill-judging palate (weet. 
But turn at laft to naufeoufhefs and gall. ^ 
Nothing will then our drooping fpirits chear 
But their remembrance of good anions pad > 
Virtue's a joy that will for ever laft, 
And makes pak death le(s terrible appear; 
Takes out his baneful fting, and palliates our fear. 
In the dark anti-chambers of the grave, 

What wou'd we give, ev'n all we have. 
All that our cares and induftry had gain'd. 
All that our fraud, our policy, our art obtained. 
Could we recal thofe fatal hours again, 
Which we confum'd in ienlelefs vanities, 
Ambitious foUies, and luxurious ea(e ; 
For then they urge our terrors, and increafe our pain. 

V • 
Our friends and relatives ftand weeping by, 

Diflblv'd in tears to fee us die, 
And plunge into the deep aby/s of wiJe eternity. 
In vain they mourn, in vain they grieve. 
Their forrows cannot ours relieve* 
They pity our deplorable eftate ; 
But what, alas, can pity do, 
To fbften the decrees of fate ! 
BeGdcs, the ientence is irrevocable too. 

All their endeavours to preferve our breath, 
Tho' they do unfuccelSfiil prove, 
Show us how much, how tenderly they love. 
But cannot cut off the entail of death. 
Mournful they look, and croud about our bed : 

One with officious hafle 
Brings us a xordial, we want fcnle to tafte : 
Another fbftly raifes up our head ; 
This wipes away the fweat, that, fighing cries 
See what convulCons, what flrong agonies, 
Both foul and body undergo ! 
Hts pains no intermii&on know ; 
Jbr ev'ry gafp of air he draws^ rctwxx^ m &^^s» 



( ss ) 

Each wou'd his kind aillftance lend 
To (erve his dear relation, or his dearer friend ; 
But ftill in vain with deftiny tliey all contend. 

VI. 
Our father, pale with grief and watching grown, 

Takes our cold hand in his, and cries adieu, 
Adieu, my child, now J muft follow you ; 

Then weeps, and gently lays it down. 
Our Ions, who in their tender years 
/ Were objects of our cares, and of our fears, 
Come trembling to our bed, and kneeling cry, 
Blefs us, O father ! now before you die ; 
Blefs us, aad be you bleft to all eternity. 

Our friend, whom equal to ourfelves we love*, 
Companionate and kind, - 
Cries, will you leave me here behind, 
Without me fly to the bleft feats above \ 
Without me, did I fay, ah no ! 
Without thy friend thou can'ft not go. 
For tho' thou leav'ft me grpvling here below. 
My Ibul with thee fhall upward fly. 
And bear thy Ipirit company. 
Thro' the bright paflage of the yielding flcy. 
Ev'n death that parts thee from thylSf, fhall be 
Incapable to ieparate ' « 

(For 'tis not in the power of fate) 
My friend, my befl, my dearefl friend, and me : 

But fince it jnufl be fb, farewel 
For ever ! No ; for we (hall meet again. 
And live like gods, tho' now we die like men, 
lo the eternal regions, where juft fpirits dwell. 

VII. 

The (bul, unable longer to maintain 
The fruitlefs and unequal flrife, 
Finding her weak endeavours vain, 
To keep the counterfcarp of life ; 

By flow degrees retires toward the heart, 
And fortifies that little fort 

With all the kind artillery of art; 

Botaniclegioiis guarding ev*ry ]^Tt* 
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But death, whofetirms no mortal can repel, 

A formal (iege difdains to lay, 
Summons his fierce battalions to the fiay^, 
And in a minute ftorms the feeble citadel. 
Sometimes we may capitulate, and he 
Pretends to make a (olid peace. 
But 'tis all fham, all artifice ; 
That we may negligent and carelefs be ^ 
For if his armies are withdrawn to day, 

And we believe no danger near, 
But all is peaceable, and all is clear, 
, His troops return Ibme uniufpedted way ; 
While in the foft embrace of fleep we lye,. 
The fccret murd'rers ftab us, and we die. 
VIII. 
Since our firft parents fall. 
Inevitable d|;ath defcends on all, 
A portion none of human race can mifs ; 
But that which makes it Iweet, or bitter, is 
The fears of mifcry, or certain hopes of blifs : 
For when th' impenitent and wjcked die. 

Loaded with crimes and infamy, 
If any ifenfe at that fad time remains. 
They feel amazing terrors, mighty pains. 
The eamefl of that vaft flupendous woe. 
Which they to all eternity mufl undergo ; 
Confin'd in hell with everlafling chains. / 
Infernal ipirits hover in the air. 
Like rav'nous wolves, to feize upon the prey. 
And hurry the departed fouls away 
To the dark receptacles of defpair *, 
Where they muft dwell till that tremendous day, 
When the loud trump fhall call them to appear 
Before a judge mofl terrible, and moft fevere : • 
By whofe juft fentencc they muft go 
To everlafting pains, and endlefs woe. 
IX. 
But the good man, whofe foul is pure, 
Unfpotted, regular, and fiiee 
From a)) the ugly ftains of luft, and vlUany, 
^. Of mercy, and of pardon fate, 
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Looks thro' the darknefs of the gloomy night, 
And fees the dawning of a glorious day ; 
Sees crouds of angels ready to convey 
His foul, whene'er (he takes her flight, 
To the furprisdng manfions of immortal light. 
Then the celeftial guards around him (land. 
Nor /ufFer the black daemons of the air 
T' oppofe his paflage to the promis'd land ; 
Or teiTify his thoughts with wild defpair-; 
But all is calm within, and all without is fair. 
His prayer, his charity, his virtues prds 
To plead for mercy, when he wants it moft; 
Not one of ajl the happy number's loft ; 
And tbdfe bright advocates ne'er want (ucceft. 
But when the foul's rcleas'd from dull mortality. 
She paffes up in triumph thro' the sky ; 
Where (he's united to a glorious throng ' 
Of angels, who with a celcftial fong, 
Congnttmate her conqueft as (he flies dong. 

If therefore all muft qidt the ftage, 
When or how fboii we cannot know, 
But late or early, wc are furc to go ; 
In the fre(h bloom of youth, or wither 'd age; 
We cannot take too fedulous a care, 
In this important, grand afl^r. 
For as we die, we muft remain ; 
Hereafter all our hopes are vain, 
To make our peace with heav'o, or to return again. 
The heathen, who no better underftood 
Than what the light of nature taught, declar'd 
No future mifery cou'd be prepar'd 
For the fincere, the merciful, the good j 

But, if there was a ftate of reft, 
They ftiou'd with the fame happinefs be bleft. 
As the immortal gods, if gods there were, pofllef^. 

We have the promife of eternal truth, 
Thofe whp live well, and pious paths purfiie^ 
To man, and to their Maker true, 
Let 'em expire in age, or youth, 

Can never mi& 
Thar wzy to everlafting blUs : 
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But from a world of mliery and cai«^ 
To manfions of eternal eafe repair : 

Where joy in full perfedion flows> 
No interruption^ no cefl&tion know«, 
But in a mighty circle round for ever goes. 

, » ■■■ 

FRIENDSHIP /« P'erfeaion. By the Chevalier 
Ramsay, author of the Travels ofCx^M^i 

Philander. 

YE glowing (eraphs that now breathe above,. 
In that pure el'ment of untainted love. 
Where clalping round each other ye're entwin'd, 
As if ye were but one compounded mind; 
Can ye ftoop-jdown to tell me what's the name 
Of that pure love which in your orb does flame? 
Is't ever here below, or all above \ 
Can mortal paflions fuekfuch a love ?. 

Strephon^ 
Can mortal paflions fuel fuch a love!" 
What means my dear Philand-er thus to rove \ 
Rip up, untwine my foul, and then you'll fee 
What ehryftal ftreams of friendfhip glide thro' me; 
Unravel this my foul,' and then you'll know, 
'That love can find another way to flow. 
Than in ferapliic chanels : here's the foul 
That moves in friendfliip's orb without controuL 

Philander, 
Words, fpoke with fiich a palEon do difpky 
A foul pegg'd over high that cannot ftay 
On fuch a bended ftretch: the tide's too high, 
*Twill burft the banks ere long, and foon run dry, 

Strephon, 
My love's my foul, and that from fate isfrec : 
'Tis that unchang'd and deathlefs part of me». 
My paffion ftands fecure ; the Ponurs above 
Muu fiifl annihilate my foul, and then my love* 

Philander. 
But ah I dear Strei^hon, granting this were true, 
it won't be long ere death. part me from you. 
By what mark then fliall we each other know, 
WJieu Ib'Ipt to naked fouls we leave tK\s\wL\l>ocViNw ^. 

Strfi* 
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Strephon. 
Ill tell thee wKat Til do, fhould fate deny 
To let me take thee with me when I die ; 
I will fufpend my blifs, not wing away 
Unto the feats of that eternal day : 
But left that I (hoUld lofe thee in the croud. 
Stop fhort of heav'n, Td wait thee in a cloud. 

Philander, 
Oh no ! dear St r e p h o n, that you cannot do. 
Your guardian angels won't fiich flops allow : 
The Chorus that's above will long to fee . 
A foul like yours t' accent their harmony. 

Strephon. 
Well, granting it were fo, W fteal away 
When they difTolv'd in Hallelujahs lay : 
Yes, flip beyond the fkrecn, leave their blcft company, 
Koriake the feraphs to converle with thee. 
Thus turtle-like to my dear mate Til fly, 
And down before thee in the fun-ijeams play. 
Then teaching thee all that I learned above, 
Aient the feraphs friendftiip and their love; 
I'd charm thy ibul, it ihould take wing and fly 
Beyond the dull confinements of the flcy, 
And tiu*n all light, all love, as VftVL as I. \ 



Divine FRIENDSHIP. By the fame author. 

WEARY'D of earth and all its empty joys, 
Its vain amufements and tumultous noife ; 
Diigufted of this world and all below, 
I fought fome'lonely thade to vent my. woe : 
I wander'd long, and ran from plain to plain^ 
Ere I the bleft reticement could obtain. 
Breathlefs at laft and fpent, I fpy'^d a cave. 
Dark as my thou^ts, andfilent as the grave. 
Thither with iighs I bent my feeble pace, 
And, bending dowii,iay prdftrate on my face. 
Then with repeated groans I thus began 
To vent my griefs, juft like the dying fwan. 

OsovEREiGN beauty, boundlefs fource of lovc^ 
From thee rmipruD^ to thee again I move» ^ 
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Liki fome fmall gleam of light, Come feeble ray, 
That loft itfelf by wand'ring from the day ; 
Or fome eclipsM, fome faint and ftraggling beam, 
That fain would wreftle back from whence it came. 
So I, poor banifh'd I, oft ftrive to flee 
Thro* this dark maze of nothing up to Thee. 
But ah ! the way*s too fteep, th* afcent top high. 
For pinions clogg'd with dull mortality : 

*That tho' I clap my wings and ftrive with pain. 
Yet ftill I flutter and fall down ag^n. 
Like fomeYniall purling riv'let on the way, 
That chides and murmurs *caule it went aftray ; 
That creeps and glides and wanders o'er the plain. 
And thinks at laft to wreftle back again. 
But ah ! fome rocky path, fome craggy way 
Retards its motion, and commands its ftay. 
LangQiftit and ftopt it wanders here and there. 
And on its flinty couch drops down a tear : 
Then fighs and wiflies that fome kinder rill. 
Some friendly ftream would its dry channels fill, 
TTiat both euwarpt in one, their ebbing tide ^ 

Might be renew'd, and they together glide V 

Home to their fource again, and thenee no more divide*^ 
So I, poor I, pant for a virtuous friend, ^ 

Whofe chafte embraces might fome comfort lend ; 
A foul all burning and confom'd with love. 

That he might my dim light to tap'ring flames improve 5 

A pure, a (weet, a conftant gen'rous mind. 

From all the baler dregs of vice refin'd ; 

That he might calm the ftorms that tofs my breaft. 

And whifper all my paflions into reft. 

Like two fond turtles how fliould we combine. 

And mixing fouls with fouls together join! 

How nimble then would all our motions be, 

When with united ftrokes we /ail'd to Thee ? 

Like two fmall murm'ring ftreams how would we glide, 

Augment each others pafRons, fwell the tide. 

And clalpt together run, ftill forward move. 

Till we were loft in Thee the fource of lore ! 

How would we lye in fome clofe filent grove, 

Breathuig toheav'n, and all diflblv'd in love! 

No, 
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No baler pafEons fliould our calms moleft^ 

No crim'nal muddy thoughts invade our breaft. 

Our purefl: love fhould blaze ib bright a flame. 

That ev'n in heav'n they might be liill the fame. 

Our harmlefs dove-like fouls would Co embrace. 

That we mi^t gaze on love's majeftic (ace ; 

Look up to heaven and fay, behold us here. 

How pure's our friend/hip, how ierene and clear ? 

'Tis not a bait for fin, no artifice 

To vail our lufts, or to incenie our vice. 

How would we far from earth's vain noife and ftriie. 

Drag ibftly round this pond'rous cham of life ? 

Thro' all its changing icenes how fhould we move, 

Unchang'd and undivided in our love ! 

When black-brow'd tempefts fhould begin to frown, 

And tois our leaky vefTel up and down. 

Then how would we, without envy or (hife> 

By turns lye fweating at the pump of life ! 

Now he, then I, fhould tug the painfiil oar. 

Tin fbme kind blafl fhould cafl us on the fliore. 

Again, when all the florms were lull'd afleep. 

And the hufh'd waves lay flatted o'er the deep ^ 

Then we fhould fleer our courfe ferenely on. 

Till the fpent grains of our long glafs were done. 

At lafl when Thou fhould flrike and give the blow. 

Beat down this cottage, call us from below. 

How would we kils thy hand and bid thee pierce us 

That we might be unfetter'd and fet free [thro'^ 

From all the clogs that keep us down from Thee i 

1 had I fuch a friend, fuch a feraphic mate. 
How happy woidd I be ! how bleft my fate ! 
'Tis true, could I with pleafure upward move 
To Thee my befl of friends, my life, my love; 

1 would not court fuch helps, I would not care 
Tho' all were defarts, and no comforts near. 
But ah ! fince thou cannot converfe with me. 
While at fuch diflance I'm reraov'd from Thee : 
While thus impure and funk in mifery, 

I bend and grone beneath mortality. 

O ! therefore grant, O ! don't my wifh controul^ 

But let me have fome pare, fome virtuous 1lou\) 
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That we may burn together, both together flame, 
Gliilc back to Thee our fountain in one common ftream. 



Tke Tonjfring WISH. By the fame Author. 

OG O D, filencc my paflions, calm their noiic ; 
Then (Jjeak within, and let thy heav'nly voice 
Breathe on my foul, in filent whifpers (how 
What reafon's puny pratting ne'er can do. 
Renew, refine my temper, and impart 
A loft and gentle (weetnefs to my heart ; 
All infant-like, a plain ingenuous mind 
That's not by fly nor fubtile arts refin'd. 
<yive me a heart which pure humility 
Hath pierc'd, and crufti'd, and turn'd fiom all that's high; 
A heart which penitence hath broken (b, 
Hath levell'd to the dufl:, and funk fb low 
That down beneath the meanefl: it caif how. 
A heart all fill'd with love, whole flame afccnds 
Firft up to Thee, then turas and downward bends 
To all thofc infant Ample fouls that be 
DiflToiv'd and purg'd in the fame flames with mc; 
A heart that's all fubmiffive, calm and fweet, 
And with a heav'nly mildnefs fb replete 
That no crofs lelf-will'd ftiflTnels it can fliow. 
But all its own defires ftill break and bow. 
A heait whofe outward vigilance declares 
Its inward labours, fecret fweats and cares ; 
A heart whofe fjjrightly motions upward fliow 
How bright its flame, how fwift its paflions flow ; 
A fobcr modcft heart, from bluft*ring free. 
Whole fteady motions fbtr and (ilcnt be. 
A heart that's ftript of all, \^'hich nought can move, 
But only thou and thy diviner love. 
This is the utmoft height of my dcfircs. 
The tow'ring wifh to wh'ch my foul afjpires ; 
Thefe are my laft reqnefts, O let me have 
What with fuch ardcnt*paflionate fighs I crave. 
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I ask it not for any thing in me^ 

Or any thing I am, that*s not my plea i 

But only what thou art, and what I find in thee. 

Thou art my father, fource, original, 

My friend, my fpoufe, my feviour, and my all. 

I'm fprung from thee, a (mall, a little ftream^ 

A faint relemblance, and a borrowed beam. 

Yea, which is more, I'm honoured thus to be 

Thy ion, thy darling, and a part of thee, 

A never-fading and immortal ray, 

A (cene whereon thou wilt thy love difplay^ 

And aA eternal plealures in the feats of day : 

A Ibul for whom thou lefj thefe orbs above, 

Suffered, and dy'd, and all to gain my love. 

My God, my God, O let thy pow'r divine 
Conquer this vain this rebel heart of mine. 
The world, the flefh, and Satan rage in me, 
O break their force, and then triumphant be. 
O fufF ring life of Chrift, ye cruel pains and death 
-That crown'd the tragic fcene, and ftopt liis breath j 
Come triumph o'ei- my foul in every part, 
Thro' all the hidden corners of my heart. 
Kill, wound, deftroy, let me a vidim lye, 
Martyr 'd and llain with Chrift, then panting die : 
Transformed into his death, thus I'll receive 
By death a nobler life than what I have. * 
Jesus, that heavenly life, that life divine. 
Shall then deftroy and make this life decline. 
This aiminal infamous life of mine. 
Then (hall my fpollels eagle-foul, (et free 
From all its grofTnefs and impurity. 
Take wing and foar, and ftill purfue the flight. 
Till it be loft and (wallowed up in light. 



ne INTRODUCTION f^ an Elegy. By the fam<r. 

COULD thefe pure fouls that once are wafted o'er 
Thro' Earth's tempeftuous ftorms to yonder (hore. 
Look back and led what paflions fill our mind, 
When they fct fail and leave us here behitvd •, 

F 2 "^o^ 
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How weuld they fiiule to know what tears we (hed. 
What moans and (ighs we vent for them when dead f 
"Us as if they who float along the main^ 
Tofs'd and retofs'd, but can't the harbour gain. 
Should pity thofe they law blown fafely o'er, 
Free from the dorms, and caft upon the (hore. 
Well then, dear foul, fince death hath been to thee 
But a ibft eaiy leap ^m nuiery ; 
A Avcet remove from darknefs, griefs and pain, 
Tp endlcfs joy and blifs, I (han t complain. 
No, I ihall mourn no more, that cruel death 
Has cut the thread too foon and (lopt thy breath. 
Only allow me to fit by thy hearfe. 
And thus in fable weed, and mournful verfe, 
Employ that chryftal juice I (hould have wept for thee^ 
To write in briny tears this mournful elegy* 
Ye fons of Earth, ye champions for ^ce. 
That talk of virtue as an artifice. 
Come here, and fee its power and beauties too, 
And what its pure and native force can do. 
Te ba(e degen'rate minds, whom hell cajoles. 
To fink in ienfe and fiefli your heav'n-bom fouls ; 
Come learn to ^ve your love (bmc nobler Bights, 
And tune your paffions to feraphic heights* 
All ye who talk, that virtue's force is fmall. 
While we're indos'd within this earthen ball ; 
Glance o'er thefe mournful notes, and they'll diiplay 
What heaven foraietimes hath done when lodg'd in ciay. 



Tivo FR IE ND S parting at DE ATH. Bj the fame. 

Strephon, 

AH ! courteous death, one minute more allow. 
Ah ! ftop thy hand, and don't ftrike home the blowt 
Or if my tears may not procure thy (lay. 
Then at one tug pull both our fouls away. 
Like two fond turtles we on earth did live. 
And (hall death part us now \ mufl I fiirvive \ 
Ah no ! ah no ! I'll hold his parting foul, 
I'U fuck it back, thy motions i'U controul. 

Witk 



\ 
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With am*rou8 cla^s Til hug and gra/p him Co, 
rU mix my foul with his^ thou ihalt not know 
At whom to level thy vindictive blow. 

Philander, 
Alas ! it will not do. Ah ! we muft part. 
Cold death begins to (eize my throbbing heart. 
The fatal minute's nigh, fain wou'd Iftay ; 
But ahi my firuggling foul is call'd away. 

Strephon. 
Relentlefs death ! alas, what haft thou done^ 
To part us two, and leave me here alone ! 
He hath loos'd anchor, I ftand on the (hore. 
And figh and groan, and call to waft me o*er. 
But ah ! thou wilt not hear ! • ■ 

Philander*! Cbcft. 
What mean fuch moans ? why da you court my (lay I 
Why thus retard and ftop me on the way ? 
I halle, I hade, I mount and wing above, 
To the bright fountain, the bright (burce of love. 
*Tl8 there we'll meet, *tis there we ihall entwine ; ^ » 
'Tis there our loving fouls fhall clofe combine ; V 

And death fhall never more our loves disjoin. 3 



Apajioral ELEGY upon the death of L UCIND A^ \ 
by *way of dialogue het<wixt C L o R i s and Sylvia. 

By the fame ^ 

Prologue, 

BE N E A T H the covert qf a lonely fhade, 
A place for tears and lamentation made. 
The mournful Cloris lay and wept alone, 
Helplefs fhe wept, to all, but heav'n, unknown. v 

Fair Sylvia paft that way, and heard her cries. 
Her melting groans, and her repeated fighs: 
With foft compalion mov'd, flreight fhe drew near 
To view the mournful nymph that languifh'd there j 
Surpriz'd (he flood to fee her darling mate. 
The lovely Cloris thus difconfblate; '^ 

Then with fweet finiles fhe lean'd upon Viet V>tC9&«. ^ -^ 
And thus cttky'd to charm her foul to reft. 

F3 S^Wia^ 
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Sylvia. 
Why thus in tears, why thus diflblv'd with grief, 
Eftrang'd from all that can afford relief \ 
Why wandcr'd from the jrfain thefe many days. 
Your temples thus o'erfpread with fading bays ; 
While all the wgin-nymphs, in joyful riirongs, 
By yonder ftreams accent thdr rural (bugs \ 
Their tender flocks with bleeting notes combine, 
And pleafant birds in fbfter waii>le8 Join ; 
Thus harmoniz'd, withouTenvy or ftrife. 
They fweetly think away the cares of iife^ 
How can you then> hid in this £lent grove. 
Still (hun their chafie embraces and their love f 
Tell me, my^deareft Cicris, let me know 
What direful (hock of fate has made thee foi 

Cloris. 
Luchia^A dead : ah ! I can add no more, 
The kiifing wound renews, augments my fore. 

Sylvia. 
Lueinda dead ! alas, what do 1 hear ! 
Whal fatal voice is this that ftrikes my ear ? 
Lueinda f lovely nymph, yet cruel too. 
Since you allow'd me not to die with you ! 
Hadft thou been kind, and told me of thy fate, 
Our fouls fhould not have been long ieparate. 
With dole embrace we fhould have fo entwin'd. 
As to appear but one compounded mind : 
That envious death fhould not the difF'rence know. 
But have transfix'd us both at the £une blow. 
Weqp OB, dear Clorisy mourn, and mourning tell 
The beauties of that nymph we lov'd (b well. 

Ciorii. 
The theme's too high, my feeble firings in vain 
Attempt k> lofty, £> advanc'd a ftrain : 
Without, within, (iich heav'nly luftres flitne. 
As provM her whole compolure all divine. 
Thoie comely looks, (oft fmiles, that diarming grace, ' 
And vir^n-blufh which fparkled in her face ; 
That nuld addrels, chafie mien, and modeft air, 
Xach wandering fweetnefi fcatt'red here and tlvere 
Thro^ her fair mould, in all their bloom and art, 
Were hut hoot embkoM ^hat nobler part 
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Wbicb lodg'd witluii^ whole beauties were unknown^ 
Conceal'd from all, feen by the gods alone. 

Sylvia. 
O yes ! her foul (hone with a brighter flame, 
Than all the charms of her external frame : 
lJrania*s darling> (he whole pureft fires 
Enkindled in her brealt refin'd dt fires : 
For by the godde/s led to filent groves. 
She feh Elyjian joys, celellial loves : 
Thofe made her long for that exalted height, 
"Which is beyond the reach of mortal fight. 
Hence (he began to fly the noily plain. 
And all its pure delights, as too profane, 
Thele rural fongs, foft notes, and youthful joy. 
Wherewith her fellow nymphs their pipes employ. 
No longer had their wonted reli(h here, 
Uranid% name ftill charming in her ear. 
And hence her foul was (lampt with charms divine. 
Whole Ijplendors, now unvail'd, no more decline, 
But make the lovely nymph thro' all Ely/turn fliine. 

Clons. ' 
Yes, now (he lives in thofe bleft /eats of light. 
Far raised above thefe gloomy (hades of night : 
A bright attendant of Urania's train. 
Advanced above all griefs, all tears, and pain. 

Sylvia. 
But ah ! dear C/orii, fing how cruel death 
At firft began to flop her rofy breath : 
Why time advanced with fuch a wingy (peed. 
To tell th' unwelcome news, Lucinda^s dead! 

C lor is, 
Down by the banks of an impetuous flood, 
Whofe rifing waves infult the neighb'ring wood. 
The lovely (hepherdefs travers'd the rocks. 
In queft of her ftray'd lambs and wand'ring flockl. 
But as flie try'd to wreftle up agsun, 
The fteep alcent her tender ancles ftrain. 
From this flight wound, life did a-pace decay. 
And the fpcnt tide by little ebb'd away. 
All means were tryM to ftop th' invading fore, 
But heav'n decreed that nothing fliould xe&occ* 



\ 
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( <58 ) 

Syhla, 
What do I hear \ ah ! how could heav'n allow 
Invidious death (o ibon to give the blow ? 
How could the gods pals this ievereft doom. 
To cru(h the bloIVming flower juft in its vernal bloom \ 

Chris. 
-Ah! Sjh'M, don't you know, the pc*werj above 
Saw (he was fit for that biight ftate of love ? 
The bounteous deities were not levere, 
For (he had finifh'd her great erratid here. 
You've heard, dear Sjhia, that this mortal ftatc 
Is wUely chofen and ordain'd by fate, 
That we thercm, by pureft virtues, may. 
Prepare our fouls for thofe bleft (eats of day. 
Tes, we*re confin'd to thefe dark (hades of woe, 
That finding no true blils, nor joys below, 
I 'rania*s beauties may inveft our heart. 
Triumph o'er all its powers in every part : 
And when thus diidplin'd in love divine, 
'Midft yonder Iparkling lights we're made to (hinc. 
In this, LtiCinda all the plain furpaft, 
Di(]>atch'd the great defignof life fo faft, 
That the fair nymph had (carce to live begun. 
When the great bus'neis of her life was done. 
The Gods, who would not now prolong her (lay, J 
Uncag'd her (bul from this wretch'd ball of clay > 

Then, fluttering, (he broke loole and wing'd away, j 

Sylvia, 
'Midft all the ftarry gems which gild the night, 
Mcthinks I now behold a (parkling light, 
Who(e virgin-bloom and modeft blufh declare. 
That chafte Lucinda is tranfplanted there. 

C lor is. 
Yes, in yon conflellation bright, tho' finally 
Which mortals by the name oi Virgo call. 
You (ec that new addition to its train ; 
'Tis there our darling fellow mate doth reign. 
Lucinda, ah ! Lucinda^ we don't grieve 
That thou art dead, but that wc can furvive 
When thou art gone, that we (hould (lay behind^ 
And Dot be ttript with thee to naked mind. 
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The FAREWELL. Bj the fame. 

A. 

AH ! muft we part ! ah ! muft we bid adieu ! 
, O then farewell a long farewcl to you, 
I'll never fee thee more, I'll take one leave. 
This is the laft rencounter e*er we'll have. 

B. 
Perhaps we (han't each other fee. 
While thus endos'd in balls of cliy ; 
But when our lab'ring fouls get free, 
We'll meet in thofe bright feats of day* 

-«• 
Ah, no! even there we can't each other fee, 
Yourtow'ring foul will mine {o far out-flee. 
With nimble ftrokes youll fbar and £ul the fkies. 
That are too bright, too dazzling for mine eyes. 

B. 
But granting that it (hould be fb, 
I cou'd not there for ever ftay : 
'Were finite fliU, and fiich, you know^ 
Cannot abide a conftant day. 

A. 
Yes, fure fbmetimes we muft our faces vail. 
Stoop and confeis that we're too weak, too frail 
To bear thofe (plendid and full beaming rays. 
With conftant open and unclofed eyes. 

B. 
Well then, while the celeftial train 
In low proftrations thus do fall, 
Tho' ne'er fo high I'd turn again, 
And fink and bow beneath them all* 
Here we fhall meet, and here I'll cry. 
What think you, deary what tUiik yo^jiom^ 
Of all the pain and milery, 
The penance that we had below ? 

A, 
Farewel, O then farewel, dear faint, adieu ; 
And when you're gone, mind what you've proous'4 Ml^* 
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A Paftoral P E M. By the fame. 

Jrtcreiny under the nanie c/'Strephon, (or the converted 
foui) difoufted of tis old amours <vi:iih Cofinelia, (or 
the "jtcru) and going in queji of the nobler beauty U- 
rania, (or the fnpreme go:,d ) is reprefented the triumph 
cf the virtuous Jcul ever its pajtons, the love of the 
n^crld^ and all inferior things. 

Pathetas^ or the Pajions* 

WHY, Strfphotty why depjried from the plains ? 
Why thus eftrang'd to all thy neighboring fwains? 
Why in fuch nUdnight fliadcs, luch lilent gi'oves, • 
While they enjoy the fair Cfrnclias loves ? 
W here arc thofe Iprightly looks, that am'rous glance, 
\\- hereby thoa channM the nymph when in the dance ? 
Where are the laurels Ihe weav*d for thy head. 
When 'niidft thy rivals thou the triumph led ? 
Where arc ihoic Ipreadiug looks that us'd to fly. 
And waving o'er thy ihowy (houlcfers lay I 
Where arc thofe (wect perfunies, that balmy fcent. 
Which from thy head in ftrcaming odours went ? 
What has untun'd the pipe that us'd to move. 
And in luch blufhing gentle whiipers drove, 
To warble out the Kiir Cofme/iaa love ? 
In (hort, fincc all that*s amWjs, brisk and gay, 
Pleafant and charming, fince that's all away ; 
Tell me from whence this mighty change doth flow ? 
What ftrangc reverie of thoughts his made thee fo ? 

St rep hen, 
DiflblvM in tears, all in this Table hue, 
1 mourn that e'er Cofmelia's loves I knew. 

Pathetas. 
Ah ! could (he prove unkind, could (he difdain 
Strephon*9 embraces, then ndsht you complain ; 
But aUl (he loves, her pafllon^ (till the ^une, 
And ev'n your ablence does augment the flame. 

Strephcn, 
Silence, fbnd youth, for now I've leam'd to know. 
Her jGnilcs were noxious, and her joys my woe $ 

EaA 
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Each look was fatal, and each kiis a dart, 

That pierc'd my ibul, and ftung itic to the heart- 

Pathetas. 
IVe juft now left the field?, and heard the nolle 
Of fair Cofiuelia^ and the mournful voice 
Of all the wand Ting nymphs that raiig'd the plains, 
Pafs'd and repais*d thro' all the joyful fwains, 
Siill groaning forth this note, Ah ! is he gone ! 
Is Strephon loft ! Is Strcphon thus undone 1 
Ah ! can he now dildain Cofinelias cliarms. 
And live fo long a ftranger to her arms \ 
Thus wand'ring thro* the plains they vent their moans. 
While aU the echoing woods refbund their groans. 
And can you yet believe that flic's your foe, 
Whofe am'rous plaints fuch height ofpaflion fliow! 

Strep hon. 
Yes, dill {he loves, and ftill the more flie loves, 
Siill flie more noxious and more hurtful proves : 
Ah ! happy I, had fhe been ftill unkind. 
Had (he wiih Horn, my am'rous fuits declin'd ; 
Had ftie, wiih low' ring frowns veil'd all her face, 
D'.Idain'd my fighs, and fliun'd my fond embrace. 
For now 1 lee that all her gaudy charms 
Were but enchanted fliows, and real harms. 
Oh ! cruel nymph, thy loves had I ne'er known, 
I had not been thus fetter *d and ty''d down ; 
With nimble ftrokcs, I could have wing'd above. 
And known, and leen that beauty whom I love. 
But now, involv'd in mifts, I wand ring ftray, 
And fear, at every ftep, to loie my way. 
Urania y Oh Urania \ hear my groans, 
Compaflionate my griefs, regard my moans. 
Long have I ftray'd in this dark maze of night, 
And chas'd a phantom that dcceiv'd my fight. 
When firft I rov'd, thou call'dft and bad'ft me ftay, 
But I regardlefs ftill fpur'd on my way. 
Thou oft rencw'dft the check, and ftopt my courfe ; 
Impatient I ftill fpurn'd, and turn'd the worle. 
Long thou purfu'dft, ftill I thy fuits declin'd. 
And ftill the more thou lov'du, the more I was unkltkd« 
Thus wretch'd and treachVous I did faitlAefe ^xo^c^ 
To all the nicnt whiCpers of thy love. 
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But now my heart relents, I die with pain, 
To think that e'er I could thy love difdain: 
Enrag'd againft my felf, I wand'ring go 
Thro* all the filcnt groves, and vent my woe ; 
Calling to each final! (hrub, and lofty tree. 
Ah ! will Urania hear and pity me ! 

Cofmelia^ 
What mournful notes are thefe that touch my ear, 
Is't Strephon, or ibme phantom that I hear ? 
Ah ! flop, deal* youth, and do not fcorn my cries ; 
Once more regard the rhet'ric of mine eyes. 
The chryftal drops that from thefe fountains flow^ 
And down my cheeks in rofy channels go, 
Prochum my love, my height of paflion fhow. 

Strephon. 
I (com your tears, in vdn you court my ftay : 
A nobler objed calls my foul away. 

Cofmelia. 
Are thefe the juft returns for all my care, 
For all the am'rous Iweets I did prepare ; 
When thou lay clafp'd, enclofed in my arms. 
And thy fond ibul was raptur'd with my charms \ 
Remind how oft on yonder diflant plains. 
When with diid^nful frowns. I pals'd the fwains^ 
With what foft melting finiles I glanc'd on thee. 
And thou retum'd the look with ecftafie. 
Remind thefe rofy walks, thefe flow'ry (hades. 
Where we Co oft repos'd our am'rous heads. 
Remind thefe gentle flreams whereon we lay. 
And bath*d and Iported out the toils of day : 
While all the blols'ming train perfum'd the grovc^ 
And in fweet balmy whifpers bade us love. 
Remind how oft, on yonder iilent groves, 
I caird on Strephon to enjoy my loves ; 
With what fierce leaps you Iprnng into the place. 
And thy rapt foul flew out in each embrace. 
Remind all this, and then, dear Strephon^ tell 
Why you'd torment the nymph you lov*d fo well ? 

Strephon. 
WJiilc with fuch fondnels I purfii*d thy love^ 
A. nobler £ame could not my pai&ons move ; 
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I ftoopM and bow'd, and baieljr was enflavM ; 

But dill thy nu^c charms I ne^er p^ceiv^d. 

The pois'nous ftreams that darted from thine cyct 

Still dimm'd my fi^t, and masked my miieries : 

Thy joys did furfeit and debafe my foul, 

And all its nobler flights of love controul: * 

That charming Fj/>, which heav'n defign'd for mc^ 

Poor wretched \y contemned, and all for thee. 

Drunk with love's magic potion I did run^ 

And roving mad, Urania's beauty fliun. 

But now I feel, I feel the heavenly dart 

Has rcach'd my foul at kft, and jMerc'd my heart. 

O ! then, thou bale enchantrefs of my mind. 

Be gone, be gone, and get thee far behind. , 

Cofmeliay (to her nymphs,) 
See how he (corns my finiles, difdains my loves, 
And with what eager flights he foreward moyes. 
ril yet advance, and all my charms difplay. 
And try once more if 1 can court lus (lay. 
Mean time tune up your ftrings, advance in pairs, 
And melt his Ibul with fbft and am'rous drs ; 
Diicloie your balmy Aores, let odours fly. 
And with perfumed /cents deluge the flcy. 
The wanton ftreams which on yon plains you fee. 
Break down their banks, and let them all go free ; 
Cut out new channels, let all riv'lets glide. 
Meet and concentre, make a chryftal tide 
Juft where the youth doth run ; and if he ftay, 
Beneath his feet (weet flowers and rofes lay. 
Then all with wanton Amies begin the dance ; 
And while you play before lum, I'll advance. 

Pathetas^ 
Dear Strephon flop, Cofmelia does purfuc. 
And Paradile is opened to your view. 
O do not (hun a heav'n, a prefent bliis. 
For fome far diftant pleafures after this. 

Strephon. 
All's but amufement, and a gilded (bow ; 
And when the charm's unmask'd, you'll find it fo. 

Pathetas* 
Can what we hateidle, joys that we perceive, 
Delights we uUle uad fed, our feofe deceive t 

G "^'^ 
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No fure : or if they could, what then ? if pleafurcs flow 
From hugging phantons, grafpiug at a (how, 
The matter's ftill the lame ; we tafte a hliCs, 
And what would you have more than happinels ? 

Strcphon, 
Did I no more than joys and fwects purfue. 
Had I no nobler objed in my view ; 
Tliat charming beauty whom I long to fee, 
In ever}' look could dart a hcav'n to me. 
But ah ! 'tis more than blii's to which I move, 
'Tis <pmcthing more divine I mean to love. 

CcfmcUas nyiuphs, 
Surprifing ! ftrangei he Icorns Pat betas* cries. 
And with difdain Cof}ficlias love he flies ! 
In vain we ftop his flights, or court his ftay. 
Since with luch eager leaps he fprmgs away. 
Well turn again, and let Cofmelia kiiow 
How much he hates, how much he is her foe* 

Cofmelia y (to them returning,) 
Ah ! have you charm 'd his ftay, or does he prove 
As yet untouched, regardless of my love \ 
Oh ! can he ftill my Ibfc anbraces fly \ m 

Tell me, oh ! tell me ; tell me, elie I dye. * 

Nymphs. 
yes, ftill he fcorns your tears, he's ftill unkind. 
And all your am'rous fuits he has dcclin'd. 
He won't one look, one tranfient glance beftow 
On all the joyful /cene« we've opened now. 
We tun'd our ftrings, and, in foft melting ftrains, > 

Told what bleft raptures the tranfportcd fwains ' ^ 

Feel in your loves on yonder diftant plains. j 

We mounted ftiil the note, and rais'd our voice. 
The diftant woods ftill echoing back the noiie; 
With fweet fbft flowing numbers fill'd the skies. 
Enough to melt his ibul int' ecftafies. 
Each note breath'd rapture, and each 4UiyVing found, 
Each trembling fliake was wiih fuch beauty crown'd, 
That all the wingy tjain ftopt on their way, 
And down before us in the fun-beams lay. 
Charm*d with the mehiug notes they heard \xt play, 
Then mounting all on high, they join'd in pairs, 
Aad drove to match us with \ur h^ouxou^ ^\x%. 
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Srill as we fung, ftUl they renewed their art. 
And in foft^va^ble8 play'd the counter-part. 
Nature did all her harmonics beftow. 
And a new paradife was opened now. 
Loud whiftling winds C$fmelieC% fighs convey'd. 
And in high treble notes her loves difplay'd ; 
While gentler ftrearas glide foftly on their way, 
And a grave bafs in murmuring fbnnets play. 
Each roly morn new icenes we did prepare. 
And all our virgin-fancies a<fted there; 
And when the foble dark retam'd the night. 
We wanton'd round, and plav'd before his fightr 
We foUow'd ftill, ftill he his flights rcncw'd, 
And ftill the more he ran, the fafter we purdi'd; 
Breathlels and fpent at laft, he ftopt his pace. 
And, bending down, lay proftrate on his face : 
Then with looks bended upward he began. 
Thus to lament, juft like the dying fwan. 

** Uraniay ah ! Urania lend an ear 
'* To thy poor panting lover proftrate here; 
*' Revive my fainting foul, regard my moans, 
'* My dying fighs, and my repeated groans^ 
" Oh ! (haH Cofmelia yet triumphant be, 
** And ravifh this poor ftruggling heart from thee ? 
*' Oh ! no, oh ! no, O rather flop my breath, 
'^ And let me fink into the arms of death, 
'* '£re (he embrace my foul, 'ere ought my pafEons mOYC, 
'' But only thou and thy diviner love ! 
Scarce had he ipoke, when fetter'd arrows fly. 
And winged darts encountering in the (ky 
Struck down the warb'ling throngs pierc'd thro' thc:r 
And drown' d in dying (hrieks their foftcr notes. Qhroats 
But ah ! what (hall we fay f this was not all, 
We (aw the poor Pathetas alfo fall 
A vidtim to a fierce and cruel dart, 
That (heath'd itlclf into his panting heart. 
Wallowing in gore he lay, till from the wound 
His fainting foul gaip'd out upon the ground. 
We, fearing the lame fate, began to fly. 
And let our filent harps negledlcd lye j- 
And now we're fearer efcap'd to let thcc \ukON<i 
The dllinal (lory, the (ad fccnc of woe, 

Ga Col*. 
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Cofmelia, 
Plagues «nd deftrudion ^ize his rocky foul^ 
That thus can (corn my charms^ my loves controuL 
Too long^ too long with (miles I c&d purfue ; 
I'll try what vengeance and my wrath can do. 
In floods of torments FU deluge his fbul^ 
And in a thooland hells I'll make him roul. 
Go fimimon D^mon, and the (ly^an rout 
To mufter here ; and as they wreSilc out 
From their infernal dens, with roring found. 
Let all the rocks their bellowing noiie reibund ; 
Then burft and break, in forked lightnings fly. 
And overfjpread the place where he does lye. 
The tortur'd youth, thus ftruck, (hall grov'ling (praul, 
And then on every hand for fuccour call. 
See that ye lend him none ; but let his foul 
Amidft the furious fiorms thus tofs and roul. 
See Uiat his tears do not your wrath appeafe, 
Bnt wound and cru(h lum ; let him have no eafe. 
Starve him with wants, plague him with poverty^ 
And rack his tortnr*d brraft with infamy. 
Pierce, pierce him thro*; (hike home, repeal the blow^ 
And (till the more you (hike, more cruel grow. 
Let all his outward tcnls and torments be^ 
But ^nter emblems of that agony 
He feels within ; let him; thus cram*d with woe^ 
Thus drunk with nus'ry, ftagg^ring to and jfra^ 
Strive to di^orge and vomit out his (bul; 
But O, refiu His motions, and controul. 
And pull and tug it back, and ch»n it to the goal. 
Weary and (pend him out ; let him not have 
The wcet repofe and (ilence of tlie grave. 
Perhaps he'll calm at laft, and hear my cries^ 
And court my (iniles again with dropping eya^ 
Perhaps he'll curie Urania^ who allows 
Him to be thus preft down with mighty woes. 

Strephon. 
What ftrange reverie is this ? where am I now ? 
From whence the tempefts that around me flow \ 
Without, within, and all on every hand, 
JEDcloa'd in mifts and darknei^ now I fttod. 
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I am all night, no courteous gleams ari(e 

To ufher in the day, or gild my fable Ikies. 

But ah ! why do I mourn ? bow can I drop a tear 

For all the griefs and plagues I fuifer here i 

Did not Urania, when (he ftoop'd below, 

A thouiand hells and tortures undergo I 

O yes, dear nymph, what hells, what killing pains 

Rackt thy iweet tender foul on yonder plains ? 

When like fome fcllow-fwain thou didfl: appear, 

I^iguis'd and veilM, and whiijper'dil in my ear^ , 

*' O come forfake Cefmeliaf and purfue 

** The nobler blila I have defign'd for you I 

How did th* enraged youths begin to cry, 

CoJmelia\ rival'd, and the traitor's nigh ? 

Firfl from the temple their dire yells began, 

Rebounding thence, from plsdn to plain they ran : 

The hollow woods the echoing found repay. 

And dill the mafter-note was crucify, » 

How did they crufti, and pierce, and wound thy fbul^ 

And fcourge, and tofs, and drag thee to the goal ? 

How waft thou mock'd and fcorn'd, and made the jeft^ 

While black and doleful griefs delug'd thy breafl ! 

With what dire malice did they vent their rage^ 

When with derifion they ere6l a ftage, 

Dragg'd thee thereon, then weav'd a thorny crown, 

Which pierc*d thy fweeting temples, made thee | 

Till fcarlet drops of blood came trickling down [ 

With dire revengeful blows they pierc'd thy fide. 

Till purple ftreams from every wound did glide : 

Struck down thy throbbing heart with ftunning pain, 

And chas*d thy fading life from vein to vein. 

To nature's out -works then at laft it .fled. 

And then thou ftoop'dft, and bending down thy head, ; 

Breathed thus in fighs. See ivhat Pve done for thee ; 

O I then take up thy crofs and follow me. 

And (hall I yet lament \ Dare I complain 

That I am tortur'd thus, and rack'd with pain ? 

Ah ! no, ah ! no, all (ilent here TU lye, 

And pant and breathe to heaven, love on and dy. 

Cofmelia, 
And can you love her ftill \ Ah I caa y out fta^xoft 
Be uvextjjigiuib'd yet, tho' (he difda&ai^ 

C 3 KpA^ 
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And (corn your dyiog figlu ?• 

Strepbon, 
O yc8, Oyes 5 I'll love, I'll love her ftiJl, 
And ay the more I'm pain'd^ the more I wilL 
"Us not becaufe (he hates^ that (he allows 
Me to be thus beat down and cruih'd with woss. 
'Tis not becaufe (he's pleas'd, and fbiles to (ce 
Her faithful lover phing'd in miiety. 
Oh no : (he's adled by feme nobler views^ 
And in difguiie a higher end purfues. 
She knows^ that if it wift-e allow'd to me 
To tafte her pleafures, and her beauties iee^ 
'Ere by experience I had felt and knowxt^ < 
WhA 'tis to leave her, and her love diibwn : 
How ibon I'd wander^ and like others rove^ 
And ran in queft of fome inferior love. 
Therefore (be lets me feel the mifery. 
The mighty killing piercing woe, to be 
One minute abient from her^ that I may 
Find what \ hell it is to go a(bay. 
Thus when I've breath'd and groan'd a while below^ 
And iwim'd to her thro' fuch a ^ of woe^ 
I won't preiiime to wander thus again^ 
Nor let inferior beauties me detain^ 
Tie down my paffions, and my foul enchain. 
O therefore unke, and wound, and pierce me thro'> 
And cruih my panting heart at every blow. 
Rack me with new found tortures, fill the bowl^ 
The bittereft, bowls of woe, and let my foul 
Be fill*d and cramm'd, and burft with agonies. 
With cruel pains and piercing miferies. 
All you (hall gaiu by this, I'il love the more. 
My. fkm'e fhall ftill bum brighter than before. 
I'll pant and long, and eagerly a(pire 
Still to afccnd, and fly, and mount the high'r. 
The more I feel what 'tis to breathe below, 
For^ke Urania^ and a-wand'ring go. 
Cofmelias nymphs » 
We're loft, we're loft i alas ! where (hall we run ? 
Behold the fearful fcene that's now begun. 
A lecrct hznd has rais'd the profhrate fw^^ 
JUuuii'd &om abovc^ and puU*d Yam >^v ^S^^^ 
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Behold, behold ! the vaulted heavens divide^ 
And a bright let of arms falls by his fide. 
A crefted helmet does inclofe his head. 
And ©''cr his bread a plate of gold is fpread. 
Within his hands he waves a flaming (hield. 
And thus accouter'd he does range the field. 
What fhall we do to fhun his furious blows^ 
And fly the dreadful tide of direful woes i 

Call Damon here, that brave and daring fwain ; 
His very looks will calm the youth again. 
Caufe him prepare for battle^ make him (heath 
His Mdeous limbs in all the arms of death. 
In rav'ning lion's hue let hini appear^ 
Or in the (hape ^ fbme enraged bear, 
And o*er the {ddns ftretch out his Uwny paw> 
That (b the beardlefs youth may ftand in awe. 

Damorif an infernal f pi r it. 
When you employ my (word, I'm (till at hand^ 
And cannot difobey when you command : 
Only I think 'tis not the (sfeft way. 
To try with open arms to force his flay. 
For (hould Urania know what we intend. 
Whole wing'd battalia's to his aid (he'd fend. 
Therefore (bme Iccret (tratagenis 1*11 chufe. 
Some hidden wiles I'll unobferved ufe, 
To court him near you, lure him gently on, 
Till with Come downy fteps, ui^ard, unknown. 
You (leal into his (bul, and make him all your 

Cofmeliam 

Speak on, dear Damony tell what 'tis you'll do : 
My hope and confidence is plac'd in you. 

, Damon, 

Time was when I lay in Urania\ arms, 
Raptur'd and ecftafy'd with all her charms, 
Into her palace when I did re(brt. 
And leam'd the (peech and fadiions of her court. 
And ever (ince 1 can myfelf difguife, 
Likefome wing'd meflenger of Paradiie. 
Well then, dear nymph, in bafte I will puri^xe^ 
And covmterMt their garb and langaage too« 
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Then with this magic-potion in my hand, 
I'll call upon the youth, and bid him (land. 
When e'rc he (lops, I will prefent this draught, 
And tell 'tis from the fair Urania brought, 
A cordial fhe prepared for him to day, 
Left he fall fpent and breathlels on the way. 
He (han't perceive the plot, till once his foul 
Begin to (tagger with the gufty bowl. 
Then Til dilarm, and (Irip the feeble fwain. 
And bring him back into your arms again i- 
Only acquaint me in what cave he lyes, 
To what untrod retirement now he flies. 

Cofmelia^s nympbu 
Far from the plain, in yonder gloomy (hade. 
Beneath (bme vaulted hollow be is laid. 
You'll know the place by his repeated groans, 
For there he fpends his days in fighs and moans. 

Damon, 
Ye (hady woods, unmantle and difclo(e 
That filent grove where Strephon does repole. 

Strephon, 
Who's this that calls ? whole this that dare moleft 
My calm retreat, and thus invade my reft f 

DaTnoTi, 
A wing'd ambaffador that has to day. 
From bright Uranid^ court cut out his way. 
She faw what mighty griefs, what woes and pains 
You felt of late in yonder diftant plains. 
When with fuch threats Cofrnelia did purfue. 
And vomit out her wrath and rage at you. 
Therefore I was difpatch'd in hafte to give 
This fmall, this foft elixir to revive 
Your drooping (pints, left they fhould decay. 
And to Cofmeha'& rage you faU a prey. 

Voice from above. 
Ah ! neither touch nor tafie ; the magic bowl 
Will (bon benumb and ftupify your foul : 
Death's in the cup, 'tis an empois'ned draught 
Cofrnelia has prepar'd, and Damon brought. 

Strephon, 
Be gone, thou wretch'd and treacVroMs •, (haU. I ^ve 
tUscthec, regardkii of C/rfl«ia slo\c\ 
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No, I'd not tempt lierto one little frown, 

Tho' earth and all its blifi (hould be my own. 

For if I thought this curled heart could prove 

Untouch'd and unaffected with her love, 

I'd tear it from my bread, it (hould not beat . 

Along my empty 'd veins another heat. 

Go tell your dame Cofmelia that I (com. 

And all her puny flighted offers fpum. 

Tho* earth's whole pleaHires were at her command^ 

And flie could grafp the peles within her hand. 

And (queeze them dry of blifs, then in one bowl 

Reach out the grand quinteflencc to my foul, 

I'd (corn the dreggy potion, as too mean, 

And for a heav'n-born foul, too bale, and too terrene. 



^ A PARAPHRASE on the lifitb Pfalm. 

By the Eatl <^ Rofconunon, ivrittcn at TwehiYfon of 
Age. 

O Azure vaults ! ,0 cryftal iky ! 
The world's tran/parent canopy. 
Break your long filence, and let mortals know 
With what contempt you look on things below. 
Wing*d fquadrons of the God of war, 
Who conquer whercfoe'eryou arc, 
Let echoing anthems make his praifos known 
On earth his footftool, as in heav'n his throne. 

Great eye of all, whefe glorious ray 

Rules the bright empire of the day, 
O praifo his name^ without whole purer lig^t 
Thou hadft been hid in an abyls of night* 

Ye moon and planets, who diipenfe 

By God's command your influence, 
Refign to him, as your Creator, due. 
That veneration which men pay to you. 

Faireft as well as firft of things. 

From whom all joy, all beauty (prings, 
O praife th' Almighty ruler of the globe, 
Who u/e$b thee for ius Imperial robe. 
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Praife him ye loud harmonious fphcrcs, 

Whofe facred (lamp all nature bears. 
Who did all forms from the rude chaos draw, 
And whole command is th' univerfal law. 

Ye watry mountains of the fky. 

And you Co far above our eye, 
Vaft ever-moving orbs exalt his name, 
Who gave its being to your glorious frame. 

Ye dragons, whole contagious breath 

Peoples the dark retreats of death, 
Change your fierce hiding into joyful (bng. 
And praile your Maker with your forked tongue. 

Praile him ye monfters of the dcep^ 

That in the fea's vaft bofom fleep, 
At whole command the foaming billows rorc. 
Yet know their limits, tremble and adore. 

Yc mifts and vapours, hail and (how, 

And you who thro' the concave blow^ 
Swift executors of his holy word. 
Whirlwinds and tempefts, praife th* Almighty Lord. 

Mountains, who to your Maker's view 

Seem lels than mole-hills do to you, 
Remember how, when firft Jehovah (poke. 
All heav'n was fire, and Sinai hid in fmoke. 

Praife him fweet offspring of the ground 

With heav *nly ne<5tar yearly crown'd, 
And ye tall cedars celebrate his praile, 
That in his temple lacred altars raife. 

Idle muficians of the (pring, 

Whole only care's to love and fing. 
Fly thro' the world, and let your trembling throat 
Praife your Creator with the Iwecteft note. 

Praile him each favage furious beaft. 

That on his ftores do daily fcaft. 
And you tame (laves of the laborious plow, 
Your weary knees to your Creator bow. 

MajelBc monarchs, mortal gods. 

Whole pow'r hath here no periods, 
May all attempts againft your crown be vain. 
But /liJJ remember by whofc pow*r 'joutcigcu 
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Let the wide world his prajfcs fing. 
Where T^us and Euphrates fpnng, 
And from the Danube's frofty banks to thofc 
Where From an unknown head great Nilus flows. 
You that difpofe of all our lives, 
Praile him from whom your pow'r derives ; 
Be true and juft like him, and fear his word, 
As much as malefacflors do your fword. 
Praife him old monuments of time ; 
O praife him in your youthful prime. 
iPraife him fair idols of our greedy fenfe. 
Exalt his name fweet age of innocence. 
Jehovah's name fhall only laft. 
When heaven and earth, and all is paft ; 
l»Jothing, great God, is to be found in thee 
But inconceivable eternity. 
Exalt, O Jacob's facred race, 
The God of gods, the God of grace, 
Who will above the ftars your empire raile. 
And with his glory recompenfe your praile. 



A P ARA P H RJ S E on]o\mx^h i-j. 

By a young Lady, 

YE S, thou that knoweft all, doft know I love thee, 
And that I fct no idol up above thee ; 
To thy unerring ccnfure I appeal, -u ^* . 

And thou that knoweft all things iiirc can'ft fcll, 
I love thee more than life or intereft. 
Nor haft thou any rival in my breaft : 
I love thee fb, that I could calmly beai* 
The mocks of fools, and bills my happy ear, 
Might I from thee but one kind whiiper hear ; 
I love thee lb, that for a fmile of thine. 
Might this and all the brighter worlds be mine, 
I wou'd not paufe, but wth a noble (corn. 
At the uneqiud, flighted offer, ipum. 
Yes, I to fools thefe trifles can refign, 
Kor cnvy-thcm the world; whilft thou art mvftt% 



( 84 ) 

I lore thee as my centre^ and can find 
No point befides to flay my doubtful mind ; 
Potent and uncontroul d its motions were. 
Till fix'd in thee its only congruous fphcre ; 
Urg'd with a thoufand (pecious bdts 1 ftood, 
Di^leas'd and iighing for fome diftant good 

To calm its genuine ^dates but betwixt 

Them all, remained flilpended and unfixt. 

I love thee Co 'tis more than death to be. 

My life, my love, my all, depriv'd of thee ; 

*Tis hell, 'tis horror, (hades and darknefs then, * 

'Till thou unveil'ft thy lovely face agdn : 

I love thee fo I'd kils the dart (hou'd free 

My flutt'ring foul, and lend her up to thee, 

O wou dft thou break her chain, with what delight 

She'd ipread her wings, and bid the world good night ! 

Scarce for my bright conduftors would I ftay. 

But lead thy flaming miniflers the way. 

In their known pafTage to eternal day. 

And yet the climes of light wou'd fcarce fcem fair, 

Unlefe I meet my bright Redeemer there, 

Unlefs I there could view his charming face. 

And cope all heaven in his dear embrace. 



TheW I S H. By a young Lady. 

WOU'D fome kind vifion reprefent to me 
How bright thy flreets, celcflial Salem, be, 
I'd trace thy fhining pearly paths^ and tell 
How blefl are thoie that in thy temple dwell. 
How much more bright than e'er proud Phahus (hed. 
Are thole vaft rays th' eternal Son does fpread J 
Cou'd I the faireit often thoufand view, 
Wou'd angels me their admiration fhew, 
I'd tell the virgins, tcU 'em o*er again, \ 

How fair he look'd to the black fons of men : 
Might I (but ah ! while dogg'd with finful flcfb. 
In vain I breathe out the impatient wifh) 
B6t have a glimpfe of thofe fair fields above, "y 

Where dreuin beams the (hirang faints do move, V 

More gay than sill the fancy'd fiiadc& of Vwc •, S 
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Where the true fon of glory ne'er declines^ 
Sut with unclouded vigour always (hines : 
Where endlefs finiles celeftial faces wear^ 
Mb eye eclips'd with a rehellious tear^ 
Forgricfisan unheard of ftranger there* . 



A DIALOGUE betnueen the Soul, Rjchc8,Famc ani 
ricafurc. By Mrs, Rowe. 

D Eluded mortal, turn and view my (lore. 
While all my glittering treafiirc* I explore. 
The gold of hoth the Indian worlds is mine, 
And gems that in the eaftem quarries fhine. 
I'or me advent'rous men attempt the main, 
And all the fiiry of its waves fuftain ! 
For me all toils and hazards they difdain. 
For me their country's fold, their faith heti*ay*d j 
The voice of intercu ne'er was diibbey'd. 

SouL 
Yet I thy tempting offers can de(pi(e, 
Kor lo(e a wi(h on fuch a worthless prize. 
When yonder (parkling ftars atrra<5l my fighf. 
Thy gold, thy boafted gemslofe all thefr light. 
My daring thoughts above theie trifles ri/e. 
And aim at glorious kingdoms in the (Ides; 
1 there expedt celellal diadems, 
Out-fliining all thy counteifeited gems. 

Fame, 
*Tis nothing ftrange that thy ambitious mind 
In fordid wealth (hould no temptation find : 
But I have terms wV.ich thy acceptance claim, 
Heroic glory, and a m:ghty name I 
To thele the greatcft Ibuls ou earth a/pire. 
Souls moft endow d with the celeftial fire ; 
Whom neither wealth nor beauty can inflame; 
Theie hazard all for an illuftrious name. 

Soul. 
And yet thou art a mccr fantaftlc thing, 
Which can no folid fatisfaition bripg. 
Should I in colUv monuments flirvive, 
And after icBth m men*s applaufes Uvc. 
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What profit were their vain applauft to me. 

If doom'd below to endlcfs infamy ? 

Sunk in reproach, and everlafiing fhame, . 

With God and angels, where*s my promised fame ? 

But if their approbation f obtain. 

And deathlefs wreaths, and heavenly glories gain, 

I may the world's falfe pageantry difdain. 
Pleafure. 

But where the baits of wealth and honour fail, 

Th* inchanting voice of pleafure may prevail. 

The lewd and virtuous both my vafTals prove, 
I^o breaft (b guarded but my charms can move. 
All that delights mankind attends on me. 
Beauty and youth, and love, and harmony, 
I wing the fmiling hours, and gild the day. 
My paths are fmooth, and flow'ry all my way. 

Soul. 
But ah ! thcfe paths to black perdition tend. 
There foon thy foft deluding vifions end. 
Thofe fmooth, thofe flow*ry ways lead down to hefl, 
Where all thy flaves in endlefs night muft dwell. 
The road of virtue far more rugged is^ 
But O J it leads to everlafting blifs; 
And t\\ beyond the thorny paflage lyes 
The realm of light difcovcr'd to mine eyes. 
Cay bowers, and iireams of joy, and lightfome fields. 
With happy (hades, the beauteous profpedl yields. 
Thofe biifsful regions I (hall fliortly gain. 
Where peace and love, aad endlefs fleafures reiga. 



Bythefame^ 

•. 

ICOMK, I come, and joyfully obey 
The fatal voice that fummons me away : 
Wiih pleafure I refign this mdrtal breath. 
And fall a willing facrrfice to death. 
O welcome ftroke that gives me liberty; 
Welcome, as to the flave a Jubilee. 
Of' the vain world 1 take my laft adieu, 
ini€froms*d Jaad is ik>w within my vievj; 



1 
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The clouds difpely the ftormy danger's pa(t> 
And I attain the peaceful (hores at ]aft« 
My hope's dear objedts now are all in fight^ 
The land of love, and unexhaufted lights 
The flowing dreams of joy and endlefs blifs^ 
The (hining plains^ and walks of paTadife, 
The trees of life, immortal fruits and flowers. 
The tall ceJeflial groves, and charming bowers* 
I breath the balmy empyrean air, 
The fongs of angels and their harps I hear. 
And fcarce the fierce tyrannic joy can bear. 



< Tbi ELEVATION. 

— ^ I. 

^ I ^AKE wingj my foul, and upwards bend thy ffight 
J|. To thy originary fields of light. 

nere's nothing, nothing here below 
That can deferve thy longer ftay ; 

A fecret whifper bids thee go 
To purer air and beams of native day. 
Th* ambition of the tow'ring tark outvye. 
And like him fing as thou doft upw^d fly* 

II. 
Ho& til things leflTen which my foul before 
Did with thegrovMing multitude adore I 

Thofe pageant glories difuppear. 

Which charm and d.izle mortals eyes ; 
How do -I in this higher fphere. 
How do I mortals with their joys defpife ? 
Pnre uncorrupted elements 1 breathe. 
And pity their grofs atmofphere be»eath. 

III. 
How vile, how fordid here thofe trifles (hew. 
That pleafe the tenants of that ball below ? 

Butftal iVe loft the little fight. 

The fcene's removed, and »11 I feft 

Is one confus'd dark mats of night ; 
*What nothing was, now nothing feems to be. 
How calm this tt^ion, how /erene, how cleat \ 
Saarifl /bme/inuns of heavenly mufic hear. 
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Ctt^ on^ the task Is eafy now and Iight^ 
Ko (learns of earth can here retard thy flight. 

Thou need'fl not now thy ftrokes renew, 
'Tis but to fpread thy pinions wide, 

And thou with eafe thy feat will view. 
Drawn by the bent of the aethcrial ti e. 
'Tis fo, I find how fweetly on I move, 
'JSot held by things below, and helped by thofe a1iove« 

V. 
But (ec to what new region am I come, 
I know it well, it is my native home. ^ 

Here led I once a life divine. 
Which did all good, no evil know, 

Ah ! who would fuch fweet blifs reiign 
For thofe vain (hews which fools admire below ? 
'7 is true, but don't of folly paft complain, . 
But joy to fee thofe bled abodes again. 

VI. 
A good retrieve ? but lo, while thus I fpeak 
With piercing rays th' eternal day does break ; 

Beauties of the face divine 

Strike ftrongly on my feeble fight. 
With what bright glories does it (hine ! 
*Tis one immenfe and everflowing light : 
Stop here my foul, thou canft not bear more bKff^ 
Nor can thy now rais'd palate ever relifh lefs. 



n^ RES IGNATION. . 
Bj^ an unknown hand. 

I. 

LONG have I view'd, long have I thought, 
And held with trembling hands this bitter draught ; 
'Twas now juft to my lips apply'd. 
Nature fiirunk back, and all my courage dy'd : 

But now refolv'd and firm Til be, 
Sinccj Lord, 'tis mingled and held up by thee. 



IL 

ni trnft my great phyfieiao's skill ; 
I know what he prefcribes can ne'er be ills 

To each difeale he knows what's fit ; 
1 own him wife, and good^ and do fubmit : 

I now no longer grieve or t>ine, 
Smce *tis thy pleafnre^ Lord, it (hall be inine. 
lit. 

Thy medicine pats me to great fmart, 
Thou'ft wounded me in my mod tender part i 

fiut 'tis with a defign to cure^ 
I maft and will thy foverrign tbach endiurt s 

All that J priz'd below is gonc^ 
Bat yet I fiill will pray^ f^y wll be done, 
IV. 

Since 'tis thy fentence I (honld part 
With the mod precioas treafure of my heaQ^ 

I freely that and more refigo ; 
My heart itfelf as its delight, is thine ; 

My little all I give to thee. 
Thou gav'ft a greater gift, thy fon^ to m0* 
V. 

He left true bKfs and joys above, 
Himfelf he emptied of all good but love s 

For me he did forfake 
More good than he from me can ever take ; 

A mortal life for a divine 
He took^ and did at laft ev*n that refign. 
VL 

Take all, great God, 1 will not grieve. 
Bat ftiil will \vi(h that I had ftill to give; 

I hear thy voice* thou bidft me quit 
My paradife, I blifs and do fabmit ; 

I Will not murmur at thy word, 
Kor beg thy angel to fhcath ap his iWord* 



itmmim 



The WARNING. 

LL yon who leap religion's facred fence, 
And bust lb' ignoble chace df ]»& U)4 ttl)SLt> 
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Whofe Impious bread fome helfifh fiend iafpires I 
And tongues, and eyes confefi adultVous fires ; 
Who drown your wretched fouls in floods of wine^ 
And to the bead the nobler man refign ; 
Who with loud oaths, and curfes rend the sky. 
And dare immortal virtue's bright authority r 
With earned fpeed your darling vice forego^ . 
Which elfe will prove your certain overthrow. 
For fince heaven's awful king is juft and pure. 
You mud the lafhes of his wrath endure ; 
Mud e're ^tis long, to your confuik>n, find 
That th* injured God is neither deaf nor blind. 



w 



n^ VANirXof the WORLD. 

By a young Lady, 

H A T if ferenely bled, with calms I fwam, 
PailoliiSf in thy golden fanded dream ; 
Not all the wealth, that lavifh chance cou*d give, 
My fool firom death cou'd one (hort hour reprieve ; 
When from my heart the wandVing life mud move, 
No cordial all iny ufelcfs gold wou'd prove. 
What tho' i plung'd in joys fo deep and wide, 
'Twou'd tire my thoughts to reach the didant fide ; 
Fancy itfelf 'twou'd tire to plumb the abyfs. 
If I for an uncertain leafe of this 
Sohd the fair hope of an eternal hiifs. 
What if invedcd with the roval date 
Of darling queens, ador'd by kings I fat ; 
Yet when my trembling foul diflodg*d wouM be; 
Ko room of date within the grave for me. 
What if ray youth in wit, and beauty's bloom 
Should promife-manya flattering year to come 5 
Tho* death fliou'd pafs the beauteous flouriflier, 
Advancing time won'dalJ its glories marr. 
What if the mufes loudJy fang my fame> 
The barren mountains echoing with my name^ 
An envious puff might blad the rifing pride, 
And all its bright, coufpicugus ludxe iudp* 
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If o*er my relicks monument they rai(e. 
And fill the world with flattery or praifc, 
Oh !^hat wou'd all avail, if fink I mnftj 
My foul to endlefs (hades^ my body to the duA i 



Ttllmffy thou *whom my foul loves ^ nubere tboti fee deft ^ 
^kere thou caufeft thy flocks to reft at noon. Cant. L 7* 

By Mrs. Rowe^ 

I. 

OLOTcfier to my ravifh'd eyes 
Than all they ever faw. 
Much dearer than the light I view^ 
Or vital breath I draw; 

Eternal treafure of my hearty 

Whom as my foul I love, % 

Oh tell me to what happy (hades 

Thou do'ft at noon remove. 
UK 
Oh tell me where, by chryttal ftreams^ 

Thy fnowy flocks are led. 
And in what fruitful meadows they 

Are by thy bounty fed. 

IV. 
For thee I languifti all the day. 

For thee I hourly pine. 
As flow'rs that want the chearing fun 

Their painted heads recline. 
V. 
Ah why from my impatient eyes 

Do'ft thou thyfelf conceal ? 
Whiifl I in vain in lonely fliades 

MfT refUefs pain reveal. 



^i 
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t 

And tho* ^fter my skin nv^rms deftroy this kody^ yet in m^ 
fiifh Ifloallfei Cod. Job xix, 26. 

By a young Lady. 

I. 

WHAT tho' my ibul, rent from the clofe embrace 
Of this material confbrt, take her flighty 
(Exil'd the confines of her native place) 
And leave thefe eyes cIosM in a difmal nigjbt ? 
She (hall again refume the dear abode, 
And cIothM in fleih I (hall behold my God. 

II. 
Ilio' in the gloomy regions of the grave 
Forgotten and infenfible I lye. 
That tedious night (hall a bright morning have^ 
The welcome dawnings of eternity; 
My foul (hall then refume her. old abode. 
And cloth'd in fle(h I (hall behold my God. 

III. 
Altho* refolv'd into my native duft. 
Its proper part each element refign ; 
Yet at my awful maker's breath they moft 
Again the numerous particles refine : 
And then my foul (hall take her old abode, . 

And cloth'din fie(h I (hall behold my God. 



In Praife of VIR TUB. By Mt. Tate 

OFor a quill drawn from an ^gel's wing 1 
O for a mafter -feraph's voice, to fing 
A fnbjeft worthy of leraphic lays, 
'Tis virtue, bright celcftial virtue^S praife ! 
Virtue beyond compare^ by all allow'd 
The fairell beauty, and the beft epdow'd. , 

For what imperial dame like her can fay, 
I've wealth can ne'er be loft, and charms will ne'cT decay? 
An Eden where unfading pleafures g- ow, 
Andjoy^spute /{reams utuauiruptcd flow. 
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If ot foi when vice does her feigned finilet diTplayj 
Like Delilah*^ carefles to betray. 
Virtue^s alone the chafte and real friend. 
On whom th' enamourM foul fecurely can depend. 
She (leel has prov'd throughout the tedious llage 
Of mortal life, and dang'rous pilgrimage. 
To all who on herconduAhave rely'd. 
The bed companion, and moft faithful guide. 
Our (hadowing cloud in fortune's darting iight^ 
Our fhinhig pillar in affliction's night ; 
Our heav'nly manna, v/hen for food diftrefs'd; 
Our fountain, when with fcorching third opprefi'i* 
She makes oar wildernefs all blooming gay. 
And fcatters rofes in the defart way. 
The very thorns that make her travelers b]eed, 
Are but remembrancers to mend their fpeed. 
Left too much eafe their farther care disband. 
And they flop fliort^ fhort of the promisM land. 
Ev'n am'rous youth with her fecurely ftcer. 
Where Syrens deck'd in all their charms appear, 
Oi Circe* % ifle the tempting profpeA (hun, 
When th' unadvised to finiiing ruin run. 
By her the beauteous fex are taught to know 
Both what to heav'n, and to them/elves they owe ; 
Honour, and fpotlefs innocence to prize, ' 
Above iht triumph of their conqu'ring eyes. 
How difinal dear the bargain when they fell 
Thole gems for ought that does on earth excel. 
That, oh ! *th life for death, and heaven for helL 
But then in largeft ftreams her blefCngs flpw, 
When life grown bankrupt can no more beftow ; 
She gives what mortal nature never gave. 
Immortal blifs, and life bcyQnd the grave. 



TheCHARACTERofaHAPPY LIFE. 
By Sir Henry Wotton. 



H 



O W hafpy h be bom and taught, 

TbMt Unretb not uother*s wU •» ^^ ^ 
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Whole armoar is his honefl thought^ 
And iimple truth his atmoft skill i 
11. 

Whofe pafHons not his matters are ; 
Whofc foul is ftill prepar'd for death | 

Unty*d unto the world by care 
Of public famC; or private breath. 

iir. 

Who envies none that change doth raife^ 
Nor vice hath ever underftood ; 

How deepett wounds aregiv^n by praife. 
Nor rules of ftate^ but rules of good* 

rv. 

Who hath his life frohVr^i^^^V^ ftM^ 

Whofe confcience is hTs ftrohg Mttkti 
Whofe ftate c^n neither Aatt'rers fted> 

Nor ruin make Oppreflbrs great* 
V. 
Who God doth late and ^rly pmy 

More of his grace, than gifis to l^d ; 
And entertains the harralefs day. 

With a reli^ous booky or friend. 
VI. 
This man is freed from fcrvile bands 

Of hope to rife, or fear to (a\\ ; 
Lord of himfelf, dio' not of lands, 

And having noting, yet hath alL 



GHAISTUPASSIOM. Tahm m 0/ a Cw!t 

Odtm 

Bf Mr. Cowley. 

ENough, my mufc, of earthly things^ 
And infpirations^ but 6f wind \ 
Take up thy lute, and to it bind 
Loud and everlafUng ftrings ; 
And on 'em play, and to 'cm Cng, 
The happy mournful (lories. 
The iamentable gloriet» 
0/r/ie;5reAt crucified King, 
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Mountanous heap of wonders i which doftriie 
'Till earth thou joineft with the skies I 
Too large at bottom, and at top too highy 
To be half fcen by mortel eye. 
How (hall I grafp this bound lefs thing I 
What (hall I play ! what (hall 1 (mg ! 
1*11 fing the mighty riddle of myfterious love, 
AVhich neither wretched men below, nor blelTed {kiats t- 
With all their comments can explain ; [hove. 

How all the whole world's life, to die did not difdoin. 

II. 
rU fing the fearchlefs depths of the coippaffion divine^ 
The depths uniathom'd yet 
By rea Ton's plummet, and the line of wit: 
Too light the plummet, and tdb (hort the line : 
How the eternal father did heftow 
His own eternal foR a ranfom for h t foe. 

I'll fing aloud, that all the woiid may hear 
The triumph of the buried conqueror : 
How hell was by its prisoner captive led. 
And the great flayer, death, (lain by the de^d* 

III. 
Methinks I hear of murtbered men the voice, 
Mxt with the murtherers confufed noife,' 

Sound Ixom the top of Ca/varyp 
|ly greedy eyes, fly up thehil', and fee 
Who 'tis hangs there the midmoft of the three: 
Oh J how unlike ihe others be, 
~JU)ok how he bends his gentle head with bleflings from 
the tree I 
His gracious bands, ne'er flretcht but to de good| 

Are nail'd to the infamous wood ; 
And (inful man does fond'y bind 
The arms which he extends t'embrace all humankind, 
IV. 
Unhappy man, can'fi (land by and fee 
All^this as patient as he ? 
-Since he thy (ins does bear, 
Make thou his /ufTerings thy owo;^ 
And weep, and figh, and groan^, 
Ahd beat thy breaft, and tear 
'^hy garmcats md thy hair. 
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And let thy grief, and let thy lo?c 
Thro* all thy bleeding bowels ny^rc. 
Doft thou not Ice tby prince in purple clad all o*cr f 
Not purple brought from the Sidonian fhorc^ 

But made at home with richer gore. 
Doll thou not iee^the rofes, which adorn 
Thy thorny garland by him_wom ? 
Dofl: thou not (ee the livid traces 
Of the (harp Tcourges rude embracea i 
If yet thou feeleft not thefmart 
Of thorns and fcourgcs in thy heart. 
If yet that be not crucified. 
Look on his hands^ look on his feet, look on his fidei 

V. 
Open, oh ! open wide the fountains of thine eyes, 

And let 'em call 
Their ftock of m©ifturc forth, where'er it lycst 
For this will ask it aU, 
'Twould all, alas ! too little be, 
Tho' thy fait tears came from a fea ; 
' Canll thou deny him this, when he 
Has open'd all his vital iprings for thee. 
Take heed, for by his (ides myfterious flood 
May well be underftood. 
That he will ftiU require fome Meters to his blood. 



THOUGHTS in SICKNESS. 

I. 

MY God, my Maker, humbly I adore 
• Thy power and wifHom in my goodly firanw, 
I view the work, and bleis thy facred name, 
Thou took*ft this body from the common (tore; 
A rude and L-ndigefted mais before : 
And lo \ all an and order it became. 
II. 
And wben ihou hadd completed cv*ry part, 

Had'ft taughi each fpiing and wheel their de(Bn' J ttft, 
And made a purple flood of vital juice 
' MuJh thro' the channels of the a£&vc beaxt^ 
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And life ^^ ^gour to the whole impute 
Thou an immortal foul did*{k then infufe. 
III. 

And both, dear God, are (till at thy difpofe ; 
For as thy awflil word tou'd firu unite 
Things in their nature ftrangely oppolite. 

So with the fame can'ft thou dillblve the clofe. 

And each unto its native region goes. 

Earth back to earth, my ibul to realms of lightt 
IV. 

I know thy providence difpoies all ; 

I know that whatfoe'er thou dofl: 1^ bed : 

let me then in thy appointments reft ] 
Does God pre-order all things, great and finall? 
No nail, nor dropping hair without him fall; 

And yet fiiall any change my peace moleft ? 
V. 
If thou haft bufinefs for me here below^ 

1 know thou fbon wilt all my pains expel. 
My fickneis (bon controul, and fpeak me well : 

If not, why (hall I think It hard to go ; 

To leave this naufeous world of (in and woe^ 

And in immortal joy and glory dweU i 
VI. 
I will not, no, I will not. Lord, repine, 

Tho' now thou plealc to fummon me away^ 

To bid me die, and leave this4iouie of clay : 
Thy pleafure, as 'tis juft, (hall govern mine. 
To thee, the owner, I my all l-efign : 

Command whatc'er thou wilt, 1 chearfully obey. 



ThiRAPrURE. By a joung Ladj. 

I. 

LORD ! if one diftant glimpfe of thc« 
Thus elevate the (bul, 
Xn what a height of ecftafy 
Do thofe bkft fpirits roll , 
II. 
Who by a fixt, eternal view,, 
l>ni^ in Immortal nys ; 

I ^^ 
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To whom unvcHM thou doft IhcW 
Thy (miles without allays i 

m. 

An objcd which, if mortal eyes 

Cou'd make approaches to, 
They^d foon efteem their bcft lov'd toy* 

Not worth one (cornful view. 
IV. 
How then beneath its load of fle(h 

Wou'd the vext foul complain ! 
And how the friendly hand (heM bliis| 

Wou*d break her hated chain 2 



rheCON&UMMATlON. jI PsnJarit Ode. 
By Mr. Norris. 

I. 

THE rife of monarchies, and thnr long weighty fid^ 
My muie outfoars, fhe proudly leaves bclund 
The pomp of courts, (he leaves our little all. 
To be ihe humble long of a Icfi reaching mind. 

In vain I curb her tow'ring flight. 

All I can hear prc/cnt's too fmall. 
She prefles on, and now has loft her fight : 

She fl;. es and haftens to relate 

The Idft and dreadful fccne of fate, 

Nature's great folemn funeral. 

I fee the m'ghty angel ftand 
Cloth'd with a cloud, a rainbow round his head. 
His right foot on the fea, his other on the land. 
He lifted up his dreadful arm, and ihus he taid : 

By the myfterious great Three-One, 

Who c power we fear, and truth adore^ 

I fwear the fatal thread «s fpun. 
Nature (hall breath her laft, and time (hall be no more. 

The ancient ftager of the day 
Has ran his minutes out, and number'd all his way. 

The parting IJihmus is thrown dowO^ 
iUzd kH AaU oow be ovcitLo^iv : 
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lime (hall no more her under carrent know^ 

But one with great eternity (hall grow> 

Thdr dreams fiiall mix, and in one circling channel flow* 

U. 
Be ipake-— fate writ the fentence with her iron pen, 

And mighty thundMng faid Am^n. 

What dreadful ibund's this ftrikes my ear \ 

*T\& Hire the archangel'^ trump I hear, 
l^ature*s great paffing oell^ the only call, 
Of God*s, that will be heard by all : 
The univerle takes the allhn, the iea 

IVembles at the great angel's found, 
i^nd roars almoft as loud as he. 
Seeks a new channel and would fain run underground. 

The eatth itfelf does no lefs quake> 
And all throughout down to the centre (hake ; 
The graves unclole, and the deep (leepers there awake* 

The fun's arretted in his way. 

He dares not foreward go. 
But wond'ring (lands at the great hurry here below* 
-^The (Urs forget their laws, and like looie planets ftny • 

See how £e eleuients refign 
Their numerous charge^ the icatter'd atoms home repatr. 
Some fix>m the earth, tovoR from the (ea, (bmc from the 

THey know the great alarm, Jjur : 

And in confus'd mixt numbers (warm. 
*Till rang'd and (ever'd by the chymiftry divine. 
The father of mankind's amazM to iee 
The globe too narrow for his progeny ; 

But 'tis the clo(ing of the age, 
And all the adors now at once muft grace the (ltt^«. j 

m. 

K0W9 mule, exalt thy wing, be bold and ilare. 

Fate does a wond'rous icene prepare. 
The central fire which hitherto did bum 
Dull, like a lamp in a moift clammy urn, 
l^ann'd by the breath divine begins to glow. 

The fioids are all amaz'd below. 

But that will no confinement know, 
Breaks tluo* ks fiicred fence, and ^lays more free. 
Than dxNi with ill thy raft pindaric libtsl)* 
i3MmmdQe§6dLol% Aroog fevcv lyc«, 
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The fire the (ubterrancous vaults does fpo!t^ 

The mountains fweat, the fca docs boil, 
*rhc fea her mighty pullc beats high ; 

The waves of fire more proudly rowl, 

The fiends in their deep caverns howl. 
And with the £ ightful trumpet mix their hideout trf^ 

Now is the tragic fcene begun. 

The fire in triumph marches on, 
The earth's girt round with flames, and (eems another (iu 

IV. 
But whither does this la wlefs judgment roam ? 

Muft all promifcuoully expire 

A lacrlfice in Sodom* s^c i 
Read thy commiifion, &te, fure all are not thy dut^ 

No, thou muft favc the virtuous few. 
But whe'^e^s the angel guardian to avert the doon^ 

Lo with a mighty hoft he's come ! 

I fee the parted clouds give way, 
I fee the banner of the croS difplay. 

Deaih's conqueror in pomp appear^ 

In his right hand a palm he bears. 

And in his looks he fweetnefs wears* 

Th' illuftrious glory of this feene 

Does the deQ>airing faints infpire. 

With joy, with rapture and defirc.' 
Kindles the higher life, that dormant lay within^ 
Th' awakcn'd virtue does its thoughts difplay, 

Melts and refines their drofly clay: 

New caft into a pure etherial frame. 
They fly and mount aloft in vehicles of flame* 

Slack here, my mufe, thy roving wing. 
And now the world's untun'd, let down thy high-i 
ftring. 



The cXLvni, PSALM parapbroi^i^ 

B;^ afi unkniwn Author ^ 

I. 

Come let all created force conC^m 
A general hyina of F^i& to &ai^ 
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|ota all ye creaturet in atoe fblenuKjuire^ 
And let your theme be heaven's almighty lHjong^ 

Bc^n, ye bkft attendants of his leaf, 

Be^ your high feraphic lays^ 
*Tis juft you fliould, your ha^inels is greatj 
And all you are to give again is praife. 

m. 

Te glorious lamps that rule both night anEkd day^ 

Bring you your Ha lelu-jahs too ; 
To him that tribute of devotion pay 
Which once Uind £iperftition gave to you. 

IV. 
Thou firft and faireft of material kind^ 

By whom his other works we Qx^ 
Subtile and affive as pure thought and mind^ 
Fiaiie him that'seldcr and more f«dr than thif» 

V. 
Te regions of the air his praii^ fing^ 

And all ye virgin waters there. 
Do you advantage to the confbrt bring, 
And down to us theHallelu-jah bear. 

VI. 
In chanting forth the great Jehovah\ praift, 

Let thefe the upper conlbrt fill : 
He ipake, and did you all from nothing raiie; 
Aa you ^d then, (b now obey his will. 

VII. 
Ks will that fix'd you in a conftant ftate. 

And cut a track for natura's wheel ; 
Here let it run, laid he, and made it fate ; 
And Where's that power which can this law repeal \ 

Vlll. 
Te powers that to th' inferiou^ world retsun, 

Join vou now with the quire above : 
And firUy ye dragons, try an higher ftrain. 
And turn your angiy hiffiags into praiie and loTC* 

IX. 
Let fire, hail, fiiow and vapours, that afcend. 
Unlocked by Phabus^ fearching rays $ 
Let ftormy winds ^mbitioujQy contend, 
And all their wanted force employ In pt^« 

13*^' >;..^% 



X. 

Yc (acred topi which fcetn to brtve the- fluet^ 

Rife higher, and when men on you 
Religious rites perform, and (acrifice, 
With their oblations fend your praifes too. 

XL 
Ye trees, whofe fruits both*man and beaft oonfume^ 

Be you in praiies fruitful too ; 
Yc cedars, why have you fuch choice perfume. 
But that fweet incenie fhould be made of you ! 

XII. 
Te beads, with all the humble creeping train^ 

Praife him that made your lot fb high ; 
Ye birds, who in a nobler province reign. 
Send up your pnufes higher than you fly. 

xm. 

Ye (acred heads that wear impend gold, 
Praile him, that you with power arrays ; 

And you whole hands the (bale of juftice hold|^ 

Be ju(t in this, and pay your debt of praile. 
XIV. 

Let Iprightly youth give vigour to the quire, 
£ach (ex with one another vie ; 

Let feeble age xiiflblv'd in praile expire. 

And infants too in hymns their tender voices try. 
XV. 

Praile him ye faints who piety profeft. 
And at his altar fpend your days ; 

Ye feed oilfrael your great pattern blefs; 

'Tis manna this, for angels food is praile. 



Vtni Creator Spiritus, Tranjlated into a Parafbrafi^ 

By Mr. Dryden. 

I. 

CReator Spirit ! by whofe aid 
The woild's foundations fiift were laid ; 
Come vifit ev'ry pious mind. 
Come pour thy joyis on human-kind % 

Froa 



Firom fin and fiirrair let os free. 
And make thy templet worthy thee. 

n. 

O iburce oFuncreated light ! 

The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 

Thrice holy founts thrice holy fire. 

Our hearts with heavenly love in(ptre i 

Come; and thy (acred undtion hring 

To &aEdfy us while we fing. 
III. 

Plenteous of grace defcend from high, 

Rich in thy feven-fold energy ! 

Thou ftrength of his almighty hand. 

Whole power does heav'n and earth command[, 

Proceeding ipirit^ our defence^ 

Who doft the gift of tongues difpenfe. 

And crown'ft thy gift with eloquence. 

Refine, and purg^ our earthly ports^ 

But ohi inflame and fire our hearts I 

IV. 
Our faculties help> and vice controul. 
Submit the lenfes to the foul. 
And when rebellious they are grown. 
Then lay thy hand and hold 'em down. 

V. 
Chace from our minds th' infernal for. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bellow ; 
And left our peace Ihou'd ftep aftray ^ 
Proted and guide us in the way. 
VI. 
Make us eternal truths receive, 
And prajftile all that we believe ; 
Give us thy ielf, that we may fee 
The Father and the Son by thee. 

vn. 

Immortal honours^ endlefs fame 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name : 
The Saviour Son be glorify'd. 
Who for loft man's redemption dy'd ; 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal ParaeUte, to thee. 
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Tbt CXXXZX. PSALM paraphras^lu tie 14^4 WJJJ** 
^ Jfy Mr. Norris. 

I. 

IN vain, great God, In vain I try 
Tefcape thy quick all-fearching eye ^ 
Thou with one undivided view 
Doft look the whole creation through. 
The unihap d embryos of my mind. 
Not yet to form or iikenefs wrought, 
The tender rudiments of thought, 
Thou iee'ft before (he can her own conception finit 

u. 

My private walks to thee are knowoy 

In fblitude Fm not alone> 

Thou round my bed a guard doft keep^ 

Thy eyes are open whik mine deep. 

My feneft whiipers reach thy ear, 

'TU vjun to fancy iecrefy ; 

Which way foe*er I turn thou'rt there, 
I'm all around befet with thy immenfity. 
III. 

I can't wade thro' this deep I find. 

It drowns and fwallows np my mind : 

'Us like thy immenfe Deity, 

I cannot fathom that or thee : 

Where then (hall I a refuge find^ 

From thy bright comprehenfive eye ? 

Whhhcr, O whither (hall I fly ! 
What place is. not polTeft with thy all-filling Quad) 

If to the heavenly orbs I fly. 

There is thy feat of majefty ; 
. If down to hell's abyis I go. 

There I am fure to meet thee too. 

Shou'd I, with the fwift wngs of light. 

Seek (bme remote and unknown land. 

Thou fbon would'ft overtake my ffigliit. 
And all my motions rule with thy long-rcachipg hand* 

ShouM I, t'avoid thy piercing (ight^ 
~ rhdufid the flu-ecAofmght, 
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Thou €an'ft with one celeftial raj 

Diipel the (hades and make it day. 

Nor need'ft thou by fuch mediums fee ; 

The force of thy clear radient fight 

Depends not on our grofler light : . 
On light thou fit'ft enthron'd, 'tis ever day with th«e« 
VI. 

The fpnngs which life and motion giTf 

Are thiae^ by thee I move and live ; 

My frame has nothing hid from the^ 

Thou know'ft my whole anatomy. 

T^an hynm of praifc I'll tune my lyrt, j 

How «mazing is this work of thine 1 

With dread I into my felf retire. 
For tho' the metal's baie> the (lamp is all divine. 



d DESCRIPTION of HE hU 

In imitation ^Mlton. By Mrs. Row% 

DEEP, to unfathomable (paoes deep, 
Defcend the dark, detcfted paths of hell, 
The gulphs of execration and defpafr, 
Of pain, and rage, and pure unmingled woe i 
The realms of endlefs death, and feats of nighty 
tJninterruptcd night, which fees no dawn. 
Prodigious darknefs ! which receives no light 
But from the fickly blaze of fulph'rous flames^ 
That call a pale and dead refiedion round, 
Difclofing all the defblate aby{s. 
Dreadful beyond what human thought can fbni^ 
Bounded with circling feas of liquid fire* 
Aloft the blazing billows curl their headf. 
And form a roar along the direful ftrand, * 

While ruddy catVadts from on high de&end 
And urge the fiery ocean^s ftormy rage* 
Impendine horrors o'er the region frown. 
And wei^ty ruin threatens from on high; 
Inevitable fhares, and fatal pits, 
Gulphs of deep perdition wait below ; 
Wb€acG UTucloBg, raiiedllefs complaanu^v 
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Witb endlelt grows, and everlafting yells. 
Legions of e^ftly fiends (prodigious fight!) 
fly all confus'd acrofs the lickly air* 
And roaring horrid, (hake the vaft extent. 
Pale meagre ipe6h^ wander all around. 
And penfive (hades, «id black deformed gholb. 
H^th impious fury fome aloud blafpheme. 
And wildly (taring upwards curie the fktes $ 
While fome, with gloomy terror in their looka^ 
Trembling all over, downward caft their eyei^ 
And tell in hollow groans their deep defpair. 

ConvincM bv fatal prooft, theatheUk hert 
Yields to the (harp tormenting evidence^ 
And of an infinite eternal mind 
Atlaft the challenged demonftration meets. 

The libertine his folly here laments, 
Ks blind extravagance, that made him fell 
Unfading bliis, and everlafting crowns^ 
k^mortaltranrports, and celeiBal feafts^ 
For the (hort pleafiire of a fordid (in ^ 
For one fleet moment's def}jicable joy. ) 
Too late, all loft, for ever loft, he feet 
The envy'd faints triumphing from afar. 
And angels basking fn the fmiles of Go(L 
But oh ! that all was for a trifle loft, 
Gives to his bleeding foul perpetual wounds. 

The wanton beauty, whoie bewitching arts, 
Has drawn ten thoufand wretched fouls to hell^ 
Deprived of every blandifhment and charm. 
All black and horrid, ieeks the darkeft (had«i 
To fhun the fury of revengeful ghofta. 
That with vindidBve curies ftill purfue 
The author of theii^ roiferable fate, 
Who from the paths of life feduc'd their foiiI% 
And fenf them down to thefe accurft abodes. 

The fool that fold his heav^B for gilded dzfp 
'nie fcorn of all the damn'd, ev'n here lamenta 
His fordid heaps, which ftill to purchafe, he 
A fecond time wou'd forfeit all above ; 
>Ior covets fields of light nor ftarry wreaths, 
Nor angels longs, nor pure usnnngled blils^ 
Mitt Arms darluig treafiurca ftiliTc^^fuun \ 
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Which from ftlar^ to aggravate his doom^ 

He fees fome thoughtleis prodigal confume. 

Beyond them all a miferable hell 

The execrable profecutor finds. 

No (pirit howls among the (hades below 

More damn*d, more fierce, nor more a Bend than he* 

Aloud he heav'n and holinels hlaiphemeSy 

While all his enmity to good appears. 

His enmity to good, once falHy call'd 

Religious warmth, and charitable zeal. 

On high, beyond th' unpai&ble abyfi, 

To aggravate his rightepus doom, be views 

The bliisfiil realms, and there the fchifmatic^ 

The vifionary, the deluded iaint 

By him ib often hated, wrong'd and /com'd. 

So often curs*d and damn'd, and banifli'd thence. 

He lees him there poficft of aU that heav*n, 

Thoie glories, tho& immortal joys, which he« 

The orthodox, unerring cathohc. 

The mighty fav'rite, and ded of God, 

With all his mi fehievous, converting, arts, «. 

His killing charity, and burning zeal. 

His pompous creeds; and iioafiing faith, has loft. 



By Mr Wcflcy. 

MY harbingers the (even archangels bright, 
Hark how their trumps the guihy world affi^ght ; 
The awful trump of God ! a call they Ibund, 
Is heard thro' nature's universal round ; 
That (ignal heard from the diflblving (ky. 
Decrepit nature lays her down to dye. 
Not Co man's deathlefs race, who now revive, 
And muft in joy or pain for ever five. 
From long confining tombs each dufky gucft 
Diflurb'd ai ife, muft never more to reft. 
The cluft ring atoms, as before they were. 
Together troop, the earth, the lea, the «r. 
Give up their dead, how diflfeient all they nCe I 
Thoie light 4Uid chearful; thcic behold ibc &kt 
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with looks tdverfe, and horrid, how they tklnc 
All dreadful bright, all red with wrath dlviae ! 
Even yon fair ftars^ whole webs of light diiperfe 
Their golden threads around the univerfe, 
Loofe from its centre down heaven's hill muft roU^ 
And by its fall unhinge the fteddy pole. 
And whilft it hifGng in th' abyfs is found. 
Ten thoufand Icffer funs lye fcatter'd round. 
The moon's bright eye (hall dark and blood-lhot groW| 
Xefle^ng only linoke, and fire below. 
Vaft heaps on heaps, thick orbs on orbs are hurl'd^ ' 
Chaos on chaos, world confus'd with world; 
Huge ipheres Co faft each after other roll'd, 
Even boundle(s (pace their ruins fcarce will hold. 
If the great whole's no more from fate fecurc^ 
What ravage (hall this little part endure ? 
This point in the great cu-cle as before. 
When \>Y the impetuous deluge floated o'er. 
The oceans both of heaven and earth did join. 
Both with the fountains of the deep combine, 
And wave did after wave unweary'd come. 
Sea after fea from its hydropic womb. 
So from the fburces whence that ruin came, 
Delug'd with feas of fire, and waves of flame. 
As when heaven's vengeance on curft Sodom £eU, 
The world's one tophet, now one Etna, or one hell, 
From earth's wide womb large floods of flame fliall flow. 
The/rry nuorlds above fhall meet with this below. 
Hence holy foult rcfin'd, and made more bright. 
Shall (afe immerge to worlds of calmer light; 
Whilft thofe ftill ftain'd with odious marks of fin, 
Muft deiperate fink, for ever fink therein. 
But firft that doom, which they deierv'd io well. 
They m-ift receive that /cntence, half their hell. 

The thrones are let, the conlcious angels wait. 
And turn the eternal brazen leaves of fate. 
High in the midft fhall my tribunal (land, 
ApofUes, prophets faints at my right hand, 
Miityrs, confe/Ibrs, a moft glorious train. 
Now well content to fufler, then (hall reign ; 
Whilft on the left a difmal gloomy band 
Qfldngs, proud nobles, faffioMs couawoxijiftaad ; 
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Lewd pricfts, apellate poets, who diignce 
Their character, and ftaln their h&aven^born race. 
Lean hypocrites, who by long fajis and prayer y 
Get damned nuith much •/ pains ^ and much of care. 
But ftrange ! there will not be an aiheiji there. 

All marlhard thus, tho' now they're mingled feen. 
To you V\\ with applauding fmilcs begin. 

Come you by mc and my great father bleft. 
Come holy £o\x\s to endle/s peace and reft. 
For fomc fliort years of mlfery and pain. 
In light and joy, for ever with me reign 
In that blefl: place, before all worlds prepar*d, 
By heavenly ildll, by hands almighty rear'd. 
In that bad world yourielves you've faithful (howu. 
You own'd me there, and you in this Til own. 
Fainting for hunger me you oft rcliev'd. 
And burnt with tlurft I your kind aid receiv'd ; 
Wide,wand'ring thro' the world, you entertained 
Half naked, nor my poverty di(dain'd, 
Biit careful cloth'd ; when (ick your help did lend, 
Tho' even imprifon'd not forfook your ftiend. 

With moded joy in their enlighten'd eyes. 
Thus humbly all the righteous hoft replies : 
Thy mercy, not our merits, Lord, we own 
Muu place us by thee on thy radiant throne. 
Much of ourfelves, of ill, our/elves we know ; 
&ch good alas, when did we ever dof 

Thus they Thus will again the king rejoin, 

Thofe kindnefies I ftill accounted mine 
My friends recciv'd, thefe I did ftill record, 
And this great day (hall bring their full reward. 

Then to th' unjuft he turns, who trembling wait 
Their too well known intoUerable fate. 
Juftice unmix'd dwells on his angry brow, 
Tho* mercy only there, and pardon now. 
(Ah ! what a change, why will they not relent, 
Since now they may ? why will they not repent ! 
Yet, yet there's hope. Til cover all their fins ; 
Then all too late, for thus their judge begins.) 

Go ye accurft, to endlefs torment go. 
For fuch your choice, to endlefs worlds of woe, 
Prcpslr'd at firft forthole Joft /pints that feW, 
You /bar 'd their crimes, now doomed to Ih^TC xWvs \\«W. 

K \% 
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Ta ^tidier world aakind yoarfelves you've fhowa ; 
Me you difown'd, you now I here diibwn ; 
Fainting for hunger, me you'd not relieve, 
For thirft you'd not one cup of water give. 
When wand'ring thro' the world ne'er enteit^n*d. 
Half naked^ poor and mean> you me di(d^n'd. 
Or doth'd with ftripes, when lick did curies lend, 
Forhalm^ imprifon'd, ftones for hread you iend« . 

With all the hafte of impudent defpdr. 
They'll all deny, and aik me when and where i 

To them my aniwer like the laft (hall be. 
What to my brethren's done, is done to me. 

A place there is from heav'h's fweet light debar^d. 
Where difnaal (bricks of guilty fouls are heard : 
Loud yells, deep groans, thick Aiipes, long clank of 
There (olid everlafting darknefs reigns, £chjui^ 

Even that lad fire, which on the wretched feeds, 
CNor new lupplies of matter ever needs,) 
Lends ^em no gieam, no comfortable r ay ^ 
But change of torments meafure night and dayj^ 
Hither black fends Jhall /natch th^ unjuft anuaj^ 
And on the ruins of this flaming bail, 
Tormentors and tormented both (hall fall, 
•Whilft to th' abyis on waves of fulphur toft. 
And in that direful gulph for ever loft. 

Not (b the juft, who ftiall their lord attend 
To worlds of joy, (hall know no bound, nor end. 
A place there is rcmov'd far, far away. 
From that faint lamp, that makes this mortal day. 
A blifsful place, that knows jio clouds or nighty 
But God's high throne Icatters perpetual light. 
Tliere angels live, there faints ip far refin*d. 
Their bodies fcarcelefs glorious than their mind, 
There true eternal fi*iend(hip all profefs, 
There in the height of piety pofleis 
The heaven of heavens, the height of happine(8. 
Perfeft their joys, yet ftiil their joys improve, 
For (kill the infinite they fee, and love. 
Here (hall they enter, here triumphant placed. 
Unutterable blifs for ever tafte ; 
III mine; and my great father's arms cmbrac*d. 
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Tie HE R M It. 
By Dr. Parnell. 

FAR in a wild, unknown to public view. 
From youth ta age a rev'rend hermit grew ; 
The mofs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 
His food the fruits, his drink the chryftal well : 
Remote from man, with God he pafs^d the days^ 
Pray'rall his bus'nefs, all his plcafure praife. 

A life fb facred, fuch ferene repofe, 
Seem'd heav'n itfelf ; *trll one fugge(b*on rofc, ^ 
That Tice fliou^d triumph, virtue vice obey^ 
This iprung foroe doubt of providence's (way : 
Hit hopes no more a certain profpedt boaCl, 
And all the tenor of his fout is lofl ; 
So when a fmooth expanfe receives impreft 
Calm nature's image on its watry breaft, 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow^ 
And skies beneath with anfw'ring colours glow : 
But if a tlone the gentle fcene divide, 
Swift ruling circles curl on ev'ry fide, 
And glimmering fragments of a broken fun. 
Banks, trees, and skies, in thick diforder run* 

To clear this doubt, to know the world by fight, 
To find if books, or fwains report it right ; 
(For yet by fwains alone the world he knew, 
Whofe feet came wand'ring o'er the nightly dew.) 
He quits his cell ; the pilgrim-ftaff he bore^ 
4nd fix'd the fcallop in his hat before ; 
Then with the fun a rifing journey went. 
Sedate to think, and watching each event. 

The mom was wafted in the pathlefs grafs. 
And long and longfome was the wild to pals ; 
But when the (buthern fun had warmM the day. 
A youth came polling o'er a crofling way ; 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair. 
And foft in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair« 
Then near approaching, fither, haW \ Vvt crj*^^ 
And bAil, my hn, tbc rev'rcnd fire tcpWdu 



( III ) 

Words fotlowM words, frc^ queffion uifwer tow^idj,. 
And talk of various kind deceiv'd the road : 
'Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to partj, 
'U'hile in their age they differ, join in heart : 
^ Thus (bnds an aged elm in ivv bound; 
Thus youthful ivy clafps an elm around. 

Now funk the lun ; the clofing hour of daj 
Came onward^ mantled o'er with fober grey ; 
^Jature in fUence bid the world repofe ; 
When near the road a (lately palace rofe : 
There by the moon thro' ranks of trees they pafi^ 
Whole verdure crown'd their floping (ides of grafs. 
It chanc'd the noble mafter of the dome 
Still made his houfe the wand'ring Granger's home ^ 
Yet ftill the kindnefs, from a thfrft of praife, 
Prov*d the vain flourifli of cxpenlive ea(e. 
The pair arrive ; the liv'ry'd fervants wa^ ; 
Their lord receives them at the pompous gate* 
The table groans with coftly piles of food. 
And all is more than hofpitably good. 
Then led to reft, the day's long toil they drowHit 
Deep funk in fleep, and (ilk, and heaps of down« 

At length 'tis morn, and at the dawn of day. 
Along the wide canals the zephyrs play ; 
Frefh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep. 
And (hake the neighb'ring wood to baniih fleep. 
Up rife the guefts, obedient to the call ; 
An early banquet deck'd the (plendid hall; 
Kich lufcious wine a golden goblet grac'd, 
Which the kind mafter forc'd the guefts to tajtie. 
Then pleas'd and thankful from the porch they go^. 
And, but the landlord, none had cau(e of woe; 
His cup was vanifh'd ; for in fecret guife 
'I'he younger gueft purloin'd the glitt'ring prize. 

As one who fpies a ferpent in his way, 
Glift'ning and busking in the fummer ray, 
Diforder'd ftops to ftiun the danger near. 
Then walks with faintnefs on, and looks with fear r 
So (eem'd the fire ; when far upon the road. 
The fhining fpoil his wily partner (how'd. 
He Itopp'd with filence, walk'd with trembling heart, 
Jnd much he wifli'd, but diarft not aiVL lo ijv\. \ 



MnrmVing heUfts bis eyes, and thinks it hsfd 
Thar generous adions meet a bafe reward. 

W^le thus they pafs, the fun his glorj fliroodi^ 
The changing skies hang out their fable clouds i 
A found in air prefag'd approaching rain, 
^nd beafts to covert (cud a-crofs the plain. 
"WarnM by the figns^ the wand'ring pair retreat^ 
'To feek for (helter at a neighboring (eat. 
*T<Vas built with turrets^ on a riling ground^ 
And ftrong, and large, and unlmprov'd around ; 
Its owner^s temper tim'rous and fevere. 
Unkind and gripping, caused a de/krt there. 

As near the mifer's heavy doors they drew. 
Fierce riling gufis with fudden fury blew ; 
The nimble lightening mix'd with fhow'rs began^ 
And o'er their heads loud rowing thunder ran. 
Here long they knock, but knock or call in vain. 
Driven by the wind, and battered by the rain. 
At length fome pity warm'd the mailer's bread, 
(^Twas then his threfhold fird received a gue(k) 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care. 
And half he welcomes in the (hivering pair $. 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls. 
And nature's fervor thro' their limbs recsls : 
Bread of the coarfefl fort, with eagre wine, 
(Each hardly granted ) ferv'd them both to dine ; 
And when>the temped firft appear'd to ceafe, 
A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With ftill remark the pondering hermit vicw'4> 
In one fo rich, a life fo poor and rude ; 
And why (hoold fuch, within himfelf he cry'd^ 
Lock the loft wealth a thoufand want befide f 
B«t what new marks of wonder foon took place 
In ev'ry fettling feature of his face, , 

When (irom his veft^he young companion bore 
That cup, the gen'rous landlord own'd before. 
And paid profufely with the precious bowl 
The (tinted^indnefs of this churii(h foiil. 

But now the clouds in airy tumult fly. 
The fun emergiag opes an azure sky ; 
A firefber green tbe unelling leaves difpUy^ ^ 
Mdglitt'rmg ms they treinble, cbcu AiA dspj x 
K3 



'l\i% 



} 



r "4 ; 

The weatlier courts them from the poor retreat, 
And the glad mailer bolts the wary gate. 

While hence they walk, the pilgrim's bofom wrought 
With all th^ravel of uncertain thought ; 
His partner's a^s withotrt their caufe appear^ 
'Twas there a vice, and feem'd a madnefs here : 
Deteftlng that^ and pitying this he goes, 
hod and confounded with the various (hows. 

Now night's dim (hades again involve the sky. 
Again the wand'rers want a place to lye. 
Again they fearch^ and find a lodging nijgh. 
7'he foil improved around, the manfion neat, 
And neither poorly low, nor idly great :- 
It feem'd to f, eak its matter's turn of mind, 
Content, and not for praife, but virtue kind. 

Hither the walkers turn wkh weary feet, 
Then Uifs the manfion, and the matter greet ^ 
Their greeting fair, beftow'd with modeft gu?(e, 
The courteous matter hears, and thus replies : 

Without a vain, without a grudging heart, 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part ; 
From him you come, for him accept it here, 
A frank and fobcr, more than coftly chear. 
He fpoke, and bid the welcome table fpread. 
Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed, 
When the grave houfhold round his hall repair, 
Warn'd by a bell, and clofe the hours with pray'r. 

At length the world renew'd by calm repofe 
Was ftrong for toil, the dappl'd morn arofe ; 
Before the pilgrim's part, the younger crept, 
jNear the olos'd craddle where an infant flept. 
And writh'd his neck : the landlord's little pride, 
O ftrange return ! grew black, and gafp'd, and dy'd. 
Horrqr of horrors ! uhat ! his only fon ! 
How look'd our hermit when the fa^ was done ? 
Kot hell, tho* hell's black jaws in funder part. 
And breathe blue fire, could more a^ault his hearts 
Confub'd, and ttruck with filence at the deed. 
He flies, but trembling fails to fly with fpeed : 
His ttcps the youth purfues ; the country lay 
JPerpIex'd with roads ; a fervant (hew'd the way t 
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A rircr crofsM the path ; tBc p^fTage o'er 
Was nice to find ; the fervant trod before ;: 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge fupply*d. 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide; 
The yonth who feem*d to watch a time to fin^ 
Approach'd the carelefs guide, and thmll him in ;, 
Plunging he Bills, and fifing lifts his head. 
Then flafhing turns, and finks among the dead. 

Wild fparkling rags inflames the father's ejresy 
He burfts the bands of fear> and madly cries^ 

Deteiled wretch: but (carce his (peech began, 

"When the flrange partner feem'd no longer man : 
His youthful face grew more ferenely fweer ; 
His robe tarn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet y 
Fair rounds of radiant points inveu his hair ; 
Gelefiial odours breathe thro' purpl'd air ; 
And wings, whofc colours glitter'd on the day,. 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes difplay*. 
The form etherial burft upon^ his fight,. 
And moves iji all the mijefty of light.. 

Tho* loud at fiHl the pilgrim's pafEon grcw>. 
Sudden he gaz'd, and wid not what to do ; 
Surprize in fccret chains his words fufpends, 
And in a calm his fettling temper ends. 
But filence here the beauteous angel broke, 
(The voice of mufic ravi(h'd as he fpoke.) 

Thy prayer, thy praife, thy life to vice unknown^. 
In fweet memorial rife before the throne : 
Thefe charms, fuccefs in our bright region find. 
And force ah angel down to calm thy mind ; 
For this commiffion'd, I forfook the sky, 
Nay, ceafe to kneel ; thy fellow-fervant I*. 

Then know the truth pf government divine^. 
And let thefe fcruples be no longer thine. 

The maker juftly claims that world he made, 
In this the right of providence is laid ; 
Its facred majcfty thro' all depends 
On ufmg fecond means to work his ends : 
'Tis thus, withdrawn in ftatefrom human ^^«^ 
Thepow'r exerts his attributes on V\V^ \ 
Your actions ufcs, nor cootronYs ^o\xt V\^^ 
And bids the doubting fons of meu b^ VC\\i* 
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Whtt ftrange events can ftcike with more furprlfe, 
Than thofe which lately ftruck thy wond'ring eyes I 
Yet taught by thefe, confefs th' Almighty juft. 
And where yon can't nnriddle, learn to truft ! 

The great Tain man, who far'd on coftly food, 
Whofe life was too luxurious to be good ; 
Who made his iv^ry ftands with goblets (hine. 
And forc'd hb gadb to morning draughts of winci 
Has, with the cap, the gracclefs cuftom loft. . 
And ftiU he welcomes, bat with lefs of coft. 

The mean, fufpicious wretch, whole bolted door^ 
Ne'er mov*d in duty to the wandering poor ; 
With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heav'n can blefs, if mortals will be kind. 
Confcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl. 
And feels compailion toudi his gratefiil ibuU 
Thus artifts mek the fullen ore of lead. 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head ; 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow, 
And loofe from drofs, the filver runs below. 
Long had our pious friend in virtue trod. 
But now the child half-wean'd his heart from God j 
(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain. 
And meafur'd back his fteps to earth again. 
To what excefles had his dotage run ? 
Bat God, to fave the father, took the fon. 
To all but thee, in fits he leem'd to go, 
(And 'twas my miniflry to deal the blow.) 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the duft. 

Now owns in tears the punifhment was juft. j 
But how had ail his fortune felt a wrack. 

Had that falfe fervant (ped in fafety back ? 

This night his treafur'd heaps he meant to fteal, 

And what a fund of charity would fail ! 

Thus heav'n inftruAs thy mind j this trial o'er. 

Depart in peace, reiign^ and fin no more. 

On founding pinions here the youth withdrew. 

The fage flood w:0nd'ring as the ferapb fiew. 

Thus look'd Ei//ha, when to mount on high. 

His mafter took the chariot of the sky ; 
J^ Sery pomp afcendlng left the view ; 
WlfVfppbet gaz'd, and wUh'd to (oUoyt i^o« 
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The bending hermit here a pray'r begmi^ 
L§rd ! at in beav*n^ on earth thy njDsll h donei 
Then gladly taming^ (bagbt his ancient place> 
And pafs'd a life of piety and peace. 



POPE'S UNIVERSAL PRdTEK^ 

FATHER of all! in ev'ry age^ 
In ev'ry clime ador'd^ 
Ji'^ faint, by favage, and by (age> 

Jehovah, Jove, or Lord ! 
Thou great firftcaufe, lead undeHlood> 

Who all my fenfe confined 
To know but this, that thou art good^ 

And I myfelf am blind ; 
Yet gave me, in this dark eftale^ 

To fee the good firom ill $ 
And binding nature faCl in hxt^ 

Left free the human will. 
What conference didtetes ta be done^ 

Or warns me not to diOy 
This teach me more than hell to ihon, 

That, more than heav*n purfue. 
What bleflings thy free bounty gives,^ 

Let me not cad away ; 
For God is paid when man receives : 

T' enjoy is to obey. 
Yet not to earth^s contraded fpan. 

Thy goodnefs let me bound, 
Or think thee Lord alone of man. 

When thoufand worlds are round :. 
Let not this weak unknowing hand 

Prefume thy bolts lo throw> 
And deal damnation round the land, 

On each I judge thy foe. 
Ef I am right, oh ! teach my heart 

Still in the right to (lay ; 
[fl am wrong, thy grace impart 
To find that better way. 
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Save me ftUke from foolilh prid^. 

Or iftiplous difcontent^ 
At. ought thy wifdom bat deny'd^ 

Or ought thy goodnefs lent. 
Teach me to feel another's woe i 

To bide the fault 1 fee ; 
That mercy I to others fhow^ 

That mercy (how to me. 
Mean the' I am, not wholly Fo, 

Since quickened by thy breath. 
Oh lead me wherefoe'er I go^ 

.Thro' this day's life pr death^: 
This day be bread and peace my lot ^ 

AH dfe beneath the fun 
ThoQ know'll if befl beftow'd or not | 

And let thy will be done* 
To thee whole temple is all ^ace, 

V/ho(e altar, earthy Tea, akies^ 
Omc chorus let all bdng rai(e^ 

All nature's incenfe rife. 



Thcd^ingCHRISTlANt9hU SOUti^ 
ODE. Stythtfamt, 

I. 

VTAL fpark of hear'nly flame f 
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, ling'riDg, fiytnti 
Oh the pain, the blifsof dykiir ( 
Ceale, fond nature, cea(e thy itrifr. 
And let me languifh into life. 
II. 
Hark ! they whifper ; angels fay. 
Sifter fpirit, come away. 
What is this abferbs me quite, 
Steals my fenfes, (huts my Gght, 
Drowns (by fpirlts, draws my breath \ 
Tell mc,xQf foul^ can this be death? 
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IIL 
The world recedes ; it difappears ! 
Heav'n opeas on my eyes ! my ears 

With rounds feraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
G grave, where is thy vi^ory i 

O death, where is thy fting ? 



TAe LAST DAT. 
By Mr, Young, 

fi O O K I. 

ipfe pater f media nmborum in noHey corufca 
hulmina moiitur dexird ; quo maxima motu 
Terra tremit^fugerefera^ if mot t alia corda^ 
Per gentes, humilis Jtravit pavor. ■ Vi hGm 

WM I LE others ling the fortune of the great, 
£mpire and arms, and all the pomp of ftate^ 
With Britain's herof fet their fouls on fire. 
And grow immortal as liis deeds infpire, 
I draw a deeper fcene ; a fcene that yields 
A louder trumpet, and more dreadful fields ; 
The world alarm 'd^ both earth and heav'n o'ekthfown, 
And gafping nature's lali tremendous groan ; 
Death's anticnt fceptre broke, the teeming tomb. 
The righteous judge, and man's eternal doom. 
•Twixtjoy and pain I view the bold deiign, 
^nd ask my anxious heart if it be mine. 
Whatever great or dreadful has been done, 
Within the fight of confcious ftars or fun, 
Is far beneath my daring : I look down 
On all the fplendors of the Britijh crown. 
This globe is for my verfe a narrow bound ; 
Attend me til ye glorious worlds around ! 
O I all ye angels, howfoe'er disjoined, 
4)f ev'ry varions order, place, and kind, 

/ The Duk€ ^Jklarihr^i^. 
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Hear and aflift a feeble mortars lays 1 
^Tis your eternal King I ftrivc to praifc. 

But chiefly thou, great ruler. Lord of all 1 
Before whole throne archangels proftrate fall { 
If at thy nod, from dilcord, and from night, 
Sprang beauty, and yon fparkling worlds of light, 
Btalt e'en me ; all inward tumults quell ; 
The clouds and darkncfs of my mind diipeli; 
To my great fubjed thou my breaft infpirc. 
And raife my labouring foul with equal fire. 

Man ! bear thy brow aloft, yiew ev*ry grace 
In God's great offspring, beauteous nature's face : 
See fpring's gay bloom ; fee golden autumn's flore -, 
See how earth fmiles, and hear old ocean rore. 
•Leviathans but heave theircumb'rous mail. 
It makes a tide, and wind-bound naveys (ail. 
Here forefb riie, the mountains awful pride ; 
Here rivers meafure climes and worlds divide : 
There valleys fraught with gold's reiplendent feed^ 
Hold kings and kingdoms fortunes in their beds : / 
There, to the skies afpiring, hills afcend. 
And intoxiiAant lands their fhades extend. 
View cities, armies, fleets, of fleets the pride. 
See Europe^ law in Albion*^ channel ride. 
View the whole earth's V4ft landlkip unconfin'd. 
Or view in Britain all her glories join'd. • - 

Then let the firmament thy Wonder rai/e j 
'Twill raiie thy wonder, but tranfcend thy praife. 
How far from eafl to weft ? the labouring eye 
Can fcarce the diftant azure bounds diicry. 
Wide theatre ! where tempefts play at large. 
And God's right-hand can all its wrath difcharge. 
Mark how thefc radiant lamps inflame the pole. 
Call forth the fea/bns, and the year controul % 
They fhine thro' time with an unalter'd ray, 
See this grand period rife, and that decay : 
So vaft, this world's a grain ; yet myriads grace. 
With golden pomp, the throng'd ethereal /pace ; 
So bright, with fuch a wealth of glory florM, 
'Twere fin in heathens not to have ador'd. 
Hovr great f how firm, how £icred all appears I 
.Ji9W worthy an immortal ro^kud o? ^eai^X 



Tet all muft drop, ts autumn's ficklidl grain^ 
And earth and nrmament be fi>ught in vain : 
The tradt forgot where confiellations fhone. 
Or where the Stuarts fill'd an awful throne : 
Time ihall be ilam, all nature be deftroy'd^ 
Nor leave an atom Ih the mighty void. 

Sooner or later, in fome future date, 
(A dreadful iecret in the book of fate!) 
This hour, for aught sdl human wifdom knows. 
Or when ten thouland harveiis more have rofe ; 
When fcenes are chang'd on this revolving earth. 
Old empires fall, and give new empires birth s 
While other B our boas rule in other lands. 
And j(if man^s fin forbids not) other Annes ; 
While the flill buCy world h treading o'er 
The paths they trod five thoufiind years hc&re, 
Thoughtleis, as thole who now lirc's mazes run. 
Of earth diflblv'd, or an extinguiih*d fiin* 

Ye fublunary worlds, awake, awake I 
Ye rulers of the nations hear and fhake i 
Thick clouds of darknels (hall aiife one day^ 
In fiidden night all earth's dominions lay i 
Impetuous winds the (battered fbrefts rend, 
£temal mountains, like their cedars, bend^ 
The valleys yawn, the troubled ocean roar. 
And break the bondage of his wonted (hore ; 
A fanguine ftain the ulver moon o'erfpready 
Darknefs the circle of the fun Invade, 
From inmofi heav'n inceflant thunders roll. 
And the ftrong echo bound from pole to pole* 

When, loi a mighty trump, one half concealed 
In clouds, one half to mortal eye reveaTd, 
Shall pour a dreadful note : the piercing call 
Shall rattle in the centre of the ball ; 
Th' extended circuit of creation fhake. 
The living die with fear, the dead awake. 

Oh powerful blaft 1 to which no equal found 
Md e'er the frighted ear of nature wound, 
Tho' rival clarions have been ftrain'd on high. 
And kindled wars immortal thro' the sky, 
Tho' God's whole engin'iy difcharg'd, and all 
The rebel angek bellow'd in their fall« 
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Have angels finn'd ? and (hall not man beware f 
How (hall a fon of earth declmc the fnare ? 
Not folded arms, and flacknels of the mind, 
Can promife for the fafety of mankind ; 
None are fupinely good : thro' care .and pain. 
And various arts, the deep alcent we ^ain. 
This is the fcene* of combat, not of Teft, 
Man's is laborious happinefs at bcft ; 
On this fide death his dangers never ceafe. 
His joys are joys of conqueft, not of peace. 

If then, obfcqiuous to the will of fate, 
And bending to the terms of human ftate,' 
\Vhen guilty joys invite us to their arms, 
When beauty fmiles, or giandeur Ipreads her charm<| 
The coi^cious foul would this great fcene difplay. 
Call down th' immortal hofls in dread array. 
The trumpet found, the Chriftian banner fpread. 
And raife from filcnt graves the trembling dead ; 
Such deep imprcdion would the picture make, 
No pow'r on earth her firm refolve could (hake ; 
Engag'd witii angels flie would greatly (land. 
And look regardlels down on fca and land ; 
Not profer'd worlds her ardour could reftraln, 
And death might (hake his thrcatning launce in vdin; 
Her certain conqueft would endear the fight.. 
And danger (crve but to liipply delight. 

Inftru<^ed thus to (hun the fatal fpring, 
Whence flow the terrors of that day I (Ing ; 
More boldly we our labours may purflie. 
And all the dreadful image let to view. 

The'fparkling eye, the fleek and painted bre aft. 
The buniilh'd fc-tle, curFd train, and rifing crcft, 
All that is lovely in the noxious fnake, 
Provokes ouriear, and bids us fly the brake ; 
The fting once drawn, his gu'dtlefs beauties rile 
In pleafing luftre, and detain our -eyes ; 
We view with joy, what once did horror move. 
And ftrong averfion (bftens into love. 

Say then, my mu(c, whom difmal (ccnes delight, 
Frequent at tombs, and in the realms of night j 
Say, melancholy maid, if bold to dare 
TJic Jafl extremes of terror and defpair ; 
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Oh fay> wkat change on esxjih, wha^ heart in man^ • 
This blackeft moment dnce the world began. * 

Ah mournful turn ! the bllisful earth, who late 
At lelfure on her axle roll'd in (late ; 
While thoufaad golden planets knew no reft. 
Still onward in their circling journey preft ; 
A grateful change of ieaibns Ibme to brings 
And fweet vicifHtude of fall and ipring ;. 
Some thro' vaft oceans to conduct the keel^ 
And ibme thofe watry worlds to (ink or fwell<;. 
Around her fbme their (plendors to diiplay, 
And gild her globe with tributary day ;. 
This world Co great, of joy the bright aJbode^ 
Hcav 'n*s darling child, and fav'rite of her God, 
Now looks an exile from her father's care, 
Dcliver'd o'er to darknefsl and delpair ; 
No (un in radiant glory (hines on high, 
No light but from the terrors of the (ky : 
Fall'n are her mountains,, her fam'd rivers loft,. 
And all into a (econd Chaos toft : 
One uuiverlal ruin ipreads abroad. 
Nothing isfafe beneath the throne of God. 

Such, earth, thy fate ! what then canft thou afibrd 
To comfort and (upport thy guilty lord, 
Man, haughty lord of all beneath the moon ? 
How muft he bend his (bul's ambition down, 
Proftrate the reptile own, and diiavow 
His boafted ftature and aflfuming brow i 
Claim kindred with the clay, and curie his fonn^ 
That (peaks di(Bn^on from his G(ker worm I 
What dreadful pangs the trembHng heart invade f 
Lord, why doft thou foriake whom thou haft made I 
Who can iiifiain thy anger ? who can ftand f 
Beneath the terrors of thy lifted hand ? 
It flies the reach of thought ! oh ! iave me, Pow'r 
Of pow'rs fupreme, in that tremendous hour ! 
Thou who, beneath the frown of fate has ftood. 
And in thy dreadful agony (weat blood ; 
Thou who, for me, thro* every llaio\A»xv^N€\si^ 
Has felt the keeneft edge of mona\ ^^ti \ 
Whom death led captive tViro* xVic Tti\rc\a>Di^^^ v 
^nd laugbi thofk horrid myacnc^ q£ ^nq^ % 
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Djdknd me^ O my God I oh Ave me^ PowV 
CM^pow n fiipreme^ in that tremendous hour f 

From eaft to weft they fiy^ from pole to line. 
Imploring flielter from the wrath divine ; 
Beg flames to wrap, or whelnung feas to iwcep. 
Or rocks to yawn, compaffionately deep ; 
;Seas caft the monfter forth to meet his doom^ 
And rocks hat prifbn up for wrath to come. 

So &res a traitor to an ewthly cfowd. 
While death fits thieatVing in his prince's frown. 
His heart's difmay'd ; md now his fears command 
To change his native for a diftant land : 
Swift orders Ay, the king's fevere decree 
Stands in the channel^ and locks up the ica ^ 
The port he feeks^ obedient to her lord, 
Hurls back the rebel to his lifted iword. 

But why this idle toil to paint that day t 
This time elidx>rately thrown away f 
Words all in vain pant after the AfktcCs, 
The heiglit of eloquence would make it left ; 
Heav'ns! e'en the good man trembles* 

Andisthereakft^f and muft there coBie- 
A 6uc, a fix^d, inexorable doom ? 
Ambition, fwell ! «id^ thy proud £iib to (how. 
Take dl the winds that vamty can blow. 
Wealth on a golden mountain blazing fl^md. 
And reach an In^ia forth in dther hand ; 
Spread all thy purple clutters, tempting vine. 
And thottj more dreaded foe, bright beauty fliijSis ; 
Shine all ; hi all your charms together ri&. 
That all, in all your charms, I may de^oie, 
While' I mount upward on a ttrong deure. 
Bom, like £/ija&, in a car of fire. 

In hopes of glory to be quite involv*d ! 
To finite at death ! to long to be difTolv'd ! 
From our decays a pleafiire to receive I 
And kindle into tranfport at a grave ! 
What equals this i and fhall the vidor now 
Boaft the proud laureb on his loaded brow f 
Religion ! oh thou cherub, heavenly bright ! 
Ob joys aoaux^d, and fathoudeb ddu^\ 
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Thou, thou aft all ; nor find I in the wholfc 
Creation aught, but God and my own foul. 

For ever then, my foul, thy God adofe^ 
Nor let the brute creation praifo him more. 
Shall things inammate n)y condud blame, 
And flufh my confaous cheek with fpreac^g fluune ^ 
They all for himi puriiie, or quit their eo* ; 
The mounting flames their iMirHingpow'i* fiifpcnd t 
In folid heaps th*^ unfrozen billows fian^ 
To reft and iUenlr aw'd by his command r 
Nay, the dire monfters that infefl the flood. 
By nature dreadful, and a-thirft for blood, . 
His will can calm, their favage tempers bind. 
And turn to mild protedors of mankind. 
Did not the prophet this great truth mountain 
In the deep chambers of the gloomy main ; % 

When darknefs round him all her horrors fpread. 
And the foa billow'd o'er his finking head ? 

When now the thunder rores, the lightning ffiet^ 
And all the warring winds tumukueus rifo ;] 
A\^hen now the foaming forges toft on high, 
Diiclofo the /ands beneath, and touch the Iky ; 
When death draws near, the mariners, aghaft. 
Look back with terror on their a^ons paft,, . 
Their courage fickens into deep difooay. 
Their hearts thro' foar and anguifo melt away> 
Nor tears nor pray'rs the tempeft can appeafo r 
Now they devote their treafore to the foas. 
Unload their fliatter'd barque, the' richly fraught^ 
And think the jiopes of life arc clieaply bought 
Widi gems and gold ; but oh ! the ftorm Co high, ! 

Nor gems, nor gold, the hopes of Hfo- can buy. 

The trembling prophet then, themfelves to £iyc. 
They headlong plunge into the briny wave ; 
Down he defoends, and booming o*er Ids head ^ 

The billows clofe, he's number d with the dead^ 
(Hear, O ye juft 1 attend ye virtuous fowl 
And the bight paths>of piety purfoe*)- 
Lo ! the great ruler of the world, from higb^ 
Looks fooi^g dovm with a propitious eyo. 
Covers his fervant with his gracious band, 
Ajid bidstaapcllwz nature SkoX ftaxxd \ 

L3 ^^<*»^ 



Commands thepeftceful watcnto ^ve places 
Or kindly fold tliem in a foft cn^race : 
He bridles in the monfters of the deep. 
The bridl'd roonfters awful diftance keep ; 
Foreet their hunger, while they view thar prey, 
AnJ gvultlefs gaze, and round the (faranger play. 

But dill ariie new wonders! nature's Lord 
Sends forth into the deep his pow'rfiil word^ 
And calls the great leviAhan : the great 
Leviathan attends in all lus (late ; 
Ssults ibr joy^ and with a mighty bound 
Mikes the ^ (hake, and hear n and earth refousd p 
Blackens the waters with the rifing (and, 
And drives vaft billows to the diftant land. 

As yawns an earthquake, when imprifim'd air 
Struggles for vent,, and lays the centre bare, 
Tlie whale expands his jaws enormous fize, 
Tlie prophet views the cavern with furprize; 
Meafures his mon(bous teeth afar defcry'd. 
And rolls his wond'ring eyes from fide to fide ; 
Then takes pofleflion of the fpacious (eat, 
And fiuls ^cure within the dark retreat. 

Now is he pleas'd the northern blaft to hear. 
And hangs on liquid mountains void of fear ; 
Or falls immers'd into the deeps below. 
Where the dead filent waters never flow ; 
To the foundations of the hills convey 'd. 
Dwells in the (helving mountains dreadful (hade f 
Wh^re plummet never reach'd he draws his breath. 
And glides ierencly thro' the paths of death. 

Two wondrous days and nights thro' coral git>ve% 
Thro' labyrinths of rocks andfands he roves: 
IVhen the third morning with its level rays 
The mountain gilds, and on the billows plays, 
It fees the Jjpng of waters rife, and pour 
His (acred gu^ uninjur'd on the fliore : 
A type of that great bkffing, which the muie 
In her ociu labour ardently purfiies* 
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BOOK 11. 

———'Ex yaini IXvU^ofAtt k f «^ ^^»9 

Phocti^ 
i. c. 

« — n^e hope that ihf departed njiiU rife agatn fhm tie 
dujl ; after luhkhp, like the Cod/, thejt '^ill be imrncr" 
tal. 

NOW nMO awakesy and from bis filent bed. 
Where he has flept for ages, fifts his head; 
Shakes ofiPthe flurober dFten thoutand years^ 
And on the borders of new worlds appears. 
Whatever the bold, the rafli adventure coft. 
In ¥dde eternity I dare be loft. 
The mule is wont in narrow bounds to fing. 
To teach the (wain, or celebrate the king. 
I gra^ the whole, no niore to parts conwiM^ ' 
I lift my voice, and fing to human kind : 
1 fing to men and angels ; angels join. 
While dich the theme, their iacred (bngfmth miaew 
Again the trumpet's intermitted found 

Rolls the wide circuit of creation round. 

An univcrfkl congreis to prepare 

Of all that ever breath'd the vital air : 

In ibme wide field, which adHve whirlwinds (weep. 

Drive cities, forefts, mountains to the deep, 

To finooth and lengthen out th' unbounded ipace, 

And fpread an area for all human I'ace. 

Now monunfcnts prove faithful to their truft. 

And render back their long committed dufi. 

l*tow chamels rattle ; (catter'd limbs> and all 

The various bones, obfequious to the call, 

Self-mov'd advance ; the neck perhaps to meet 

The difbnt head, the diftant legs, the feet. 

Dreadful to view, fee through the duflcy (Ity, 

Fragments of bocUes in confiifion fiy, 

To diftant re^ons journeying, there to c\aAia 

Ikf&rted wemben, and complele the frame . _ 



Yet, one day lolt, the deity below 
Became the icorn and pity of his fbe. 
His blood a traitor's facrince was made. 
And fmok'd indignant on a ruffian's blade. 
No trumpet's (bund, no gafping army's yelf^ 
Bid, with due horror, his great foul farcwcl. 
Obfi:ure his tall I* all welt ring in his gore. 
His trunk was caftto perifLon the (hore !: 
While Julius frown'd the bloody monfter dead. 
Who brought the world in his great rival's bead. 
This levev'd head and trunk (hall join once more, 
Tho' realms now riie between^ and oceans rore* 
The trumpet's found each vagrant mote (hall faeaF^ 
Or fix'd in earth, or if afloat in air. 
Obey the (Ignal waf^d in the wind. 
And not one deeping atom lag behind. 

So (warming bees, that, on a fonuner's day, 
In airy rings and wild meanders play, 
Charm'd with the bra2x;n found their wandrings end^i. 
And gently circling on a. bough defcend- 

The body thus rcnew'd, the conlcious (bul,. 
Which has perhaps beeu flutt'ring near the pole> 
Or midft the burning planets wond'ring ftray'd. 
Or hover'd o'er where her pale coVps was laid^ 
Or rather coaded on her final ftate^ 
And fear'd, and wi(h'd for her appointed fater. 
This (oul,. returning with a condant flame, 
Now weds forever her immortal frame. 
LtIc, which ran down before, (b high is wound^ 
The iprings maintain an everlafting roand. 

Thus a frail model of the woiic defign'd 
Firft takes a copy of the builder's mind,. 
Before the flru^hire, firm with laQing oak^ 
And marble bowels of the (olid rock, ' 
Turns the Arong arch, and luds the coluBUli rafi^ 
And bear the lofty palace to the flues; 
The wrongs of time enabled to fiirpalif 
With bars of adamant and libs of hra(s« 
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If 

That ancient, facretf^ and Uluftrious f dome. 
Where Coon or late fair jMhn*a heroes come. 
From camps and courts, tho' gKat, and wife, and Juft^ 
To feed the worm and nsouli&r mto duff; 
That fblcmn manfion of the royal dead, 
Where paffing flaves o'er fleeping monarchs tread,. 
Now populous overflows: a* numerous raoe- 
Of rihng kings fill all th* extended fpace : 
A life weH fpent, not the vidorious fword, 
Awards the crown, and ftiks the greater lord; 

Nor monuments alone, and^ hurial-earth,. 
Labour with man to this hb fecond birth ; 
But where gay palaces in pomp ariie. 
And gilded theatres invade the fkies. 
Nations fitatl wake^ whofe unrefpeded booet 
Support the pride of their ftuxurious font. 
The moft magnificent, and eoftly domc^ 
2s but an upper chamber to a tomb. 
No 1^ ot^eartbbut has fiipply'da grave^. 
And buman fknlls the ^adous- ocean pa^ew. 
AlTa full of man, and, at thtt dreadful tom^ 
The fwarm (hall iflue, and thekive ftali bonk 

Not all at once, nor m fike manner rUe? 
Some M with pain tbeu* ilow unwilling eye^t 
Shrink backward fcom die terror of the li^i^ 
Andble6 the grate, and call fin* kffing nights- 
Others, whofe long-attempted Yutue ftood 
Fix'd as a rock, and broke the rufliing flood, 
Whoie firm relblve, nor beamy could mdt dowv 
Nor raging tyrants from th^ poftuie froi^m;. 
Such in this day of horrors thm be leen. 
To face the thunders with a godlike mein : 
The planets drop, tbdr thousjhts are fix*d above ^ 
The centre (hakes, their heads difilain to move:. 
An earth difTolving, and a heav'n thrown wide, 
A yawning gulph, and fiends on every fide. 
Serene thy view, impatient of delay, 
And blefs the dawn of everlafting day. 

Oh wondrous dian^ ! what unknown ob|e6a tUb^ 
Shake my belief^ and SU mc with furnrizai 
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Here greatnels proftrate faHs, their ftrengtk gives placr; 
Here Lazars fmile^ there beauty hides her fe^i 
ChriJHans y^xid Je^Sy and Turks y andP^^^^wftand, 
A blended throng, one undiftinguifh'd band. 
Some who perhaps by mutual wounds expired, - 
With zeal for their diftiud perfuafions fir'd. 
In mutual friendfliip their long Uumbcr break, 
hud hand in hand their Saviour's love partake. 

But none are flufh'd with brighter joy, or, warm 
With jufter confidence, enjoy the (lorm. 
Than thole, whole pious bounties, unconfin'd. 
Have made them publick fathers of mankind. 
In that illuftrious rank, what (hining light„' 
With fuch diftinguifli'd glory, fills my fight f 
Bend down, my grateful muie, that homage (how 
Which to filch worthies thou art proud to owe. 
Wickham\ Fox\ CbicUeyl hdliUuftrioiis*iiaiiie% ^^ 
Who to far diftant times dilpenie your beams $ 
Beneath your (hades, and near your cryftal ipriugs, 
I firft prefumM to touch the trembling ftrings. 
All hail thrice-honourM 1 'twas your great renowo 
To blefs a people, and oblige a crown. 
When other records length of years fhallblad^ 
In your adopted Tons your fiime (haH lafl. 
And make t&ofe kings to latefl ages known* 
Thofe happy monarchs under whom you (hone r 
A moment (hone illuftrioufly bright. 
Then left the mourning world, and ^t in night ; 
But nowyou rife etenully to ftiine, 
Eternally to drink the rays divine.. 

Indulgent God ! oh how fiiall mortal rai(e 
His foul to due returns oi giatefiil praife^ 
For bounty fo profufe to human kind> 
Thy wondrous gift of an eternal mind ? 
Shall I, who fonic few years ago was Icfi 
Than worm, or nntc, or fimdow can expiefs^ 
Was nothing; (hall I live, when ev'ry fiie^ 
Of ev'ry ftar (hall langui(h or expire? 
When earth's no more, (hall I furvive abovcj 
And thro' the radiant files of axi^ck tnove I 

^ F»under$ •/* Ncw-coUcfcc, CoT^u^-tVvT\^> ahA KW-S.w2ft *\ii^- 
md,. 
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Or, as before the throne of God I (land. 
See new worlds rolling from his fpacious hand. 
Where our adventures (hall perhaps be taught, 
As we now tell how Michael fiing or fought ? 
All that has being in full concert join. 
And celebrate the deptke *of love divine ! 

But oh ! before this biilsful ftate, before 
Th* alpiring (bul this wondrous height can (bar. 
The Jadge, defcending, thunders from afar, 
And all mankind is fummon'd to the bar. 

This mighty fcene I next pre/ume to di-aw:: 
Attend, great Ann a, with religious awe. 
Expeft not here the known fuccefiflil arts 
To win attention, and command our hearts : 
Fidion be far away, Itt no machine 
Defcending here, no fabled god be (cen ; 
Behold the God of gods indeed defcend. 
And worlds uanumber'^ his approach attend. 

Lo! the wide theatre, whole ample (pace 
Muft entertain the whole of human race. 
At heav'n's all-pow'rful edi£t is prepar'd. 
And fenc'd around with an immort^ guard. 
Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds o'erflow 
The mighty plain, and deluge all below.: 
And every age and nation pours along; 
Nimrod and Bourbon mingle in the throng : 
jidam falutes his youngeft fon ; no fign 
Of all thofe ages whijch their births disjoin. 

How empty learning, and how v«n is art. 
But as it mends the life, and guides the heart f 
What volumes have been fwell'd, what time been fpent, 
To fix a hero's birth-day or defcent ? 
What joy muft it now yield, what raptures rwfc;. 
To fee the glorious race of ancient days \ 
To greet thoie worthies, who perhaps have ftood 
Illuilrious qp record before the flood \ 
Alas ! a neai*er care your foul demands, 
Cefar unnoted in your prefcnce (lands. 

How vaft the concourfe, not in number more 
The waves that break on the refbunding fhorc. 
The leaves that tremble in the (hady grove, 
The lamps that gild the jangled vau^ above« 
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Thofe overwhelmiog armies, whofe command 
Ssud to one empire^ fall ; another, ftand : 
\Vhofe rear lay wi^pt in night, while breaking dawn 
Rouz'd the broad fiont, and call'd the battle on : 
Great Xerxes* world in arms, prsud Canna*^ field^ 
Where Carthage taught vidorious Rome to yield, 
(Another blow had broke the fates decree. 
And earth had wanted her fourth monarchy.) 
Immortal BUnheimy fam*d Ramilia^ hoft. 
They aU are here, and here they all are loft:: 
Their millions (well to be difcem'd in vain, 
fx>ft as a billow in tW unbounded main. 

This echoing voice -now rends the yielding air» 
* For judgment, judgment, ions of men prepare I* 
£arth (hakes a-new> I hear her-groans profound. 
And hell thro' all her trembling realms refound. 

Whoe'er thou art, thou greateft pow'r of eartb, 
Bleft with moft equal planets at thy births 
Whole valour drew the moft Tucceisful (word, 
Moft realms united in one common lord ; 
Who on the day of triumph (^d*fi, be thine 
The {ill^esy Jehoy ah, all the world is mine : 
-Dare not to lift thine eye. alas ! my muie 

liow art thou lofti what numbers canft thou chufe { 

A fudden blu(h inflames the waving fky^ 
And notw the crimlbn curtaias open fly ; 
Lo ! far within, and far above all height, ■ 
Where heav*n's great Sov'reign reigns in worlds of light i 
Whence nature he informs, and, with <mc ray 
-Shot from his eye, does all her works iurvey, 
€iieates, flipports, confounds ! where time and place^ 
'Matter and form, and fortune, life and grace. 
Wait humbly at the footftool of their God, 
And move obedient at his awful nod; 
Whence he beheads his vagrant emmets crawl 
At random on this aiir-fiilpended ball, 
t(Speak of creation) if he pour one breath. 
The bubble breaks, and 'iSs eternal death. 

Thence iffuing J behold (but mortal fight 
SufUins not fuch a ru(hing lea of light) 
I fee on an empyreal flving throne, 
Awfidly nus'd, beav Va evcrlafting Son ; 

CrownU 
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Crowned with that mauefty which form'd the woiUf 
And the grand rebel flaming downward hurl'd. 
Virtue^ dominioB^ praife> omaipotence. 
Support the train of their triumphant prince. 
A zone^ beyond the thought of angels bright. 
Around him/ like the zodiac^ win£ its light. 
Night (hades the Tdtemn arches of his brows. 
And in his cheek the purple morning glows. 
Where'er lerene he turns propitious eyes. 
Or we expe^, or find a.paradiie : 
But if refentment reddens their mild beams. 
The Eden kindles, and the world's in flames. 
On one hand knowledge (hines ta purefl: light,, 
On one the (word of juftice fiercely bright. 
Now bend the knee in fimit, preient the reed, 
Now tell the (courg'd impoftor he fliall bleed I 

But oh ! ye Tons of men, exalt your vdice. 
And lud the /bul thro' all her pew*rs rejoice : 
Mercy, his darling, in his bo(bm found. 
Scatters ambrofial odours all around^ 
Unbends his brow, and mitigates his frown. 
And (boths his rage, and mdts his thunder down* 
My thoughts are chang'd ; now man exalt thine eye. 
In thy dread Tudge thy dear Redeemer (py % 
£v*n Judas (truggles his difpair to quell ; , 
Hope dmoft bloflbms iu the (hades of hdl. 
. Thus glorious' thro' the courts of heaven, the (buiee 
Of life and death eternal bends his courie ; 
Loud thunders round him rc^, and light'nings play, 
Th* angelic hoft is rang'd in bright array : 
Some touch the ftring, fbme fti&e the fininding (hell^ 
And mingling voices with rich concert fwell<; 
Voices Graphic, bleft with (iich a (bain. 
Could iatan hear, he we^ a god again : 
All heaven fliines forth, in all her pomp compleat, 
For God himielf, magnificently great. 

Triumphant King of glory ! ibul of hliis ! 
What a (iupendous turn of fate is this \ 
O 1 whither art thou rds'd above the fcom 
And indigence of him in Bethlem bom, 
A needy, helple(s^ unaccounted guefl:. 
And but a kcond to the foddered beaft \ 
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How cKang'd from him who meekly proftrate laid, 
VouchfaPd to wafh the feet himfelf had madef 
From him who was betray'd, foribok, deny'd, 
Wept,languifh'd, pray'd, bled^thiifted^ groan*danddy*d 
Hung pierc'd and bare, infiilted by the foe. 
All heav*n in tears above, earth unconcem'd below i 

And was't enough to bid the fun retire i 
Why did not nature at thy groan expire? 
I fee, Ihcar, I feel the pangs divine, 

The world is vanifh'd 1 am wholly thine. 

Miftaken Caiaphas ! ah ! which blafphem'd, 
Thou or thy pris'nerf which fliall be condemn'd ? 
Well might^t thou rend thy garments, well exclaim, 
Deep are the horrors of eternal flame ! 
But God is good ! 'tis wondrous all ! ev'n he 
Thou gav*ft to death, fhame, torture, died for thee. 

Now the deicending triumph ftops its flight 
From earth full twice a planetary height. 
There all the clouds, condens'd, two columns raife 
Diftint^ with orient veins and golden blaze. 
One fix'd on earth, and one on fea, and round 
Its ample foot the (welling billows found. 
Thefe an immeafurable ardi fupport, 
The grand tribunal of this awful court. 
Sheets of bright »ure, from the purell (ky. 
Stream from the cryftal arch, and round the columns fly- 
Death .wrapt in chains low at the bafis lyes. 
And on the point of his own arrow dies. 

Here high cnthron'd th* eternal Judge is plac'd, 
With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac'd j 
Star5 on his robes in beauteous order meet. 
And the fun bums beneath his dreadful feet. 

Now an archangel, eminently bright, 
iFrom ofFhis filver ftaiFof wondrous height. 
Unfurls the Chriflian flag, which waving flies. 
And (huts and opens more than half the Ikies : 
The crofs fb (b-ong a red, it (hcds a ftaip, 
Where'er it floats, on earth, in air, or main ; 
Flufties the hill, and fets on fire the wood, 
' And turns the deep-dy'd ocean into blood. 
Oh /brmidable ^lory ! dreadful bright J 
He fulgent torture to the gwWty V\^x, 



Ah turn, unwary mufe, nor dare reveal- 

What h6rrid thoughts with the polluted dwelU 

Say not^ (to make the fun (hrink in his beam)' 

Dare not affirm, they wifh it all a dream ; 

Wifhy or the fouls may with their limbs decay,. 

Or God be fpoil'd of hist eternal fway ;. 

But rather, tf thou know'fl the means, unfold 

How they with traniport may the fcenc behold* j 

Ah how ! but by repentance, by a mind 
Quick and fevere its own offence to find ? 
. By tears, and groans, and never-ceafing care ^ 

And all- the pious violence of prayer ? - > 

Thus then, with fervency till now unknown, 
I caft my heart before th* eternal throne. 
In this great temple, which the fkiesfurround. 
For homage to its Lord, a narrow, bounds 

* O thou ! whofe balance does the mountains weighy 

* Whole will the vaft tumultuous leas obey ; 

* Whofc breath can turn thofe watry worlds to flame,. 
' That flame to temped^ and that temped tame ; 

' EarthVmeaoeft fon, with trembling, proftrate falls, 

* And on the plenty of thy goodneis calls* 

* Ahi give the winds all part offence to f\vcep, 

* To fcatter wide, and bury in the deep : 

* Thy pow'r, my weakneis, may I ever fee, 

* And wholly dedicate my foul to thee. 

* Reign o'er my will ; my pafEons ebb and flow 
' At thy command, nor human motive know i. 

* If anger boil, let anger be my praife, 

' And fin the graceful indignation raiie. 

* My love be warm to (uccour the diftrcls'd,. 

' And lift the burden from the foul opprefe'd. 
' Oh ! may my underflanding ever read 

* This glorious volume, which thy wiidom made T 

' Who decks the maiden fpring with flow'ry pride ? 
' Who calls forth lummer Dke a fparkling bride I 

* Who joys the mother-autumn's bed to crown f 

* And bids old i^nter lay her honours down I 

* Not the great Ottoman^ or greater (Tzar, 

* Y^ot Europe's arbitrefs of peace and -was • 

^ A%i&a aiid laiid, and earth and VicaVTi\5c V^Yc^^r 
To bring, th' ctcnial. Author to ray xKBadX. 
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* When oceans roar, or awful thun4er8 roll, * 

' May thooghts of thy dread vengeance (hake my foul ; 
' When earth's in blooni> or planets proudly (hine^ 

* Adore my heart the majefty divine. 

* Thro' every fcene of life, or peace, or war, 

* Plenty, or want, thy glory be my care ! 

* Shine we in arms ? or ting beneath our vine ? 
' Thine is the vintage, and the conquefl thine : 

' Thy pleafure points the (haft, and bends the bow;. 

^ The clatter blafts, or bids it richly flow; 

' 'Tis thou that lead'ft our powerful armies forth, 

* And giv'ft great Anne thy fceptre o'er the north. 
' Grant X may ever, at the morning ray, 

' Open with pray'r the confecrated day ; 

' Tune thy great praife, and bid my foul arife, 

< And with the mounting fan afcend the skiet I 
' As that advances, let my zeal improve,. 

< And glow with ardour of coafummate lov^ ; 

< Nor ceafe at eve, but with the fetting fiin 

* My endlefs wor(hip (hall be (till begun. 

< And Oh ! permit the gloom of tokmn nigbt 
' To facred thought may forcibly invite. 

< When this world's (hut, and awful planets ri(e,^ 

* Call on -our minds^and raifethemto the skies/ 
^ Compofe our fouls with a lefs dazzling fight, 

< And (hew all nature in a milder Hght ; 

' How every boiftrous thought in odm fiibfides^ ! 

^ How the fmoothM fpirit into goodneis glides I 

< O bow divine ! to tread the milky way, 

< To the bright palace of the Lord of day ; 
' His court admire, or for his favour fue, 

< Or leagues of friendffiip with his faints renew ; 
' Pleas'd to look down, and fee the world aOeep, 
^ While I lohg vigils to its founder keep. 

< Canft thou not (hake the centre ? Oh controul> 
' Subdue by force the rebel in my foul : 

< Thou who canft ttill the raging of the flood, 
' Rettrain the various tumults of my blood ; "' 
f Teach me with equal firmnefs to fuftain 

^ Alluring pleafure and alfaulting pain. 
^ O SMkj I pant for thee in each ddire 1 
^ And with (Irong faith fomienfc ths^VioVf &tt \ 
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^ Stretch out nty foul In hope^ andgrafp tHe pri2c^. 
*• Which in eternity's deep bofom lyes ! 

* At the great day of recompence behold; 
' Devoid of fear, the fatal book unfold ! 

* Then, wafted upward to the blifsful feat, 
' From age to age my grateful fong repeat ; 

* My light, my life, my God, my Saviour fee^ 
^ And rival angels in the praife of theev 

BOOK ni. 

EJfequoque infatis remlrAfcitur affhre iempusy 
^uo mare, quo telluj, correptaque regta cosli 
Ardeat, et mundi moles operofa labor et. 

Ovrp, Met* 

THE book unfolding, the rcfplendent feat 
Of faints and angels, the tremendous fate. 
Of guilty fouls, the gloomy realms of woe. 
And all the horrors of the world below, 
I next prefume to fing : what yet remains 
Demands my laft, but moft exalted drains... 
And let the mufe or liow affedl the iky. 
Or in inglorious fhades for ever lye* 
She kindles, (he's inflamed fo near the goal;. 
She mounts, (he gains upon the ftarry pole ; 
The world grows lefs as (he purfues her flighty 
And the fun darkens to her diflant light. 
Heav'n opening, all its facred pomp difplays. 
And overwhelms her with the rufhing blaze ! 
The triumph rings ! archangels (hout around ! 
And echoing nature lengthens out the found \ 

Ten thoufand trumpets now at once advance ;: 
Kow deepefl filence lulls the vaft expanfe; 
So deep the filence, and fo ftrong the blaft. 
As naturt died, when (he had groan'd her laft. 
Nor man nor angel moves ; the Judge on high 
Looks round, and with his glory fills the sky : 
Then on the fatal book his hand he lays, 
Which high to view fupporting fetapYv^ tiv^t % 
Jn foiemn form the rituals arc prepat*d, 
nefeal is broken^ and a groan U Vic«c&> 
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Mot gaSty kit, nor fancy's felf can draw 

A meeting more aogoft^ of greater awe. 

And thouy my fbol, (oh ! Ml to fudden prayer. 

And let the thought fink deep!) (halt thou be there >' 

See on the left, (for by the great command 
llie throng divided falls on either hand) 
'How weak, how pale, how haggard, how oblcene. 
What more than death in every face and mein I 
With what diftrefs, and glarings of affright, 
They (hock the heart, and turn away the fight ? 
In gloomy orbs their trembling eye*balis roil, 
And tell the horrid fecrets of the foul. 
Each gefture mourns, each look is black with care. 
And ev'ry ^roan is laden with defpair. 
Reader,^ if guilty, fpare the mufe, and find 
A truer image pidur'd in thy mind. 

Sbould'ft thou behold thy brother, father, wife. 
And all the foft companions of thy life, 
Whofe blended int'refts levellM at one aim, 
Whofe mixM defires fent up one common flame. 
Divided far ; thy wretched felf alone 
Caft 6n the left, of all whom thou haft known ; 
How would it wound ? what millions would'ft thou g}ye 
For one more trial, one day more to live ? 
Flung back in time an hour, a moment's (pad;. 
To grafp with eagernefs the means of grace ; 
Contend for mercy with a pious rage. 
And in that moment to redeem an age ? 
Drive back the tide, fufpend a ftorm in air, 
Reftrain the (bij; but ftill of this defpair. 

Mark, qn the right, how amiable a grace I 
Their Maker*s image firefh in ev'ry face I 
What purple bloom my ravifh'd foul admires^ 
And their eyes (parkling with immortal firc»1 
Triumphant beauty ! charms that rife above 
This world, and in bleft angels kindle love I 
To the great judge with holy pride they turn. 
And dare behold th' i^fmighty's anger burn ; 
Its fiafh fuftain, againft its terror rife. 
And on the dread tribunal fix their eyes. 
Are thefe the forms that mouldered in the d|ifl i 
Ob the tran/cendent glory of the ysSi \ 
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Yet ftill tome dim remabs of fear and doubt^ 
Th' infected brightnefs of tbcir joy pollute. 

Thus the chaft bridegroom, when the prieft draws nigh^. 
Beholds his bleffing with a tremblmg eye. 
JPeels doubtful pamons throb in every vein^ 
And in his cheeks are mingled joy and pain> 
JLeft dill fome interveening chance (hould rife. 
Leap forth at once, and fnatch the glorioQS prize^. 
Inflame his woe, by bringing it fo latv, 
Andilabhim in the criiis of his /ate. * 

Since AdanC% fiimily, from firft to laft^ 
Kow into one diftind furvey is cail. 
Look round, vain«gIorious mufe, and you whoe'er 
Devote yonrfelves to fame, and think her fair. 
Look round; and view the lights of human race, 
Whofe fhining ads time's brighteft annals grace ; 
Who founded fedts, crowns conquered, or reGgn'd^ 
Gave names to nations, or fam'd empires join'd ; 
Who raisM the vale, and laid the mounts low^ 
And taught obedient rivers whereto flow j 
Who with vaft fleets, as with amighty chain^ 
Could bind the madnefs of the roaring main ; 
All loft ! all nndiilinguifliM I no where found 1 
How will this truth in Bourbon*% palace found i 
Round gilded roofs how heavy will it fly ? 
With what a weight on crowns and fcejptres lye ? 
Ev'en great and good Auguftus is not leen. 
Nor haughty Batylon*z victorious queen. 

What then is he,t who, 'midd the radiant bands 
Of fpotlefs faints and laurei'd martyrs, fbnds, 
Confpicuous from afar ? whofe rays fo bright 
Sollicit and attrad the ravifh'd fight ; 
In whom I fee two diftant virtues join'd, 
A royal greatnefs, and an humble mind ; 
His lifted hands, his lofty neck furround. 
To hide the fcarlet of a circling wound ; 
TW Almighty jndge bends foreward firom his throne^ 
Thefe fears to mark, and then regards his own. 
Jerufal€in^% foundations groan aloud, 
And Albion finks beneath her ambient flood* 

Kol 
f 1^ Cbmli$ I, 
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Not far, xtic thinks, I kindred-featares trace- 
In a maje^ic, tho' a female face, 
Her confort by ; around them fmiling move 
The beauteous blo/Toms of their fruitful love: 
Known of their parents, they their parents know, 
1 heir bofoms with a double tranfport glow ; 
Bleft i» themfelves, but more than blcit to find 
All held molt dear, in equal blefling join'd. 
In one fuperior majefty appears, 
Advanc'd in beauty, as advanced in years. 
What melting fweetnefs, what commanding grace* 
Meet on his brow like victory and peace ? 
Oh ! to what fav'rite part of human kkid 
Was this fo great, but dangerous gift defign'd ? 
What nation humbly cou*d en}oy his reign ? 
If loft, with patience fuch a lofs fuftain ? 

Ah, fay Britannia, vfhence this vengeance flow*d^ 
Haft thou not yet atton*d thy martyr's blood ? 
Eciivards and Henrys ftill aloud refound ; 
Mor are tReir names in greater Glofier drown'd ;. 
Oh ! what a- godlike race in him is loft ! 
What has his dtath ev'n future ages coft ^ 

But us*d with art, and rightly underftood,. 
All difpenfations from above are good ; 
And tho' with frightful afpc<ft they furprife^ 
Moft ills are only bleflings in difguife. 
Oh ! happy iflue J to whom ne'er was known 
The bright temptations fparkling from a throne ;• 
Great parents, whothofe bright temptalion« knew>: 
Knowing engag'd, engaging overthrew. 

Now, juft reward ! celeftial crowns inclofe 
With deathlefs glories your viftorious brows. 
For fee the volume vaft, fince time began 
Juft regifter of all beneath the fun. 
Is thrown full wide \ peace ocean ! filence lull 
The founding winds \ ye fpheres forbear to roll ! 
Hear, O creation, thy great Mafter fpeak ! 
Now firft for guilty man bleft angels (hake. 

That hour, on which th* Almighty King on high- 
From all eternity has fix*d his eye, 
Whether his right-hand favoured, or annoy'd, 
Contmu% altcr'd, threatened, or dcftroy'^i 
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Southertr or eaftemiceptre downward hurl'd. 
Gave north and weft dominion o'er the world ; 
The point of time, for which the world was built> 
For which the blood of God himfelf waa fpiit. 
That dreadful moment is arriv'd. 

Aloft the feats of blifs their pomp display. 
Brighter than brightnefs', the diftingniik'd day ; 
Lefs glorious, when of old th' eternal Son 
From realms of night return'd with trophies won; 
Thro' heaven's high gates, when he triumphant rode^ 
And (houting angels haird the vidor Goa. 
Horrors beneath, darknefs in darknels, hell 
Of hell, where torments behind torments dwell i. 
A furnace formidable, deep and wide, 
O'erboiling with a mad fulphureous tide, 
Ea^Muids its jaws, mod dread&l to farvey. 
And roars ontrageoas for the deftin'd prey. 
The fons of light fcarceunappai'd look dows^ 
And nearer prefs heav'n's everlalting throne. 

Such is the fcene, and one (hort moment's (pace 
Conclodes the hopes and fears of human race. 
Proceed who d ares ' I tremble as I write ; 

The whole creation fwims before my fight; 
I fee, I fee the Judge's frowning brow ; 
Say not *tis diftanr, I behold it now ; 
I faint, my tardy blood forgets to flow> 
My foul recoils at the flnpenduous woe ; 
That woe, tho(e pangs, which from the guilty brcaft^ , 
In the(e, or words like theie^,fhall be expreft. 

' VSHio burft the barriers of my peaceful graee ^ 

* Ah ! cruel death, that would no longer fave, 

* But grudg'd me ev'n that narrow dark abode^ 

* And caft me out into the wrath of God; 

' Where (hrieks, the roaring flame, the rattling chain^, 

^ And all the dreadful eloquence of pain^ 

' Our only fong ; black fire^s malignant light, 

* The fole refrefliraent of the blafted fight. 

^ Muft all thofe pow'rs heav'n gave me to fupply 

* My foul with pleafiire, and brmg in my joy, 
^ Rife up in arms againft me, join the foe, 

* Sctkfc, resSon, memory, increafe my Htot I 
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' And (hall ray voice, ordain'd on Hymns to dwell^ 
^ *■ Gorrupt to groans, and blow the fires of hcH ? 

* Oh I muft I look with terror on my gaia^ 
' And with exigence only meafure pain ? 

' What ! no reprieve, no leaft indulgence giv'n, 
^ No beam of hope from any point of heav*n ! 

* Ah ! mercy I mercy ! art thou dead above ? 

* Is love extinguifh'd in the fource of love ? 

* Bold that I am, did heaven ftoop down to hell \ 

* TB' expiring Lord of life ray ranfom feal I 
' Have I not been indudrious to provoke h. 
' From his embraces obftinately broke \ 

* Purfu'd and panted for his mortal hate^ 

* Earn'd my deftru<5lion, laboured out my fate? 
' Anddarel on extingui(h*d Jove exclaim ? 

* Take, take fbU vengeance, rouze the (lack'ning flame j 

* Jufi is my let, but^ Oh \ muft it tranfcend 

' 'The reach of time> defpair a diftant end ? 

* With dreadfiii growth (hoor fore ward, and arife, 

' Where thought can't follow, and bold fancv dies ! 
' Never! where falls the foul at thy dread found? 
' Down an abyfs how dark, smd how profound ? 
' Down, down (I ftill am falling, horrid pain!)- 

* Ten thoufand thoufand fathoms yet remain;. 

' My plunge but ftlM begun and this for fm ^ 

' Cou'd I offend, if I had never been, 

*■ But ftill increased the fenfelefs happy mafs, 

' Plow'd in the ftream, or flouri(h*d in the grafi I 

* Father of mercies! why from filent earth 

' Did*ft thou awake, and curfe me into birth I 

* Tear me from quiet^ ravifh me from mght^, 

* And make a thanklefs prefent of thy light ? 
' Pufti into being a rcverfe of thee, 

* And animate a clod with mifery i 

- * The beafts are happy, they come forth and keep 

* Short watch on earth, and then lye down to fleep. 
' Pain is for man ; and oh ! how vaft a pain 

* For crimes which made the Godhead bleed in vain I. 

* Stifled his groans, as far as in them lay, 

* And flung his agonies and death away ? 

^ As our dire punifhment for ever ftrong,. 
* Our con/fitution too for ever ^owtv^ 
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"^ CursM with returns of vigour, ftill the Tame, 

^ Powerful to bear,. and (atisfy the flame. 

^ Still to be caught and ftill to be purfu'd I 

* To perifhilill, and ftill to be renew 'd ! 

* And this, my help I my God ! at thy decree ? 
^ Nature is changed, and hell ftiould fuccour me. 

^ And can'ft thou then look down from perfe^ blifs, 
■^ And fee mc plunging in the dark abyfs, 
^ Calling thee father in a fea of Bre^ 

* Or pouring hlafphemies at thy defire ? 

* With mortals anguifli wilt thou raifethy name, 

* And by niy pangs omnipotence proclam ? 

* Thou, who can*ft tols the planets to and fro, 

* Contraft not thy great vengeance to my woe; 

^ Crufh worlds; in.hotter flames fall'n angels lay; 

* On me almighty wrath is caft away. 

' Call back thy thunders, Lord, hold in thy rage^ 

* Nor with a fpeck of wKtchednefs engager 

^ Forget me quite, nor (t^op a worm to blame, 

* But lofe me in the greaj^nefs of thy name. 
•* Thou art all love, all m^jrcy, all divine, 

^ And fhall I make thefe ifilfries ceafe to fhine ? 

* Shall finfull man grow great by his oflTencC;, / 

* And from its courfe turn back omnipotence ? . 

* Forbid it ] and oh I grant, great God, at leaft 

* This one this flender, almoft no requeft ; 
'* When I have wept a thoufand lives away, 

* When torment is grown weary of its prey, 

* When I have wav*d ten thoufand years in fire, 

* Ten thoufand thoufands, let me then expire.' 

Deep anguifh ! but too late; the hopelcfs foul, 
Bound to the bottom of the burning pool. 
Though loth, and every loud blafpheming owns 
He's juftly doom'd to pour eternal groans ; 
Enclosed with horrors, and tranfix'd with pain, 
Rolling in vengeance, ilruggling with his chain ; 
To talk to fiery tempefts, to implore 
The raging flame to give its burnings o'er, 
To tofs, to writhe, to pant beneath his load. 
And bear the weight of an oflended God. 

'1 he favobr'd of their judge in triumph move 
To takcpoileffioiio/tbcir thrones above ^ 
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Satan's accurs'd defertion to fiippl^f 

And fill the vacant ftations of the flcy ; 

Again to kindle long cxtingulfti*d rays, 

And with new. lights dilate the heav'nly blazcj;; 

To crop the rofts of immortal youth. 

And drink the fountain-head 4>f ^red truth ; 

To fwim in feas of blifs, to ftrike the ftring, 

And lift thevoicc to their almighty king; 

'To lofe eteraitv in grateful lays, 
And fill heav'n 8 wide circumference with praiie« 

But I attempt the wond'rous height in vain. 
And leave unfiniih'd the too lofty ftram ; 
^IVhat boldly I begin, let others end ; 
My ftrength exbaufted> fainting I de(cend^ 
And chufe a ]c&, but no ignoble theme, 
Diflblving elements, and worlds in flame. 

The fatal. penod, the great hour is come. 
And nature (brinks at her approaching doomi 
Loud peals of thunder g^ve the iign, and all 
Heav'n's terrors in array furround the ball ; 
Sharp lightnings with the meteors blaze con^iret 
And darted downward fet the world on fire ;| 
Black rifing clouds the thkken'd asthcr choke;. 
And fpiry flames flioot thro' the rolling finoke. 
With keen vibrations cut the iullen night. 
And ftrike the darkened iky with dreadf ull light ; 
From heav'n's ibur regions, with immortal force. 
Angels drive on the wind's impetuous courfe, 
T'enrage the flame ; it fpreack, it (bars on high. 
Swells in the ftorm, and billows thro' the flcy. 
Here winding pyramids of firea/cend, 

'Cities and de^rts in one ruin blend ; 
Here blaang volumes wafted overwhelm 
The fpacious face of a ^r diftant realm : 
There, undermin'd, down rufti eternal hills, 
The neighbouring vales the vaft deftru^on filk. 

Hear'll thou that dreadful crack, that found which broke 
Like peals of thunder, and the centre fliook ? 
What wonders mutt that groan of nature tell? 
Olympus there, and mightier u4i/as fell, 
Which ieem'd above the reach of &te to itand, 

A tow'ring monument of God's nehi-ba^d^ 



iw duft and fmoaki wHofe brow ib lately %ead 
n- (helter'd countries its dlfiufive (hade. 
Eiigh 'midft the clouds the boiling ocean roreS| 
d looks far down on hit decreafing (hores; 
viathans in plantive thunder cry, 
diftant^ dilmal pants the long-Uv'd echoes die* 
Shew me that celebrated ipot, where all 
le various rulers of the fever 'd, ball 
,ve humbly ibught wealth, honour and redreiati 
lat land which Jbeav'ji (eem'd diligent to blefs, 
ice called Britannia: Can her glories end I 
id can't furroundi no; feas her realms defend! 
as! in flames behcud flirrounding feas! 
id all their waters but augment the blaze. 
Some angel fay, where ran proud A/ia's bound, 
• where with fruits was fair Europa crown'd ? 
here fbetch'd wa&e LybiaP where did India's ftorc 
arkle in diamonds, and her golden ore ? 
ch loft in each, their mingling kingdoms glow, 
id fii dUTolv'd, one fiery deluge flow: 
lus earth's contending monarchies are join'd, 
id a full period of ambition find* 
And now whate'er or fwims^ or walks, or flies, 
habitants of fea, of earth, or skies; 
1 on whom Adam*% wifdom fix'd a name, 
1 plunge and perifh in the conquering flame. 
This globe alone would but defraud the fire, 
irve its devouring rage: the flakes a(pire; 
nd catch the clouds, aqd make the heavens their prey ; 
he fiin, the moon, the (Lars all melt away, 
nd leave a nis^ty blank: Involved in flame, 
he whole creation finks ! the glorious frame, 
I which ten thoufand worlds, in radiant dance, 
rb above orb, their wondrous courie advance, 
y that o'er-ruling hand, which kindled all 
he ftars, and rounded in its palm the ball, 
crufh'd and lofl ; no monument, no fign, 
i^her^ once fb proudly blaz'd.the gay machine. 
3 bubbles on the foaming ftream expire, 
3 fparks that fcatter from the kindling ^-e ; 
lie devaftations of one dreadful hour, 
*be jTifttf Creator's fix days work devour. 
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How rich that Gfod who can fuch charge defray;| 
And bear to fling ten thoufand worlds away ? 
Great wealth ! and yet (ye nations hear !) one ibul 
Has more to boaft and far outweighs the wholes 
Exalted in fuperior excellence, 
Cafts down to nothing fuch a vaft expenle. 
Have ye not feen th* eternal mountains nod. 
An earth diflblving, a deicending God ? 
What (Irange furpriies thro' all nature ran ? 
For whom thefc revolutions, but for man f 
Foj' him Omnipotence new meafures takes^ 
For him through all eternity awakes ; 
Pours on him gifts fu^cient to fupply 
Heav'n's loft, and with frefli ^ories fill the sky. 

Think deeply then, O man, how great thou art^ 
Pay thyielf homage with a trembling heart ; 
What angels guard, no longer dare negled. 
Slighting thyfelf, affront not God's re^ed. 
Enter the fecred temple of thy breaft. 
And gaze, and wander there a raviih'd gueft ; 
Gaze on thoie hidden treafures thou (halt find^ 
Wander thro* all the glories of thy mind. 
Of perfeift knowledge, fee the dawning light 
Fortells a noon moft exquifitely bright ! * 

Here (prings of cndlels joy are breaking forth J 
There buds the promilc of.<«leftial worth 1 
Worth which muft ripen in a happier clime. 
And brighter fun, beyond the bounds of time. 
Thou minor, canft not gucfs thy vaft cftate, 
What ftorcs, on foreign coafts, thy landing v^aic 
Lofe not thy claim, let virtue's paths be trod ; 
Thus glad all heav'n, and pleafe that bounteous God, 
Who, to light thee to pleafiires, hung on high 
Yon radiant orb, proud regent of the sky : 
That fcrvice done, its beams fhall fade away, . 
^d God (htne forth in one eternal day. 
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the LAST JUDGMENT. By^thc Earl of 
Rolcommoiu 

rH E day of wrath, that dreadful da^ 
Shall the whole world in alhes lay^ 
2^;7t//V/ and the Sybils (ay.. 

IT. 
hat horror will invade the mind^ 
hen the ftridt Judge who would be kind^ 
all have few venial faults to find ? 

in. 

e laft loud trumpet's^wendVous /bund 
dl through the rending tombs rebound, 
d wake the nations ucSer grounds 

IV. ^ 
ture and death (hall^ with-furpriie, 
lold the pale offender rile, 
d view the Judge with confcious eyes. 

V. 
en (hall with unlvec&Ldread^ 
e (acred myftic book be read, 
» try the living and the dead.. 

VI. 
e Judge a(cend8 his awful> throne, 
makes each (ecret fin be known, 
d all with (hame confefs their own* 

.! then what int'reft (hall I maki?^ 
&ve my laft important ftake, 
ben the moft j)ift have cauife to quake.. 

VIH. 
ion imghty, formidable King, 
on mercy's unexhaufted (f^ng^ 
nc comfortable pity bring. 

IX. 
f^et not what my ranibm coft, 
r let my dear-bought (bul be loft,^ 
dorms of guilty terror toft. 

X. 
lou who fi)r mc dSdft feel fuch pain, 
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Whole precious bloo4 the crofs did ftaln^ 
Let not thofe agonies be vain. 

XI. 
Thou whom avenging powers obey, 
Cancel my debt, too great to pay, 
Before the (ad accounting day. 

Xil. 
Surrounded with amazing fears, 
Whofe load my foul with anguifh bears^ 
I figb> I weep ; accept my tears. 

XIIL 
Thou who wert mov'd whh Mar/s gneip. 
And by abfolving of the thief> 
Has given me hope, now give relief. 

XIV. 
Rejed not my unworthy prayer, 
Preferve me from that dangerous (hare>. 
Which death and gaping hell prepare.^ 

XV. 
Give my exalted foul a place, 
Among thy choien right-hand race^ 
The fons of God, and heirs of mce» 

XVI. 
From that in&tiabk abyfs, 
Where flames devour, and (erpents hifs^. 
Promote me to thy feat of bills. 

XVII. 
Proftrate my contrite heart I rend^ 
My God, my father, and my friend^ 
Do not foriake me iamy^xul'. 

XVffl. 
Well may they curfe their fecond breathy 
Who rife to a reviving death. 
Thou great Creator of mankind. 
Let guUty man compafEon find. 



A CONTEMPLATION on NIGHT. 
Mr. Gay. 

r T7HETHER amid the gloom of night I ftray, 
W Or my glad eyea cnpy vcnoVi\xv% Zx^ \ 
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nature's various face informs my {enCe^ 
m all-wile, all-powerful Providence, 
en the gay fun nrft breaks the (hades of nighty 
ftiikes tbe diftant eafiem hills with light, 
)ur returns; the plains their liv'ry wear^ 
a bright verdure clothes the fmiling year ; 
r blooming flowers with op'ning beauties gjlow, 
: grazing flocks their milky fleeces (how^. 
'. barren clifls with chalky fronts ariie> 
I a pure azure arches o'er the skies- 
when the ^oomy reign of ni^t returns, 
yt of her fading pride, all nature mourns ; 
; trees no more their wonted verdure boafl:, 
weep in dewy tears their beauty loft .* 
diftant landskips draw our curious eyes, 
ijpt in mght's robe the whole creation lyes, 
ftiU, even now, wlule darknefs clothes the land,' 
view the traces of th' Almighty hand: 
lions of ftars in heav'n's wide vault appear, 
1 with new glories hang the boundlefs (phere; 
; filver.moon.her weftem couch forfakes, 
I o'er the skies her. nightly drcle makes^, 
fblid globe beats back the funny rays,.. 
I to the. world her borrow'd light repays; 
Whether thofe ftars that twinklmg luflre fend 
funs, and rolling worlds thole funs attend, 
I may comedure, and new fchemes declare^, 
all lus fyfiems but conjcdures are ; 
this we know, that heav'n's eternal King, . 
.o bid .this univerfe firom notlung fpring, 
. at his word bid mun'rous worlds appear, ^ 
1 fifing worlds th'all-^pow'rful word (hall hear* 
len to the weflem main^he. fun defcends, 
other lands a rifing day he lends ; 
c Reading dawn another (hepherd fpies, 
: wakeful flocks from their warm folds ariie ;: 
refh'd the pea&nt feeks his early toil, 
1 bids the plow correal the fallow foil : 
lile we in fleep's embraces wafte the night,, 
e climes .oppos'4 enjoy meridian light. 
1 when thcde lands the bufy fun forCakes, . 
tb us a^ain the /rofy jnoming wakes ; 
N3 
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In lazy fieep the x^ght rolls MR away^ 
And ndther clime laments his abfent ray. 

When the pure foul is from the body flowtt. 
No more (haU night's alternate reign be known^ 
The fun no more fhall rolling light beftow, 
But from th' Almighty ftrcams of glory flow. 
Oh may Ibme nobler thought my foul employ^ 
Than empty, tranfientj fublunary joy ! 
The ftars fhall drop, the fiin fhall lofe his flame^ 
But thou^ O God; for ever fhine the fame* 



ATHOVGHT on ErERNlTY, By the fam 

Hand. 

E'RE the- foundations of the world were laid, 
E're kindUng light th' Almighty word obey'd. 
Thou wert, and when the fubterraneous flame. 
Shall burft its prifbn, and devour this frame. 
From angry heav'n, when the keen lightning flies. 
When fervent heat di Solves the melting skies, 
Thou ftUl flialt be ftill as thou wert before. 
And know no change when time fhall be no more. , 
O! endlefs thought, divine eternity! 
Th' immortal foul fhares but a pmt of thee; 
For thou wert prefent whfen our life began. 
When the warm duft fhot up in breathing man. 

Ah ! what Is life ? with ills encompafe'd round, 
Amidft our hopes, fate (Vrikes the fudden wound. 
To-day the ftatefinan of new honours dreams. 
To-morrow death deflroys liis airy fchemes. 
|s mouldy treafiire in thy chefl confln'd \ 
Think all that treafiire thou muft leave behind ; 
Thy heir, with fmiles, fhall view thy blazon'd hearfe, 
And all thy hoards with kvifli hand difperle. 
Should certain fate th^mpending blow delay. 
Thy mirth will ficken and thy Uoom decay. 
Then feeble age will all ihy nerves di^rm, 
No more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 
Who then WQuld wifh to firetth this narrow (piin^ 
To Mcr life beyond the d^lc ^ rcoxvl 



The vtrtuoas foal puriues a nobler aim> 

And life regards bot as a fleeting dream ; 

She longs to wake> and wi flies to get free. 

To launch from earth into eternity : 

For while the boundkfs theme extends our thonght, 

Ten thoufiind tbouland rolling years are nought. 



DEATHls VlSiaN. AP0ET4. ify ^r. Reynolds*. 

I. 

,0 OME gentje ghoft, that's launched and gone 
' lO From coaftis of dull mortality, 
jThat's well airiv'd, and entertain'd as one 

Of the triumphant colon^r, 
That ftocksthe regions of the bleft eternity. 
Come ea(e my burthen*d mind, and tell 
What 'tis to bid the world larcWell j 
What 'tis t'abandon all'that's dear, 
My hopes and joys below. 
My friends and uudies too. 
And all my known con^erfes here. ^ 

Oh ! tell me what it is to take a flight 
Beyond the changes of revolving light. 
To worlds I never law, 
Worlds of wonder, and of awe, 
Or fill'd with folid glory, or with folid night I 
Come, candid ipirit, hafte and fly. 

And (if thou canft declare. 
And I the news can bear) ' 

Come, tell tue whiat It is to die. 

• ■-.•ir. 

Oh ! fey what will betome of me, 

When monumental c6ld (hall (eize 

This organized caflc, arid freeze 

Its active pow*rs and faculties ! 
In what myfterious plight fliail I then be, 
When life's weak laiifjp, that now thefe years lias flionc, . 
Shall be extln^l and gone ; 

And when the pr'tmogenial fire t 

That bad the pulfciccp tirte, ayid bcaX, 

find Hiike the moments oF its baox* 



SBall fanguKh and expire. 
When theie foft bellows too, that (i- 
Unwearicdly do blow, 
Are working day and night, 
To fan, and to foment the wafting light, 
Shall all unmechaniz'd, and all unadive grow ; 

Shall all their toilfome labour (pare, 
And play no more with fwelling gales of intercurrent aih 

And when the purple, vitaLilood, 
That drives the wheels and keeps the bellows goings 
Always (welling, alwavs blowing, 

That, never yet has ftood ; 
A meer Maofis ihall be found^ 

Forget its beaten trace. 
Be weary of its native pace. 
And run no more its long accuftom'd hafty round.. 
IlL 
Alas ! what fhall poor I become^ 
When all the miniftersof fenie, 
H The pofts of quick intelligence,. 

Shall march no more from home r 
Shall neither tell the affairs abroad, 
Nor their domeftic news bring in, - 
Being flain upon the road, 
Difjpatch no more advices to the mind within. 
When nimble fpies that were 
So ready to detedt from far. 
Shall be cafliier'd, their o^ce quite^. 
No fprightly images reftorcj 
And bufily convcrfc no more 
With the unnumbcr'd offspring of refleAed Bght;. 
When the deaf drum (hall not rebound. 
And trumpet's winding (pace 
Shall modulate no more a needful (bund^. 
T* alarm the regent of the place ; 
When the perceptive hammer (hall not know 
Its practice, nor confign prefcribed blow 
Unto the. wonted anvU there, and (b 
No more (hall in the fon'rous forge be coin'd:^ 
The airy medals of a faking mind ; 
When the officious guards that wait 
Their duty at the palace gate> 
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Still girt to execute commands^ 
Or embafly to feet or hands. 
Shall be disbanded from their coafts, 
Andhurry'd away from their attended poft^ ■ 
Ot (lupid fink, unable to dlTclofe 

Occurring friends or foes ; 
When the rich pdace with its tower on^high- 

(The facred microcofm's court. 
Where now ideas of all qualities rcfbrt,) 
Shall fall; and in its fatal ruins lye ; 
When the bright regent, fcar'd by this jdccay, . 
Shall take her fbrcM relenting flight away. 
From her old tenanted, ihhbfpitaUe c)ay. 
IV. 
Then in what fhape will death appear ! 
What altered apprehenfions will he bringf r 
Death ! that has fo often walk'd fo near. 
In grandeur of a proud remorfelefs king ! 
The he6l'ring g^oft, at whofe Mack triumphs gdh*3: 

I have fo oft been entert^n^d s , 
Whofe breathlefs trophies, IcaUerM all ardund. 
Have fo augmented, and eilrich'd the ground f. 
Dread heaven's initiate niinifter, that ftill 
k eager, and impatient to fulfill 
His bloody old commifIion,\/%^ and kill i' 
That haft paft ages into darkiliefi hurl'd. 
And (UU difpeoples the fucceeding wodd ; . 
Death, the inceflant King, and future bane 
Of all the galled guilty and prophane ! 
The undifturbM retreat, th' hnmortal eafe 
Of wafh'd atidnndefiled conlHieneed : 
S^orn enemy to all that's brave 4hd bright r* 
Sole ufher to the world of joys and light.. 
Death ! the ftrange finite, uncreated thing, 
The ab/blute, the poor, precarious king ; 
The potent, metaphyfic (hade, which all 
The learned will but mere privation call. 
Great fov reign ! who exalts his fubjeds moft. 
Yet tramples them to filcnce and to duft : 
The legal monarch, whofe Juft ]poNv't ^w^^xoa^ 
Je founded in unrightcoulbcls alone ; 



^^Wctf^^* 
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In fealing up the lips and eyes *? 

Rcfentment ; that unfriendly they 

Wou'd ftudioufly prevent my (lay. 
Or my effay'd returns inta the cooling clayl 

Or will feme friendly ghoft be near, 

By fympathifing kindnefs brought. 
By late experience taught, \ 

'His following brethren to relieve and chear f 

What foreign garb will he prepare 
To clothe anakedftranger there.; 
To dreis me for the world where I muft dwel||^ 
Or carve thick night and darknefs palpable f 

A fultry, fmoking vehicle, 

The gloomy robes of death and hell! 

Robes ever unconfum'd, that are 
The badges t>f xx>nfu(ion and defpair ! 

Or, by divine commiflion frame 

^hereal vefture for a ghoft, 

Strait bound for the celeftial co^, 
Cut out of orient azure fring'd with lambent flame i 
The temporary garb, that only may 

A while fupply and indicate 
The office of the lublimated clay, 
^When rais'd to glory and immortal ftate ! 

Or, rather will ibme cherub ftand. 

By fpecial office charg*d at hand, 
tLong skiird in this deep cxercile,) 
To learn me immaterial myfteries ? 

Will he with charming raeflage Hiid 

Difinifs my fears, and make me glad ? 
Will he come teach an unfledgM Ibul to fly. 
To fee, without the optics of an eye ? 

Teach to diftinguilh founds and hear 
Without the grave formality of an ear? 
Teach me to /peak the troubles of a mind. 
That's forcM to leave his tongue, and head^imdlieart be* 

Will he come guide, and guard my way, rhindi 

., (That can't but it exa^ly know 

By often trav'ling to and fro) 
To the exalted realms of <;verlai(ling day f 

Cocne 
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VIL 

Come then, let's mount and fly 
On winged wills to the rich worlds on high. 

Oh me ! my guide, what wonders here 
In all our road fuccelGvely appear i 
What natures now, what (hapes thele atoms wear^ 
That form this fluid, this elaltic air i 

Atoms too fine for mortal fight. 
But large and grofs to immaterial light ! 
See, with what rage they from each other rove. 
Renouncing ftill the law of mutual love ! 

See, in what whirling dreams they flow ! 
What di£F 'rent (beams embrace them as they go ! 
Look there, how fwell'd voluminous vapour mes 

From ra^ng leas into the calmer skies ! 

What flaming floods diicharged there 
What loud volcano's finge the atmofphere, 
From hidden mines and treafures up they come. 
From each or friendly orinfe^ous womb ! 
Look how cloy'd planets yonder vomit forth 
Their heterogeneous humours t'wards the earth. 
What rendezvous is here f no wonder hence 
Strange airy laws, quick life or death commence i 
See how they marflial, how their forces join ; 
Now meet and fight, now leparate, then combine ! 
Alas ! poor native globe, whole various fate 
Hangs on the turns of this embroiled date I 
Welcome, ah ! welcome, bled informing light, 

That cures my old mil^kes, and fcouts 

My numerous philofbphic doubts. 
And chafes all my Icepticifm quite ! 
Now are fird feeds and principles difclos'd, 
£flential forms and textures all expos'd; 
Immortal feeds, that intermingled lye 
The ground of unaccountable variety ; 
Textures by which brisk flames do upward ride, 
And thole by which pellucid waters glide ; 
Without tyr'd dudy now, the central charms appear, 
Which bodies redleis make, till they come there. 
Now the myderious love at lad I trace 
That binds and ads the vad corporeal wholc^ 

That plays the uxuver/alfoul, 



< Tj8 ) 

Afligning all their order, and their place. 
No wonder^ fouls breathe union and agrees 

Made up of love and harmony ! 
No wonder, (acred fpirits (whofe glorious head 
Has upon them attradlive unction wied) 
Are by a 'ftronger gravitation join'd. 
Whole love and harmony is all refign'd. 
This whole world's law, and life appears to be 

Nought elfe but love and harmony ; 
Ev'n matter's felf is urg'd with am'rous fuit, 
Inclin'd in all its parts to mutual falute ; 
Myfterious love, whofe binding power conftraint 

The flipp'rjTft feces with the clofeft chains : 
That teaches bleeding fteel to wound by ftealth. 

Or greethig (end, and fympathctic health i 
Infpires dead fibres, in th' harmonious tone. 
At once to warble, and dance uni(bn ; 
Magnetic virtues and their puzzling caufe 
Which unmechanic iecm'd, and (prung from laws 
Of fbme ftrange foreign fyftem, now I find 
No riddles aie to love, tind to a naked mind, 
I (ee, why the touch 'd needle ftill (cents about^ 
Till It 'has found its darling quarter out ; 
And why, unconftant grown, it (bmetimcs takes 
New (prung amours, and its dear North forfekes ; 
Why flowering vbes, thd* fix'd in diftant foil. 
Prompt wines in England to ferment and boil ; 
How blooming trees (as 'twere, for future birth) 
^nftain dy'd cloths, and call their atoms forth ; 
Why dark'ned leas pretend to (catter light. 
As if they truly lodg'd the fun by nighty 
I fee, (philofbphy I long'd to know, 
But was too deep for poring minds 4)e!ow) 
Why lift'ning (eas (b daily watch the ihore, 
•Crowd up the roads, down which they ran before^ 
As if they yetTemember'd old command. 
Or crav'd new leave to drown the guilty land ; 
:HeavVs.(hops and magazines unlock'd I view. 
What cool alembic drops the rain and dew ; 
What earth fo turns, what art japans the bow, 
WlwtJooms prepare and weave the fleecy fnow;j 



* 
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In what tight mills the icy balls are ground. 
Why fhiall or larger made^ why white "and round ; 
How the fun's banner ftormy ngjit prepares. 
And fummons airy troops to blud'ring wars ; 
What wild ingredients are together cramm'd, 
And into cloudy cannons clofely ramm'd, 
At whofe dread roar fierce balls, and fires are hurrd> 
Omens of that,, that muft calcine the world ; 
From what low birth proud meteors climb the air. 
What combs and kindles their preiaging hair ;, 
How cou'd I feaft the fiudents now below, 

(Might I for their relief and eafe 
Delcend a ^iof avo fAvx'^'^i) 
Solve their dUbadling problems quick, and fbow 
Rules of reflected and refradted light, 
How all the tiibes of iep*rate colours grow. 
And all combin*d beget the fingle white f 
LcamM death, that in one hour inftruds me more 

Than all my years on earth before ! 
Than all my acs^emic aids cou*d do, 
Than chronies, books and contemplations too ! 
Death ! that exalts me &nk ta high'ft ^gree ! 
G)mmenc'd a more than Newton in abftrafe philoibphy* 
VIIL 

How faft we mount, my guide, my eye 
Can Icarce purfiie the orbs run whirling by! 

Being now arriv'd at Saturn"^ (phere. 
Let's (buid a while, and take a prolpedt there. 
Thefe worlds cou'd ne'er be made, nor £uriu(hed 

Dull mortals only to amaze. 

To call them out to peep and gaze. 
They're nobler entertainment for the dead 1 
Great God ! what pow'r and Ikill combine 

To manage this myfterious frame. 

Thy glories in each portion (hine, 

'Tis big with thine alAiighty name f 
Ah ) happy profpedl, that infallibly confutes 
Old prejudice^ and ends theorical disputes ! 
Now, now, to fight, the controverfy's done, 

Whether our Httle globe maintain 

The centre of this whirling main, 
Or whilks iu yearly journey round tbc tun I 

Oa 'Ttfc 
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The little globe how wifely placM 

In day and night alternate there^ 

In changing ^afbns of the year. 
For cherifhing the lives with which *tis proudly gracM I 
How honourably ferv'd and waited on 
By a beneficent revolving moon, 

A dark diftributer of light. 
That kindly (hortens and adorns the niglit^ 
Patron of man's tranquillity and eafc ! 
Ordain'd difturber of pacific feas ! 
What wild meanders does the wandVcr trace, 
Inconftant to her orb, her light and pace ? 
How oft does the old chang'ling love t'affume 
In fpite of age, new life and youthful bloom. 
How oft with varied face atfed to ride 
Along th' admiring heavens, and to (how 
A pidure of inconuancy and pride f 
Ah ! fatal, fatal govemefi below I 

But let me gaze on, and admire 

That boiling ocean of unfueFd fire. 
The foul of all the planetary Quire ! 

Time's parent, and time's offspring too. 
If etof der of the years, and breath we drew ! 
Vicarious god ! on whofc imperial flate 
A train of worlds for life and motion wait ! ~ 
Obliging power 1 thus daily to renew 
Thy largefles, to thefe thy clients bound ^ 
Thus folemnly to turn thy (elf around. 
And take them all within thy friendly view*^ 
Rich painter ! that can thus carefs the eye, 
Bcftow on ev'ry face its different dye. 
And hang the globe in all its gaudy tapeftry. 
Why did blind nations flile thee god of love ? 
Was it becaufe thou dofl Co lovely prove. 
Each body does thy kind approaches wooe ? 
And yet each body's ihy. 

And like thy ftory'd Daphne coy. 
And ftill declines thy clofc embraces too. 
Heaven's fecretary thou, to whom wc owe 
The opening all the wondVous fcenes below \. 
Grand minifler of mortal fenfe and fight. 
That Arikes us bliud with Ki^Jx cxceVs o? Y\^\.\ 
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Pro^gious fource of life, that e'er fince time begin 
Has wafting (till and undiminifh'd run ! 
That far and wide does genial fbeams difpenie^ 
Bright emblem of his own Creator's influence ! 
Swift fbeams^ that almoft leave the thought behind^ 
Almoft outfly the £illies of the mind ! 
Sagacious they^ that thus unerring tend 
The fhortefl way to their defigned end ! 
Sure to come there, when nothing can reprcfs 
Their haflv flight, but unreCfting emptinds ! 

Go doatmg, fond plulofbphy, 

With all thy catachreftic names i 

Call yonder planet Mercury, 
Whom filch intenfive heat 
Will not evaporate. 
Calcine, nor fublimate; 
That fb undaunted runs amidft the chymic ftunes ) 

But lo ! with what majeftic grace 

Sweet P^enus follows, and maintains^ 
Thro' all her changes and her wanes 

A ftiU unclouded lovely face I 

Such conft^t beauty, tho' it lye 

(As mortal beauties usM to be) 

Intangled with inconflancy. 
Can't chufe but charm each afbonomic eye* 

Her nimble-footed harbinger, 
Tho'plac'd amidft the ftreams $ 
Of beauti^ing beams. 

Is more iUuftrious made by her. 

Now floc^, weak reafon, nor pretend 
To fcan wife nature's rules or end 1 

Ah ! who'd expea to find* 
That finaller orb di^lac'd fb far behind ? 

So little, fodiflantfet 

From the great fpring of light and heat. 

He needs mufl wear a darker robe, 

Than that that clothes my native globe ; 

So frigid too, how can he bear 
The name of the old pagan god of war f 

But here advance to nearer fight 

Loud heralds at eternal micht ; 

Sec, hciwpkbeum phuactt nj^ 

O 3 t%^BWJ^ 
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PoiTe&M with trembling fear^ 
They hide and diiappear. 
As mighty J we drives his brisk ftages by ? 
Vaft Jove^ whofe grandeur will difdain 
Of fblar diftancc to complain, 
When he himfelf can fuch high llate difplay 

In Ills reiplendent train^ 
That guards his motions and makes bright his way ! 
Yet great as he pretends to be, 
The royal matter of this fphere, 
Tho' fize and b«lk he^ll not compare, 
(In ponderous bulk and fize 
No great perfection lyes) 
Boafts a more pompous train than he. 
See what a tedious path he's fain to trace. 
How far from Jove's,, to give his large retinue fpace ? 
But ohi what curious piece did art divine, 

And well taught nature here defign ? 
Does in this orb a Acred covenant grow 
Decypher'd by this horizontal boW \ 

How richly's this grave wand'rer dreft 
With an illuftrious ring above the reft ? 
Around it rolls, makes all its parts appear. 
Yet lyes ob^cur'd in light, for half the year ; 
What difF'rent office it at once can play, 
Both make the night and make the day ! 
It's circling pace can life retrieve, - 
And make the dying fluids live ; 
See, how its various pha&s, ufe and end. 
At once delight the wond'ring natives and befriend 1 
Lay mortals, lay your learned glafles by. 
Too feeble, too (hort-fighted to defcry 
All thefe attendants of his ftate. 

That thus about him run. 
Supply and flight the diftant fiin, 
And rich philofophy and charming views create ! 



Now, now adieu ye pleaiing fl:ore 
•f dreams and fancies 1 indule'd 



Of dreams and fancies 1 indulg'd before ! 
1 lee what native^ thefe tofs'd iflands bare. 
Natives, as different as their climates are I 
Their ftudies, plcafures and emiplo^s I fee, 
jHowmucb more happy aodmote ^Y^xWiii^ \ 
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More heavenly they, more ft and glad to raife 
By love and fervice the Creator's praifc. 
Ah me \ what diiPrent balls take yonder flight, 
Vaft fiery balls, clad o'er with thickned night : 
How regular, how fwift, how far they run. 
From us, thro' all the orbs, around the fcorching funt 
Ah ! wretched wights, that there in durance dwell, 
Confin'd to thofe iiilphureous rooms of hell ! 
Erratic dungeons, deftin'd to prefent 

Heaven's juftice flaming there 
Upon the prifoners of defpair. 
Before the feveral worlds, redeemed and innocent. 
To warn the one to praife, the other to repent. 

Well may aftonifh'd mortals gaze 
At the ominous flames with which they blaze ; 

No wonder they prognofticatc 

The evils, they themfclves create I 
Ah ! now the laws by which they cut the air. 
Their threatning tails and long inflamed hair, 
How they arc chain'd in their eiiptic race. 
Nor gallop out into the fields of neighb'ring [pace. 
Their cauies, ends, and dire efFefts below. 
To awful fatisfa^lion are apparent now ! 
Great God, what pow'r, and prudence to the full 
Are fcatter'd thro' th' expanded whole ! 

Stupendous bulk and fymmetry, 

Crois motion and clear haimohy, 

Clole union and antipathy. 

Projectile force and gravity. 

In luch well pws'd proportions fall. 
As ftrike this artful, mathematic dance of alL 
Come hither, all the atheiflic tribe, - 

Who this wife (bene to fenfekfi caufe afcribcy 
Come hither, as e're long you muft, and fee 
The radiant demonftrations of the Deity ! 

But juftly may you dread to find. 
When flefh's veil (hall be withdrawn. 

When long eternity fhall dawn, 
Thccxiftcncc of the almighty and aU-holy mind ; 

O what confufioii and what fears 
Will tear yoar fouh, when Deity a^car* ? 
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O ttudy theie convidive views 

That may prevent your endlefs tears ? 
O now bethink ye of the burning news 
Ghoft Sydenham thund'red in his crony's ears, 
News that create the joys where angels dwells 
That feed the deathle(s worm and rapid flames of hell ! 
The eternal news, which might but I the fame 
So needful now, with heaven's juft leave, proclaim^ 
Shou'd foon fill all the open'd mouths of fame! 

Or with which rather, cloth'd in noiie 
More loud than thunder, or than SinaPs voice, 

I'd preach from hence and quickly make 
The globe and all its unbelievers quake. 
Yea, the whole planetary fyftem (hake ! 
I'd ftorm thole bolted ears, and quickly drown 
The noiie and hurry of each ravenous town: 
The loud, pathedc accents I'd pronounce, 
Shou'd (lop the tide of bufinefs all at once; 
Dear gain and mirth (hou'd fbon abandon'd be^ 
To give grave audience to my news and me. 
rd make the proud afpirer crouch, and court 
The face and favour he has made his fport; 
I'd make th' accurfed mifer throw with (hame 
His idol to the caves from whence it came ; 
I'd foon confute the Epicure^ and fright 
Th' impatient wanton from his lewd delight; 
I'd cure the fop of his diftradted fits, 
And make the brain-fick beau to find his wits; 
And make the Sceptic and the Hobbian fchools 
Recant their maxims, and confound their rules; 
The lofty'fl monarchs (whofe fijblimer birth 
Makes thenniidor'd, and look like gods on earth) 
Shou'd foon the force of heav'nly grandeur feel. 
And crowned heads beneath his footftool kneel; 
No more in vain (hou'd the weak preacher fpread 
Perfiiafive hands and breath unto t% dead, 
I'd make him put more ibul into his breath, 
I'd make them hear, and burft the chains of death ; 
Confcience (hou'd wake, and preach, and con(dou8 fears 
Shou'd rore more loud than mortars in their ears; 
lluro' every dime the rev'rend news (hou'd bm^* 
Mk . . Each 
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Each cave and vale (hou^d witli the news rebound ! 
And vocal (eas repeat and roU the news around ! 
Ah! foolifh thought ! this complicated throng 

Of works and laws divine, 
Where fuch immenie perfe^ons (htne^ 
More loudly teUs the news without a tongue ! 

When this wide plain was &-ft portray'd. 
The fyftem's fixt foundations laid. 
The rich materials brought, and in juft balance weighed. 
Well might pleas'd feraphs fhout, and all the throng 
Of morning liars (Irike up a celebrating long; 
^ O ! O the treafures of eternal might ! 

* The magazines offclf-exiftent love and light, 
' Tho* in our realms ftillfrefh applaufes grow, 

* Where immaterial wonders always flow ; 

* Tumweafide, andftooptafee 

' New matter's maze, and multiform variety I 
' Matter, whole dusky matter can flirprize 

* Our (hining, intelledive faculties; 

' That puzzles them with undifiblved knot,, 

* *Tis flill divifible, and yet 'tis notl^ 

' Bleis us ! how matter and its motion can 
' In all the pomp of intricacy reign I- 

* Huge mafles, nicefl liibtleties, 

* Weights, numbers, figures and degrees^ 
' Of union, textures, times and tone, 

' And meafiires that tranfcend our own; 

* Diicordant motions, fwift and flow 

* Yet uniform and conftant too, 

* Diredl, eliptic, circular, 

' Vibrations too that interfere, ' .. ■ . 

' Thoufands of references far and near, 

* How fwiftly by the dextrous skill 

' Of potent counfel and omnilaent will, 

* Are calculated all and intermingled here ? 

* How well are breath divine, and duft comprizM? 

< Two worlds m fix foot length epitomized, 
^ And contradidioDs harmoniz'd I 

* But what amazements will not meet, 

< When heav'h itfelf does in grand council fit ? 

* Rife noble world, and find us true, 
^ III all appointed minlfibir to voul 
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' Bleft be the powV, difplays his glories thus ! 
' Rife rivtl-world, and it the end 

' Of deftin'd rolling ages fend 
' A welcome corny to our world and us. 
Ah! dear, deluded w>/«£/f, who 
Arc wiftly groping in eur world below. 
Now fink, oh fink your fludious pride, 
Spare idle pains, and wifely cad afidc 

Your leam'd Utopian theories, 

Well oianag'd blind hypothefes 
Of inftitutes divine, ridiculoufly wide. 
What can wade vacuum and atoms do ^ 
Or plenitude and motion too \ 

But, what empty heads are thofe 
That plenitude with motion wou^d- compofe \ ■ ^ 

Or joilling vortices , unleis they can 
Demonftrate the vertigo of a wanton brain? 
Or univerfal, gravitating pace, 

(That comes fb late, aikl goes fi> far 

To fblve the rules and or&rs here,) 
Tho' blended alfo with projedtile race I 
Here powers and laws are fixt and woven fb 
As are unreach'd, undreamt of quite below : 

Alas! alas ! you'll ne'er furrey 

All the conim*d f^^notnena, 
Nor the (iu-vey'd refelve, till you 
Shall take, like roe, an unembodled view ! 
Oh, that I might rich truths and knowledge lend^ * 
At once Ficinus to his ftudious friend ! 
VenTi prolped well worth wlule, worth pains to die. 
And qiut the lov'd, the dim rdearches of mortalitj* 
IX* ^ 

MortaHty f methinks the name 
A lund of paflion ftill creates, 

Whilft fenfibly it intimates 
The rueful ills and world from whence I came I 
Tho* raptur d with this numerous dance, 
With globes and balls methodically whirl'dji, 
A fecret inftindt makes me love to glance 
T' wards my endear'd, for£iken world. 
Ah me! was yonder delpicable clod 
^ Sage (^aiv life's fcenes, aud rw iiVjodt \ 
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Was't there, that I a thinking eflence grewt 
There vital clay, and vital ether drewF 
Was that the world we did (b late.admiK;^ 

That did our ienfes charm. 

Our fond affe£iions warm. 
And fet the fiJly microcofin ill oufire^ 
Was that our fburce of joy ! and coii'd we there 
fuild tow'ring hopes, as caftles in the air I 
-Cou'd yon black patches feem the (bvereign good 
_For which proud mortals fpill whole dreams of blood ? 
Blels me ! how couM we idolize its ore \ 
.Its pompous gawds and fooleries adore ? 
Jiow cou'd we foi^its drois.ev'n (loop to kiis 
Th* tnfulting 'devilf How coU'd we (fools) for this 
.Barter ouj deathlefs (elves, our innocence and blifs/ 
Ah ! fall'n confounded globe thou ! where 
The center's fin, and curfe, the atmofpherc! 
Almighty love's old monument, that' hath 
JHiardly efcap'd tlie dint of flaming wrath ! 
Once fplendid paradife* ! once belov'd abode 
Of happy angels and their happy God! 
Now ruins of majeftic pow'r, that may 
Juft tell their author and his name betray"? 
His name in ruin'd fabrics (lands complete : 
Demolifh'd temples (peak their founder great. 
Now no move iuftre lives, or Hch attire 
Than muft e^re^Jbng pa(s thro' transforming fire. 
See how the weary, travelling axes groan 
Beneath the pond'rous curie, that's o'er 'em thrown ? 
Hence ri(e errata^ hence dilbrder fits 
To prove a fcanilkd to unthinldng wits ; 
Hell's (uburbs! where impurities in grain, 
And loud impieties triumphant reign. 
Where lofty lufts claim fcepters for their own, 
And (carlet villanies a(cend the throne ; 
Den of enrag'd unrighteous, and their tools! 
Xage of conceited and diftraded fools 1 
Where hell't proud prince with pleafure walks each day. 
Large empire boa(b, and arbitrary fway ; 
Where headftrong grieft intruding joys controul. 
Pierce the (oft boupt; and wound ta Vsn^oiC^loA% 
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Where pleafiires poifon, and torment the mind, 
Arm'd with refiftlefs ftings they leave behind s 
Where bright and ibcial virtues foon are found 
Chok'd by the baleful mifts that there abound^ 
Where friendfliip, the dear antidote of ftrife. 
The fweet beguUer of the ills of life, 
Fncndfliipy by name, is courted and carefsM^ 
But banifh^d far from each pretending breafi; 
In her due room a neft of vermin lyes. 
And felfifh, (brdid furies tyranize. 
Where conjugal accord, the firfl: and befl: 
Of friendfliipsentert^n'd by human breaft, 
The £icred tye, wife hea'vn did firft ordain 
The help and (next itfelf} the heav'n of man. 
Is fbon imbitter d with ievere allays, 
Transfbim'd to bane, and canker of his days, 
Where vices and confufions native grow, 
Religion's foreign^ and is treated Co ? 
No (boner condefcends th' ethereal dame 
To vilit fbme dark town with vital flame. 
But fti-aitway all around contrive 
To hoot the heav'niy gueft and drive 
Her home unto the land, from whence (he came. 
The pious few us'd, as unworthy they 
The world, that's Co unworthy of their ftay ; 
Heav'n's candidates go doth'd with foul difguiie, 
And heav'n's reports are damn'd for fenlelefs lies. 
Tremendous myfteries are (Co hell prevails) 
Lampoon'd for jargon and fantaftic tales ; 
Heav'n's heralds, fent to heal and blefs the mind. 
To fummon man from darknefs and ^m toys. 
To ftarry crowns and to feraphic joys. 
Are treated as the refufe of mankind ; 
Where the great Son of the eternal God, 
Who fways the worlds with unrefifted nod. 
While iaour form Mvation he atchieves. 
Was bafely (lain, and bang'd with impious thieves, 
(Well might the (im wink and put out his light, 
NOr dare to (ee fo bold, blafphemous fight!) 
From heav'n he came to purcha/e and eCpoM&m 
To light dark fouls unto bis father's bouie -, 
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Lo, the returns! Lo there the gntefiil fiint. 
His love and laws He trampl'd under foot ! 
Th' eternal fp'rit of peace and peaceful mipht. 
That kindly conies m crowned Shihh^i ri^t. 
Comes to convey the bleflinss he hath bougfat« 
To bring us the redemption he hath wrought^ 
Is vex'd and griey'd^ and (pitefully traduc'd^ 
Ifis love and works affi-onted and abus*d. 
Ah^ how the ilubbom miicreants combine 
To ba£k boundkis grace, ^d blood divine! 
Is that fne world we cou'd (b ill forgoe I 
The element of death, apofiacy and woe ! 
He(s me! what hdlim /pell controuls 
The native pow'rs of heav'n-bom fouls ! 
What £ital potion charms them io forget 
Their make, thdr father, and then- father's feat ? 
A cuHe on all our wit and fenfe of late 
That knows and feeks no better world than that ! 
Ah me, how much more pure and fine^ 
Hew much more noble and divine 
Is one poor naked foul, than all 
The bulkv mafs of that capacious ball! 
Sweet mon (fweet, amidtt thefe fcenes of woe!) 
Thus clearly, thus compendioufly to fhow 
The fev^ral ranks ofCouh that ply below i 
What igneous 9std& involv'd in fibrous earthy 
Give the vaft vegetable kingdom birth ; 
How they diflinguifh food for vital ufe, 
Breathe, and tirive round the circulating juice; 
How they Uigefl, perfpire, drink in, and are 
By ieaibnable drinking frefli and fair. 
Breed fem'nai virtue^ and from teeming root 
' Shed infant-bloilbms, and prolific fruit. 
What more exalted 4>*rits inform and fway 
The capillary timbs of fmairft dutomota% 
bftil diicretion there, and quite out-do 
The feats of matter and its motion too ; 
What nobler fouls the nobler machines wear^ 
Maflers of ienle, and skilful inftin^ tliere ; 
For their li^f bufinefs and intentions fit. 
Springs (rf* irrational lagacity and wit } 
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What virtue kindles their pneumatic fire^ 

And whither at deceaie they fUently retire ; 

Grand Sov'reignty, that thus was pleas'd to ftate 

Their ends^.and toils, and undeferved fate ! 

Too goody too guiltlefs to be treated thus. 

To he enthrallMi and facrific'd for us I 

What brighter forms in human fabric reign^ 

Innoble and impeach degenerate man ; 

Outfiy weak ienie no metaphyfic wings. 

Yet ty'd to muicles and mtchanic firings, 

Deftin'd to light, and to diviner guft, 

W^edded to cky, and proftitute to li^, 

Remote from matter, and exempt from death. 

Immediate progeny of Almighty breath ! 

In dofe afcents tlie rifing orders grow. 

Holding communion (till with tlM>ie below^ 

From meaneft microfcopic ipecies there. 

Of nature's armies the remoteft rear. 

Up to the frontier fquadrons of the skies. 

Does gradual kindred, and connexion rife : 

Thus wiidom thro' whole nature's orb is ieen. 

Leaving no wide uncomely chafm between^; 

'Tis fin, alas ! has all the mifdbief done. 

Broke the creation's harmony and thrown 

ikneath the baieft brutes our princely race 

Down deep to hell, and to loft angels place ; 

How cou'd I weep (had I my eyes again) 

The defp'rate ca(e inchanted fouls are in, 

Immers'd in earth and flefh, in filth and fin ! 

Is that the world fb courted, and {o fought \ 

For which the unfeen worlds have thro all ages fbu^f 

Blefs me! my guide, what wounding fight is here 1 

'See, how the fpacious regions. of the air 

Throng'd with thick fhoals of diff'rcnt fp nts appear ] 

See now the fev'ral ranks, that fell 
From innocence and joys unfpeakable! 
Ix>ok! fome of coarfe alloy, ignoble birth. 
Delight in dens and caverns of the earth ; 
Others, on other purpoics intent. 
The atmolphere's incircling climes fiequent j 
Others, in whom a loftier genius reigns, 
Ait^ ilwellers of the vaft etheiial plaias| 
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Malignant all ! and ftudious (as they can) 
T' avenge their nun. upon envy*d man ! 
Poor mortaby drown'd in lethargy and vice 1^ 
Bewltch'd with wit^ with apifluieto and noife ! 
To whom this view is all romantic theme, 
Bdng nobly born to laughs and' drink and dream! 
Blind to the world of unmcamate ho(h! 
The Q>oils the fbet-baUs of contending gho(b ! 
Dream on, mad world ! thy frantic dreams attend I 
Time flies apace to its appointed end I 

Great Michael xnxii prepares to take 
His fatal trump ta found, 

Almig^ trump ! that ibon will mdce 
Earth's rooms, and heav'n's high roof to (hake^ 

Death's adamantine courts to quake. 
The quick and dead (left deaf 0%' two) to wake. 
Will call paft time (unthouj^t-of riddle 1) back. 
And (Cnce thy age (hall fiich, at leaft, be found) 
Will in a moment raiie fix thouiand years from under 
The patient ittdgpjuft ready is to rile [ground! 

From off his throne, and to repair 
- To his tribunal in the ^r. 
To hold thy univerfal, thy fi^vere aflize ; 
Venture, ftill venture his revengeful ire. 
The ra|^g billows of his furious fire I 
See then, what pow'r thy proud prefumption hath 
To iave thee £rom the injur'd Saviour's wrath I 
CMi me ! how roaring fiends, loos'd from thdr cell^ 
Ron gathering round the globe, fuppCes for hell i 
See how they Icatter darknefi and d^(h^ 

Sow up and down thdr tares. 
Like fire-balk, hurl {ht>ng icaiidab, bates and fiiaies. 
With pregnant fiseds of ^ch enn^ed lufi ! 
Look yoi^ dev^ does 'nwlft guUM ermid^ record 
Dark orad(es, and craves to be ador'd I 
iiodc, ¥nth what zeal, that bufy one creates 
Capricious feuds and jealouCes In (bttes ! 
How archly that does grim complexion paint 
With holy vamifh, and belies the fiunt I 
How t'other, near a murdered carkals Yud, 
Walks gbadly, gnd bemoans th* untvtncYY dcoAN 
Uil sow €uch. uobcliev'd my(betio\&s lix* -^ 
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Of {{tSAagfitttrums Is expos'd to light ; 
Of what loofe mafs they form their pliant drels. 
How change their meinand vifage a« they pleaie ; 
What errands force them to appear below. 
What ^oftly laws are giv'n them, when thev go. 
How they, nntoach'd by lying fhapes,impole. 
Dance in their chains, and revel in their woes ; 
How they are ftnick, and (Irike our organs there^ 
Th^ow off their garb and link to night and air. 
Ob, dreadful ! fee how fiery Demons fly 
Thick o'er our heads along th' affrighted sky. 
Dragging pale ghofls, all bowling from afiir, 
Kent at the views of the decifive bar !— — 
But fee how heav'n'ft bright polls skip to and firo ! 
Some (acred gifts convey, 

Some brandilh'd fwords of'^wrath difplay. 
And pour deep vials out full-charg'd with woe* 
O me ! how tamely ibme walk up and down. 
Attending eaules, forc'd to lands unknown. 
Look, fome to prifinn hade, refolv'd to be 
With fellow-fervants there, or bound or free : 

Others with'wond'rous diligence furvey. 
Guard little-ones in cradles, and at play, 
CbargM ftill to watch their growing years, 

Difcufs their dangers and their fears. 
Till by adult offences griev'd away. 
Strange I yonder's one, 'midft threatning waves and air, 
A vellel holds, oblig'd by potent pray'r: 
Some with concern at facred temples wait, 
(The porch of heav'n is beauteous Shn*t gate) 
With more concern, than ra^fom'd flocks that there 
In fair pretending companies appear ; 
Wait, as if they with ntmofi pleafnres came. 
To hear the founds of the Redeemer's name f 
Pleas'd to behold (without our glimm'ring glafs I ) 
The executions of eternal grace ; 
Admiring skill divine, and profp'rous aid 
In rearing an immortal church, difplay'd ; 
Expeding there, and overjoy'd to fee 
Aieiir partners join'd to thc\t fodtt^. 
1^ TbuM doc9 our peace their p\\se afftOXoxA mn^^^ 
Tfift copies of eternal light aai \on^ % 
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OB ! with what fpeed and joy yon ierapht come> 

Conduding their reipcdivc charges home ? • 

Bicfs'd God ! cou'd earth's vile globes exalted be 
To ring o'er heav'n, thus rais'd in thy decree, 
Rais'd above all the numerous globes that lye 
Within thy hand, beneath thy piercing eye ? 
Has that vile fpot, thro' running time^ engrofs'd 

Divine compafEon^ wifdom^ thought. 

Both fairly conquered and dear bought. 
The world immenlely bleft^ by being loft ? 
What royal grace parfues our finfui foil. 
With hell's ftrong prince divides the captive fpoil? 
Worthy in endlels praife and fengs to found. 
Does 'midft our guilt thus triumph and abound, 
Refcuesi exalts a chofen part as high. 
As others low in deep deftrudtion lye. 
Thus the poor globe muft caft its primitive ri^t. 
Be (poil'd and drain'd of all its natives quite. 
Entirely (har d 'twixt hell and realms of Ught* 
Ko wonder (acred oracles declare 
It mnft fly thence, and quit its ancient fphere ; 
Be thrown alid^, as ftain'd with fin's diigrace. 
Or elfe refign'd for a more righteous race. 
Blefs me ! wou'd heav'n's high heir^ th' eternal Son 
Redeem his rebels, purchafe the undone ? 
WouM he put on their flefh, and fojbum there ? 
Tread curled foil and breathe polluted air? 
Wou'd he there dye^ refblv'd m boundlefs love 
To (how how he cou'd criminal duft improved 
Cou'd wafh black fouls with facred blood of 's own, 
And lead an earthly fpoufe t'his father, and his throne i 
Blefs me 1 mufl yonder grov'ling pigmy-weights 
Surmount the lords of mcCe (uperior lights ? 
Mnft they the court and prefence-chamber fill, 
With ftatelieft courtiers vye in lu(h'e and in skill? 
Sing angels, (ing ! and let new harps be ftrung, 
To echo confort to a new made fong * 
Sing you, that fee bright love's mylierious face! 
JLove that involv'd diem in defigns of grace ; 
That fee the grace that all their fins out-reach'd, 
lliat fee the bell from whence they're ft^^d «gA &\.0c^ ^^ 
P3 V§.>V^, 
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(SavMt while^ alas4 your doleful brethren are 
Plung'd in vindictive flames and in delpair.) 
That fee his grandeur, whofe rich blood wts fpik 
To wafli their fouls, and blot their crimfon gailt ; 
That fee the pow'r that will their lives retrieve ; 
That fee the glories they can fcarce believe ; 
That fee (withal) their vile ungrateful mind ; 
That feel the joys for which they are defign'd ; 
That from the throne drink beams and pleafures new ; 
That know what 'tis to join, and equal vou ; 
You that fee this, thefe themes that moU employ 
The countlefs ages of eternity, 
Wlio at thefe views are ravifii'd with delight. 
Whole finging pow'rs are equal to your ^hf^ 
O ling for them (if you have fbngs to fpare. 
Songs that undue for your own glories are. ) 
Ye cherubs firft the rapt'rous fong begin. 

And load the burden of your fong 

With Hallelujahs loud and long; 
Then (craphs in your time and place fall in ; 

FaU in and catch the rifing found 
At its remote rebo jnd ! 

. Warble, protraA and be 
The chorus in th' applauding company ; 

And mount the mufic higher, and then 
Ye uU arch-angels feal the fong with vour Atnen. 
Thus live and £ng I and as you fing, tall down^ 
Paying all homage to th' eternal crown ; 
Sing and adore, and by the fongs you raife 
Atone for their unpardonable want of praife.. 
X. 

But while I greedily furvey 
The little globe, where I my being gain'd^ 

Methinks, I'm feiz'd upon the way^ 
And forcibly detaln'd 
By yonder grave procefBon that's begun. 

Look there, with what iblemnity. 
And mournful decency. 
That funeral pomp advances flowly on 1 
Alas! alas! I fee 

By. fomethiDj of the company. 
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But more by fympathetic qualm I find^ 
There go die reliques that I left behind ! 
There they are marching to the dent rootn^ 
That truly long ago 
Was due to them, and deftin'd fo - 
By guilty nature and inexorable doom. 
Thanksy pious friends, fo loving and fo good. 
Who this lafl office pay^ 
Who thus refpedfully convey 
The ufelefs cargo to an undifturb'd abode* 
Kind mihifters of law fevere and juft, 
Tbat thus remands our duft to duft L 
May yon long live and fnperfede 
Such fatal fervices^ nor need 
Snch gloomy tenement ; but when ye io. 
May the fame favour, friends, be paid to you? 
Alas i what diff'rence now appears to he 
Betwixt immortal me. 
And, poor bereaved carcafs, thee f 
How vital, fprightly, and perceptive I ? 
Offspring of heav*n, and rival of the sky f 
Flird with amazement and delight anew. 
On this furprifing intelledlual view ! 
Awak'd to ad, and fee, and feel much morr 
Than all th' imprifbn'd powers cou'd do before; 
Fled from the crannies of embarrafs'd fenfe, 
I'm grown all eye and ear, and all intelligence. 
Mean while, how fqualid and how difmal thon^ 
Of dull composed, to dud returning now * 
Difmal, as is death's melancholy (hade ! 
And fqualid, as the place where thou art laidi 
I4o dawning fun can chear thee with his light i 
Ko moon or fbrs peep in by night ; 
Late a well guarded fort waft thoti, 
Abandon'd and defencelefs now 1 
The double guards appointed to oppofe 

Tlie infults of approaching foes. 
Have all their trufts and offices denyM, 

Fall'n cold and movelefs by thy fide ; 
Can drive no tim'rous mole or worm from thence. 
To wooden walla oblig'd ev^n for their own dtfa&sft x 
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The pillars of thy fabrick now no more 

Support the weight that once they bore ; 
Down they are fall'n/ and fink beneath the ground^ 
With earth and their own- ruins cover'd round ; 
The whole retinae that attended thee 
Muft henceforth pine and ftarve, and fami(h*d be t 

The mill is done, and fervice there. 

The grinders can prepare no cheer ; 
The watchmen, for their function feated high, 
OrdunM the ambient re^on to defoy. 
Look out no more, nor mind the foe, 
Kor give their items to thecuards below ^ 
The doors are barr'd, and Slentev'ry room, 
Ko grateful vifitants can go or come f 

Tlie minifters of harmony 
Dis*tun*d and fpeechlefs lye ! 
All ftopt the organs ! and all broke the key« ; 
More lifelefs than the ftrings that late did pleaft t 
J>elights are gone, and tempting objedls fied. 
And all thy inclinations too are dead ; 
Little, ah ! little didft thou confider furc. 

When youth and blood was warm. 
What dire catafhrophe thou muft endure, 
Unftirr'd by wanted Springs, and deaf to ev'ry charm f 

Alas ! the filver cord that ty'd 

The jointed beam and rafters clofe, 
That ftrength and tone around the walls fuppIyM, 
Untwifled Tyes, and all its branches looie t 

The golden and capacious bowl. 
The houfe and lab'ratory of the foul, 
With all its vital furniture's deftroy*d. 
No forge or flames remains, 

Ko more it fa(hions, or contains. 
The fubtile utenfils I managM and employed : 

The fountain, that in *midft did play. 
And thro' each room cut out its lambent way, 

Exhaufled is ofallitsftore. 
And bads the pitcher with its ftreams no more. 
The wheel is broke, and each nutritious juic« 
That did with life abound, . 
And ^tber'd more by whirling round, 
ffow ilagnates and corrupti fot ^Rtt&xoi 9Xi<v»X^« 
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The curious net-work and mechanic hce 

Diflblve and melt apace ; 
Where's now the embroidery of each fumptuom pari i 
Was this the mirror of unbounded art ? 
Strange, that the maker (hou'd his work difdaitf^ 
Unravel't all, as if 'twere made in vain. 
Bat fee the powV of law and wrath divine ! 
In darkfome graves does heavVs bright juftice Aine ^ 
See how provoking human race has beea ? 
See there the wages of hereditary itn !• 
But (farange, that things (b diflant fliould combined 
That ipirit and clay fliou'd in fuch wedlock join f 
Strange, that I fliou'd fo long^ ibgkdly dwell 
With fuch an uncouth inmate^ and unfuitable I 
Strange, that I couM fuch noifome prelence bear^ 
And doat upon that fordid kunber there * 
But yet I muft with due refentment owft 
What once thou waft, and once haft done f 

Mv loyaVmy coeval bride, 

lipous'd at his command^ 

Befiow'd by his own han^ 
Who the firft human pair in nnptial onion, ty'd I 

Farewell^ £unewell my dear ; 
The confiant part'ner of my hope and fear, 
My bofom friend, my old rehef, 

Whofe kindnefs wou'd be fure 

To feek my wounds a cure. 
And by a figh or tear ftrive to diiE)lve my grief ;^ 
Farewell my prifon, my dileaie. 

What pining (eafons were v 

My treatment and my fiire^ 
As long as tho» waft made the keeper of my peace ^ 

Go tempter, go, as thou haft been 
A ouick extinguiflier of heav'nly fires I 
A lource of black enormity and fin ! 
Thou cramp of facred motions and deCres I 

How brave and bleft pm I, 
Unfetter'd from thy company. 
Thou enemy of my joys and me ! 

But pardon that I thua 

UaconfciouOy accufe ! 
Howmach more cruel have I beento tVieitl 
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*Twa8 cruel I, oblig'd thee to obey 

The wilfal dilates of my guilty fway ! 

^was I made, all thefe ms, and death thy own, 

Condemn'd thee to the jail, wher6 thou art thrown ^ 

My crimes debauched thy duft, and forfeited 

The happy reftoration from the dead ; 

But 'tis refolv'd, dear mate^ that we 

Shan\ always thus divorced be; 

We'll meet again, long, lon^ to try 
What vigour ablence adds to joy : 

Be fure dien, grave^ thou faithful proved 

The dear dep^tutn obferve^ 

Tdl ev'ry fiaew^ bone, and nerve^ 
They're all recorded in the regifter above,^ 
As they diffolve, tell ev*i7 duft, 
For tho' thou call'ft it thine, 
Thou mufl it all refign, 
^Tis but a while committed to thy truft. 

When the awak*ning trump (hall founds 

Thy vaft accounts fhall be cailU in, 

Ee canvafsM) that it may be feen 

What thy arrears and debtfr have been». 
To th' overfeer of all confecrated ground ; 
Thy mighty landlord he I who (till will have 

The keys of death and of the grave ! 
He*ll watch thofe purchas'd reliques there which Wt 

Lay down with grief, and leave wth thee*. 

Thy captiv'd tenanu all, are his, 
Hia prifoners, or his heirs of bfifs ; 

The one he will demand to doom, 

And kindly fetch the other home \ 
He fees thy conftant rage, but meaneth fo^ 
T^ inhance his honour in thy overthrow ; 

Hell buriV thy bowels, and by pow'r, 

Force thee all that food reftore 
Which thou, curft canibal, did'ft e'ei> devour r 
Sleep then, dear mate, in peace, in quiet dwell. 
Secure from all thy cares, 
Fr^m me, and foes, and fnares, 
Skep on till I return to caU thee from th^ cdL 

B R 
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BERMUDAS. By Mr. MarvcIL 

WHERE the remote Bermudas ride, 
In th* ocean's bofom unefpy*d ; 
From a fmall boat, that row'd along. 
The lift'ning winds recelv'd this fong. 

"What fliould we do but fiqg his praifi^ 
That leads us thro' the watry maze. 
Unto an ifle To long unknown. 
And yet ^ kinder than our own ? 
Where he the huge fea-monfters wreck% 
That lift the deep upon their backs« 
He land<us on a grafly (lage. 
Safe from the dorms, and prelate's rage. 
He gave us this eternal fpring, 
%Vhich here enamels every thing.; 
And (ends the fowls to us in care^ 
On daily vifiu thrb' the air. 
He hangs in (hades the orange hright, 
jLike goidtti lamps in a green night. 
And does in die pomegranates ck>(e. 
Jewels more rich than Ormus (hows. 
He makes the %s our mouths to meet; 
And throws the melons at ourfeet. 
Bat apples plants of fuch a price, 
No tree could ever bear them twice. 
With cedars, cho(en by his hand. 
From Lebanon he (lores the land. 
And makes the hollow feas, that roar^ 
Proclaim the ambergreafe on (hoar. 
He caft Cof which we rather boaft) 
The gofpel's pearl upon our coad. 
And in thefe rocks for us did frame 
A temple where to found hi« name. 
Oh ! let our voice his praife exalt. 
Till it arrive at heav n's vault : 
Which, thence (perhaps) rebounding, may. 
Echo beyond the Mexique Bay. 

Thus fung they, m xhtEngUJh boat. 
An holy and a ches^ul note s 
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And all the way, to guide their chime, 
"With falling oars they kept the time. 

■ - ■ ■ .1 I , ■■ 1 1 ■ ■— — ^ 

A DIALOG UE tetnveea the SOUL andBODr. 

Sottl 

OWHO (hall from this dongeon raiie 
A foul enflavM Co many ways! 
With bolts of bones, that fetter^'d ftandt 
<>n feet, and manacled in bands. 
Here blinded with an e^e, and there 
Deaf with the drumming of an ear. 
A (bul bung up, as 'twere, in chains 
Of nerves, and arteries, and veins, 
Tortur'd, befides each other part, 
In a vain head, and double heart. 
Boify, 
O who (hall me deliver whole. 
Prom bonds of this tyrannic (bul ? 
Which flretch'd upright, impales me Co, 
That mine own precipice I go ; 
And warms and moves this needlefs frame ; 
(A fever could but do the fame.) 
And, wanting where its fpight to try, 
Has made me live to let me dye. 
A body that could never rell, 
Since this ill fpirit it pofTeft. 
Sou/. 
What magic could me thus confine 
Within another's grief to pine ? 
Where, whatfoever it complain, 
I feel, that cannot feel, the pain. 
And all my care itfelf employs. 
That to preferve, which me deflroys ; 
Conftrain'd not only to endure 
Difeafes, but, what's worfe, the cure j 
And ready oft the port to gain. 
Am (hipwreck'd into health again. 
Boify. 
Bat phy(ic yet could never reach 
Tbc iiMjadiei thou mc do& u^q\i \ 

, ^*1>DIII 
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Whom firft the cramp of hope does tear ^ 
And then the palfy, (hakes^ of fear. 
The pefltilencc of love does heat $ 
Or hatred's hidden ulcei' eat. 
Joy's chearful madne^ does perplex^ 
Or ibrrow's other ixiadnefs vex ; , 
WUch knowledge forces me to know^ 
And memory will not forgo. 
What hut a foul could have the wit 
To buUd me up for fin fb fit ? 
So architeds do fquare and hew 
Oreen trees that in the foreft grew. 



A NIGHT-PIECE on DEATH. 

By Dr. PamelL 

BY the Mue taper's trembliftg li^^ 
> No more I wafte the wakeful night. 
Intent with endlefs view to pore 
The (c^oolmen and the £iges o'er : 
Their books from wiidom widely (bay. 
Or point at beft the longeft way. ^ 

1^1 leek a readier path^ and go ^ 

Where wifdom's furely taught below. 
How deep yon azure dyes the fky f 
Where orbs of gold unnumber*d lye. 
While thro' their ranks in filver pride 
The nether crefcent ieems to glide. 
The flumb'ring breeze forgets to breathe, 
The lake is fmooth and clear beneath. 
Where once again the fpaneled (how 
Defcends to meet our eyes below. 
The grounds which on the right afpire. 
In dimneis from the view retire : 
The left prefents a place of graves, 
Whofc wall the 'filent water laves. 
That (leeple guides thydoubtful fight 
Among the livid gleams of night. 
There pais with melancholy ttate, 
By aJJ the folcam heaps of fate. 
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And think, as foTtly-fad you tread 
Above the venerable dead> 
Time ivaf, like tSee, they life poffeft^ 
And timejhall be^ that thoujhalt reft» 

Thofe graves with bending ofier bounds 
That namelcfs heave the crumbled ground, 
'Qiiick to the glancing tliougl^ diick)fe 
Where toil and poverty rqpofe* 

The flat finooth ftones that bear a namcj 
The chifTd's (lender help to fiime^ 
(Which e'er our fet of friends decay^ 
Their frequent fteps may wear away) ' ' 

A middle race of mortals own, 
Mcn^ half ambitious, all unknown. 

The marble tombs that rile on high^ 
Whofc dead in vaulted arches lye, 
Whole pillais iwell with fculptur'd (tones. 
Arms, angels, epitaphs and bones, 
Thcfe {aU the poor remains of ftate) 
Adorn the rich, or praife the greats 
Who while on earth in fame they liv^ 
Are fenfelefs of the fame they give. 

Ha ! while I gaze, pale Cynthia fades. 
The burfting earth unveils the (hades ! 
All flow, and wan, and wrap'd with (hrouds. 
They rile in vifionary croinls^ 
And all with fober accent cry, 
Thinky morialy 'iuhat ,it is to die. 

Now from yon black and funVal yew. 
That bathes the charnel-houfc with dew, 
Methinks I hear -a voice begui ; 
(Ye ravens ceafe your croaking din. 
Ye tolling clocks, no func refound 
0*er the long lake and midnight ground) 
It fends a peal of hollow groans. 
Thus (peaking from among the bones* 

When men my fcythe and darts fupply, 
liow great a king of fears am I ! 
They view me like the laft of things : 
They make, and then they dread, my (lingi. 
Fools! if you Icis provok'd your fears, 
iio wove my fpeftre-foTm ^^V^^^* 
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Death's but a path that muft be trod^ 
If man wouM ever pafs to God : 
A.port of calms^ a ftate of eafe 
From the rough rage of fwelling Ceas^ 

Why then thy flowing fable doles. 
Deep pendent cyprels, mourning poles, 
Loo(e Icarfs to fall athwart thy weeds. 
Long palls, drawn herlcs, cover'd HecdSf 
And plumes of black,, that, as they tread. 
Nod o'er the 'icutcheons of the dead ? 

Nor can the parted body know, 
Nor wants the Ibul thefe forms of woe : 
As men. who long in priTbn dwell. 
With lamps that glimmer round the ccl^ 
Whenever their fuff 'ring, years are run. 
Spring forth to greet the glittering fun : 
Such joy, tho' far tranfccnding fenfe^ 
Have pious (buls at parting hence. 
On earth, and in the body plac'd, 
A few, and evil years they wafte y 
But whca their chains are cad afidc^ 
See the glad fcene unfolding wide. 
Clap the glad wing, and tow'r away. 
And mingle with the blaze of day. 



A HTM N to CONTENTMENT. By thefame^ 

LOvely lading peace of mind \ 
Sweet delight of human kind I 
Heav'nly bom, and bred on high. 
To crown the fav'ritcs of the Sty 
With more of happincfs below 
Than vigors in a triumph know ! 
Whither, O whither art thou fled, 
To^ lay thy meek contented head f 
What happy region doft thou pleafe - 



AmWaon fearche$ aU tt» fpherc 
Of pomp and ftate to inert dice there, 
Increafina «variee would find 
Thy prefence in Us gold mtom d. ,,^^ 
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The bold advcnt'rer ploughs his way. 
Thro' rocks amidft the foaming iea, 
To gain thy love j and then perceives 
Thou wcrt not in the rocks and waves* 
The filent heart which grief affails, 
Treads foft and lonefome o'er the valcs> 
Sees daifies open^ rivers run^ 
And (eeks (as I have vainly done) 
Amuiing thought ; but learns to know 
That fbutude's the nurfe of woe. 

No real happineis is found 
In trailing purple o'er the ground ' 
Or in a ibul exalted hijAt 
To range the circuit ofthe (ky^ 
Converte with (lars above, and know 
All nature in its forms below ; 
The reft it leeks^ in ieeking dyes. 
And doubts at laft for knowledge rile. 

Lovely, lafting peace, appear ! 
This world itfelf, if thou art here. 
Is once again with Eden blels'd. 
And man contdns it in his breaft. 

'Twas thus, as under (hade I flood, 
I iung my wifiies to the wood, 
And, loft in thought, no more perceiv'd 
The branches whiiper as they wav'd : 
It leem*d, as all the quiet place 
Confeis'd ^he presence ofthe grace. 
When thus (he (poke : Go, role thy will. 
Bid thy wild paiTions all be tm, 

Know God and bring thy heart to know 

The joys which from religion flow: 
Then ev'ry gi^^ (hall prove its gueft, 
And I'll be tha%to crown th^.reft. 

Oh ! by yonjer moSy (eat. 
In my hours ofnveet retreat j 
Might I thus my (bul employ, 

fa heav nly vifion, pndfe, Mdn^yV , 
Pfcafing dl men, hurting none, / 
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Then while the gardens take my fight>- 
With all the colours of delight ; 
While filver waters glide along. 
To pleale my ear, and court my fbng ;- 
VVL lift my voice, and tune my ftring. 
And thee, greai Source of nature ^ fing» 

The fun that walks his airy way. 
To light the worlds and give the day ; 
The moon that (hines widi horrow'd light ; 
The ftars that gild the gtoomy night ; 
The icas that roll unnumber'd waves ; 
The wood that ipreads its ihady leaves ^ 
The field whole ears conceal the grain^ 
The yellow treafure of the plain v 
All of the(e, and all 1 fee, 
Siou'd be fung, and fung by me: 
They ipeak their Maker as they can, 
But want and ask the tongue of man. 

Go, fearch among your idle dreams^. 
Tour bufy or your vain extremes ; 
And find a life of equal blifs. 
Or own the next begun in this.. 



A D lALOGU E befujeen the Rcfolved Soul and 
Created Pleafure. By Mr. MarveL 

SouL 

COURAGE, my (bul, now learn to weild 
The weight of thine inunortal (hield. 
Clofe on thy head thy helmet bright ; 
Balance thy iword againft the fight*. 
See where an army, llrong as fidr, 
Withiilken banners fpreadt the air. 
Now, if thou be'ft that thing divine; 
In this day's combat let it dune ; 
And (hew that nature wants an art- 
To conquer one refolved heart. 
Plsafure. 
Wtlcome the cratdon*s gam^ 
Lord of earth, and lieav'n'i heir ; 
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Lay afide that warlike txtfk. 
And of nature's banquet (hare : 
Where the fouls of fruits and flowVs 
Stand prepared to heighten yours. 

S$uL 
I flip above^ and cannot ftay. 
To bait Co longupon the way. 

Fkajure. 
On theie dowoy pitted^ lyc^ 
Whofe klk plumes will thither fly ; 
On theie ro&s, ftrew*d. ib plain, 
Left one leaf thy fide (houkl ftrain. 

My sentler reft is on a thought, 
Conudous of doing what I ought. 

PUafure. 
If thou be*ft with perfiinaes pleased. 
Such as oft the gods appeased. 
Thou in fragrant clouds (halt (how 
Like another god below. 

Soul. 
A (bul that knows not to prefiune^ 
Is heaven^s, and its own perfume. 

P/ea/ure. 
Every thing does leem to vie 
Which (hould firft attraift thine eye^ 
But fince none defenres that gracc^ 
In this cryftal view thy face. 

Sou/. 
When the Creator's (kill is prized, 
The reft is all but earth difguis'd. 

P/ea/ure, 
Hark how mufic then prepares, 
For thy ftay, thefe charming airs j 
Which the pofting winds recall. 
And fuipend the river's falL 

Sou/, 
Had I but any time to loie. 
On tliis I would it all difpoje. 
Ceafe Tempter. None can chain a mind, 
Whom tb\s iweet cordage calxa^ \yiQ^ 
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Chorus. 

Earth cannot Jhowjb hrave ajight^ 

As nuhen a ftngU foul does fence 

The battery of alluring fenfe^ 

And heaven vse*ws it with delights • 

Then perfevere / for Ji ill new charges found ;r 
'And^ifthou overcotfCJi^ thoufitak bt crewt^d^ 

Tleafure. 
All that's Goftly, f«ir> and i^rect. 

Which fci^eruigfy doth fltiae> 
Shall ^thin one beauty mde^ 

And (he be only t)^. 

If things of fight (bch heav'ns be^ 
What heavens are thoie we camtot iee ! 

Fltafurt. 
Wherefbe'er thy foot (hall go 
The minted gold fluili lye ; 
Till thou purchale all below. 
And want new worlds to buy^ 
SouL 
Wcr't not for |Mice whoM value gold ? 
And that's worth nought that can be (old* 

PUafurt. 
Wilt thou all the glory ha?e 

That war or peace commend ? 
Half the world (hall be thy flavc. 
The other half thy friend. 
Soul. 
What friends^ if to my felf untrue \ 
What (lavesy imleis 1 captive you \ 
Pleajure* 
Thou (Ihdt know each hidden caole ; 

And (ee the future time: 
Try what depth the centre draws. 

And then to heaven climb. ' - 

Soul. 
None thither mounts by the degree 
Ofknowledge, but bumtlxty. 
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Chorus. 
Triumph, triumph, vi6iorious foul': 
The ixjorld has> not one pieafure more : 
The reft does lye beyond the pole. 
And // thine everlaftingftore. 



To a FRIEND under AFFLICTION^ By 
Mr. Pomfret. 

NONE lives in this mmultous (late of tlungs. 
Where ev'ry morning (bme new troubk bringr;; 
But bold inquietudes will break his reft. 
And gloomy thoughts diHurb his anxious bread. 
Angelic forms, and happy (pints are 
Above the malice of perplexing care r 
But that's a bledlng too (ublime, too high* 
For tho(e who bend beneath mortality. 
If in the body there was but one part 
Subjedl to pain> and (enfible of fmart^ 
And but onepalEon could torment the mind;: 
That part, that pafHon bufy fate would find': 
But (ince infirmities in both abound, 
Since fbrrow both (b many ways can wound^. 
*Tis not fb great a wonder that we grieve 
Sometimes, as 'tis a miracle we live. 

The happied man that ever breath'd on earthy. 
With all the glories of edate and birth. 
Had yet £omc anxious care to make him know- 
No grandeur was above the reach of woe. 
To be from all things that diiquiet, free, 
Is not confident with humamty. 
Youth, wit, and beauty, are fuch charnung things^ 
O'er which, if aflBuence fpreads her gaudy wings^. 
We think the per(bn^ who enjoys (b much, 
Ko care can move, and no afflidion touch. 
Yet could we but fome (ecret method find^. 
To view the dark recedes of the mind, . 
We there might fee the hidden (ceds of drife. 
And woes in embryo rip'aine into life ; 
Howfomc Scree lud, or boi^'rous ^paS&oii,^^ 
■*? hb'mg fpirit with proUfic UUi 
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Pride^ eOTfy or rerenge^ di(kud his (bul^ 
And all right-reafon's god-Hke powers controul. ' 
But if (he muft not be allowed to fway^ 
. Tho' all without appears feimc and gay^ 
A cank'rous venom on the vitals preys , 
And poifbns all the comforts of his days» 

External pomp, and vifible fuccefs, 
Sometimes contribute to our happlnefs;. 
But that, which makes it genuine, refih'd, 
Is a good confcience, and a (bul refign'd; 
Then^ to whatever end affli^on'^s (ent, 
To try our virtues, or for punifhment. 
We bear it calmly, tho' a ponderous woe. 
And ffill adore the hand that ^es the blow. 
For in misfbrtimes tins advantage lyet^ 
They make us fawnble, and they make us wife* 
And he that can acquire fiich virtues, gains 
An ample recompenfe for all Us pains. 

Too foft carrdles of a pro(p'rpwi fate^. 
The pious fervours of the foul abate ; 
Tempt to luxurious eaie o«r carele& days. 
And gloomy vapouns rouftd the ipirits raiic. 
Thus luU'd into a fleep, we dofiag lye> 
And find our nun in iecurity; 
Unleis fome fbrrow conies to our relief 
And breaks th' incfaantment by a timely gpxf^ 
But as we are allow'd, to chear our iig^^ 
In blackeft days, fbme glinaownifs of light ^ 
So, in the mou dejedda hours, ve suif 
The fecret pleafure han^ t»wcep^$mdfnif^ 
And thofe requefts the Sj^codM. pafltge find > 
To heav'n, which flow from an a£ii&d mind;. 
And while to him we open our diSrefs, 
Our pains grow ligiiter^ and our ibrrows lefi* 
The fineft muCc of the grove, we owe 
To mourning PSthmets liarmonions woe ; * 
And while ho* gtief 's in charming notes exproft, 
A thorny brflmbTe pricks her tender jfmSi t 
In warbling melody (he fpends the mgnt. 
And moves at once compallion and delight. 

No choice had e'er fo happy an event, 
ButbetbatiDMie k^ did that choice rc^uX. 
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So weak^s our judgment, and fo ihort's our E^t, 
We cannot level our own vnfhes right : 
And if fbmetimes we make a wile advance, 
T'ourfclves we little owe, but much to chance. 
So that when providence, for (ecret ends^ 
Corroding cares, or iharp a£Bi&ion (ends^ 
We muft conclude it belt it (houkl be Co, . 
And not defponding, or impatient grow;. 
For he that will his confidence remove 
From boundlefs wifdom, and eternal love> 
To place it on himfelf, or human aid, 
Will meet thole woes he labours to evade & 
But in the keeneft agonies of grief>'. 
Content's a cordial that Ml g^ves relief.' 
Heav'n is not alway8.angry when he ilrike%^ 
But mod chaftifes thofe whom moft he likes ; 
And if with humble fpirit* they, complain. 
Relieves the anguifii^ or rewards the pain. 



Tp another FRIEND umhr JFFLICTIOh 
By the fame Hand. 

SINCE the firft man by difobedience fell. 
An eafy conqueft to the pow'rs of heU, 
There's none in ev*ry ftage of life can be 
From the infults of bold affltdion free.. 
If a ihort refpite gives us fome relief. 
And interrupts the feries of our grief. 
So quick the pangs of miiery return. 
We joy by minutes, but by years we mourn.. 

Reaibn refinM and to pcrfeAion brought 
By wife philofophy, and ferious thought, 
Supports the foul beneath the pond'rous weight 
Of angry (lars, and unpropitious fate t 
Then is the time (he (houk) exert her powV, 
And make us pra^ice what (he taught before^. 

The leam'd labours of the famous dead, 
•^ to prepare the mind for its defence, 
Btgt TdL\A\%3 and well digtdcd (en& \ 
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That wKen tlie ftorm of ihilery appears. 
With all its real or fantadic fears, 
We either may the rolling danger fly. 
Or (lem the tide before it fwells too high. 

But tho^ the theory of wifdom's known 
With eaie, what Ihoiud, and what ihould not be done; 
Yet all the'labour in the pradice lyes, 
To be in more than words, and notion, wife. 
The fiicred truth of found phtlofbphy 
We ftudy early, but we late apply. 
When ftubborn angui(h ieizes on the ibiil, 
lUght reafon would its haughty rage co|itroul; 
But if it mayn^t be fiifier'd, to endure 
The paia is juft, when we rejed the cure. 
(For many men, dole obfervation finds. 
Of copious ieaniing, and exalted minds. 
Who tremble at the fight of daring woeSf 
And (loop ignobly to tlie vileQ foes; 
As if they underftood not how tu.be 
Or wife, or brave, but in felicity; 
And by ibme action, fervile, or unjiift. 
Lay all their former glories in the duft. 
For wiidom firft the wretched mortal flies^ 
And leaves him naked to his enemies : 
So that when moft his prudence (hould be (hown. 
The moft imprudent giddy things are doi)e : 
For when the mind's iurrounded with diftrels. 
Fear, or inconftancy, the judgment prefs. 
And render it incapable to make 
Wife reiblufions, or good counfels lake. 
Yet there's a ileadineis of ibul, and thought. 
By reafon bred, and by religion taught. 
Which, like a rock amidft the ftormy wavei, 
Unmov'd remains,' and all afflidion braves. 

In (harp misfortunes Come will (earch too de^ 
What heav*n prohibits, and would fecret keep; 
But thofe events 'tis better not to know, 
Which, known, ferve only to increa(c our woe. 
Knowledge forbid ('tis dangVous to purfue) 
With guilt begins, and ends with ruin too. 
¥x3r had our earlieft parents been content 
Not to know more, than to be iauoccift) 
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Their ignorance of evil had prelcrv'd 

Their joys entire, for then they had not iwerv'd- 

But they iniagin'd (their defires were fuch) 

They luiew too little, till they knew too much* 

£'er fince hy folly mod to wildom rife. 

And few are, hut by (ad experience, wife. 

Confider, friend! who all your bleilings gave. 
What are recall'd again, and what you have j 
And do not murmur, when you are bereft 
Of little, if you have abundance left. 
Confider too^ how many thoufands are 
Under the worft of miferies, defpair^ 
And don't lepine at what you now endure, 
Cuftom will give you eafe, or time will cure. 
Once more confider, that the prefent ill, 
Tho' it be great, may yet be greater (BU; 
And be not anxious, for to undergo ^ 
One grief is nothing to a numerous woe* 
But fince it is impomble to be 
Human, and not expos'd to mifery. 
Bear it, my friend, as bra^dly as you can-; 
You are not more, and be not Ic^than man! 

AfflidUons paft can no exiftence find. 
But in the wild ideas of the mind: 
And why (hould we for thofe misfortunes mourn. 
Which have been fufFerM, and can ne'er return? 
Thofe that have weathered a tempeftuous night. 
And find a calm approaching with the light. 
Will not, unleft their realbn they diibwn, 
Still make thofe dangers prefent that are gone* 
Wliat is behind the curtain none can fee i 
It may be joy, fuppofe it mifery j 
'Tis Aiture ftill, and that which Is not here. 
May never come, or we may .never Ijear. 
Therefore the prefent ill alone we ought 
To view, in realbn, with a troubled thought : 
But, if we may the facred pages truft, 
He's always happy ^ that is ^\mzy%juft. 



On 
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On the general CO NFL AG R ATION and enfu. 
ing JUDGMENT. A Pindaric Effay. By the 
fame Hand. 

EJfe quoqut in fat is reminifcitur affore tempus 

^uo mare J quo tellus^correptaque regia call 

Ardeatf et mundi moles operofa laboret. 0?id. met, 

I. 

NOW the black days of univerM doom^ 
WWch wond'rous prophedes foretold, arc come; 
What (bong convuliions^ what (lupendous woe 

Muft finking nature undergo, 
Amidft the dreadful wreck and final overthrow ! 
Methinks I hear her> confclous of her fate, 

With fearful groans and hideous cries 

Fill the prefaging skies. 
Unable to fupport the weight. 
Or of the prefent, or approaching ndferies. 
Methinks I hear her fummon all 
Her guilty off-spring, raving with defpttr^ 
And trembling cry aloud, Prepare, 
Ye fiiblunary pow'rs, t' attend my funeral! 
II. 
See, fee the tra^cal portents, 
Thofe difbial harbingers of dire events! 
Loud thunders rore, and darting light'nings fly 
Thro' the dark concave of the troimled sky : 
The fiery ravage is begun, the end is nigh. 
See how the glaring meteors blaze ! 

Like baleful torches, O they come. 
To light diflblving nature to her tomb ! 
And fcatt*ring round their peftilcntial rays. 
Strike the affrighted nations with a wild amaze* 
Vail (heets of flame, and globes of fire^ 
By an impetuous wind are driven, 
Thro' all the regions of th* inferior heav'n. 
Till hid in fulph'rous fmoak, they feemingly expire. 
III. 
Sad and amazing 'tis to fee. 
What mad conf\]fion rages over alV 

Thw/corching balll ,_. 

R ^'^ 
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No country is exempt, no4iation free, 
But each partakes the epidemic mifery. 
What ditmal havock of mankind is made 
By wais, and peflilence, and dearth, 

Thro' the whole mournful earth ! 
Which with a murdering fury they invade, 
Forfook by providence, and aIUpro|Hitious aid. 
Whilft fiends let lofe, their utmoft rage employ 

To ruin all things here below j 
Their malice and revenge no limits kiK>w^ 
BiH, in the univerfal tumult, all deftroy^ t 

IV. 
Diftra^ed mortals from their cities fly 
For fafety to their champain ground. 
But there oo fafety can be found ; 
The vengeance of an angry Deity, 
With unrelenting fuiy, does encloiethem round: 
Ajid whilft for mercy fome aloud implore 
The God they ridicul'd before; 
And others raving with their woe, 
(For hunger, thirft, deipair they undergo) 

Blafpheme and curfe the power they (hould adore. 
The earth, parch 'd up with drought, her jaws extends, 

And opening wide a dreadful tomb. 
The howling multitude at once defcends 
Together all into her burning womb- 

The trembling Alpj abfcond their aged heads 
In mighty pillars of infernal fmoke. 

Which from their bellowing^ caverns broke. 
And iliflbcates whole nations where it fpreads. 
Sometimes the fire within divides 
The mafly rivers of thofe fecret chains. 
Which hold together their prodigious fides. 
And hurls the ffiatter'ii rocks o*er all the plains j 
While towns and cities, ev'ry thing below 
Is overwhelmed with the farae burft of woe. 

VI. 
No fhow'rs dcfcend from the malignant sky. 
To cool the burning of the thirfty field ; 
Tie trees no leaves, no ^vafe lV\c meadows yield. 
But all is barren, a\l u dt^ . 

1\ 
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The little rivulets no more 
To larger ftrcams their tribute pay, 
Nor to the ebbing ocean they, 
Which, with a (Irange unufual roar, 
FoiTakes thofe ancient bounds it would have pafs^d before^ 
And to the naonftrous deep in vain retires ; 
For ev'n the deep itfelf is- not fecure. 

But belching fubterraneous fires, 
Increa(es dill the fealding calenture, 
Which neither earth, nor air,^nor water cilh endure, 
VIL 
The fun by fynapathy concern'^. 
At thofe convulfions^ pains, and agonie9> 
Which on the whole creation leize. 
Is to iubflantial darknefs turn'd. , 
The neighbouring moon, as if a purple flood 

O'erflow'd her tottering orb, appears 
Like a huge mafs of black corrupting blood ; 

For (he herfelf a diilblution fears. 
The larger planets which once (hone (b bright. 
With the rcfleded rays of borrowed li^t. 
Shook from their center, without motion lye. 
Unwieldy globes of (olid night. 
And iiiinous lumber of the sky» 
VIII. 
Amidft this dreadful humcane of woes, 
(For fire, confufion, horror, and defpair 
Fill ev'ry region of the tortur'd earth" and air) 

The great archangel his loud trumpet blows. 
At whole amazing (bund, fre(h agonies 
Upon expiring nature Taze ; 
For now (he^U in few minutes know 
.Th' ultimate event and fate of all below. 

Awake, ye dead, awake, he cries^ 

For all muft come : 
All that had human breath, arife^ 
To hear your laft unalterable doom. 
IX. 
At this the ghaftly tyrant, who had fway'^d 
So many thouland ages uncontrol'd. 

No longer could his icepter hold. 
But £ave up all, and was himfc\f a c^^un^ m^^c. 
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The fcatterM particles c^haman cky^ 
Which in the filent grave's dark chatnbm lay^ 
Refume their primne forms again^ 
And now from mortal, grow immortal men. 
Stupendous energy of ^K^red pow*r. 

Which can collet, where-evcr caft. 
The iinalleft atoms, ^nd that (hape reftore^ 
Which they had worn fo many years before, 
Tho' thro* ftrange accidents and num'rous changes paft. 

Jrv* 

See how the joyful angels fly 

From ev'ry quarter of the sky 

To gather, and to convoy all, 

. The pious (bns of human race, 

. To one capacious place 

Above the coi^es of this flaming ball. 

See with what teuderneis and love they bear 
Thole righteous fouls thro' the tumultuous air; 

Whilft the ungodly (land below. 
Raging with ihame, confufion and de(pair, 
Amidft the burning overthrow, 
Expeding fiercer torments, and acuter woe. 
Round them infernal fpirits howling fly ; 
O horror, curi^, tortures, chains, they cry : 
And rore aloud with execrable blafphemy. 

XI. 
Hark how the daring fons of infamy, 

Who once diflTolv'd in pleafures lay. 
And laugh'd at this tremendous day. 
To rocks and mountains now to hide 'em cry ; 
But rocks and mountains all in afhes lye. 
Their (hame's fb mighty, and fo ftrong their fear. 
That rather than appear 
Before a God incens'd, they would be hurVd 
Amongft the burning ruins of the world. 
And lye conceal'd, if pofTible, for ever there. 
Time was, they would not own a Deity, 

Nor after death a future ftate : 
But now, by lad experience find too late, 
There is, and terrible to that degree. 
That, rather thab behold his face, they'd ceaie to be. 

And 
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And fure ^tis better, if heav'n would girc cobfent^ 
* To have no being; but they muft rcmaitt 

For ever, and for ever be in paio. 
O inexprcflible ftupendous puniflmienr, . 
Which cannot be endur'd> yet muft be underwent* 
XII. 
But now the eaftem ikies expanding wide^ 
The glorious Judge omnipotent defcends. 
And to the (ublunary world his paiOage bends; 
Where, cloth'd with humai nature, he did once refide. 
Round him the bright etherfeal armies fly. 
And loud triumphant Hallelujahs fing, 
With fbngs of praife, and hymn^ of vidor}-. 

To their celeftial Kinjg : 
All glory, pow'r, dominion, majeffy^ 
Now and for everlafting ages be, 
To the eflential Oncy and co-ctcrnal Three. 
Periih that world, as 'tis decreed. 
Which faw the .God incarnate bleed ! 
Pcrifti by thy almighty vengeance thofe 
Who durft thy perlbn, or thy laws expofe. 
The curftd refule of mankind, and hell's proud feed. 
Now to the unbelieving nations ihow, 
Th6u art a God from aJl eternity ^ 
Not titular, or but by office £<Xj 
And let 'em the myfterious union fee". 
Of human nature with the Deity. 
XIII. 
With mighty tranfports, yet with awful fears, 
The good behold this glorious fight, 
Their God in all his majefty appears, 
Inefl^ble, amazing bright, 
And ieated on a throne of everlafting light. 
Round the tribunal, next to the moft HigK,. 
In facred difcipline and order ftand 
The peers and princes of the flty. 
As they excel in glory or command. 
Upon the right hand that iUuflrious croud 
In the white bolbm of a (hining cloud, 
Whofe fouls abhorring all ignoble crimes. 

Did with a fteady courfe purfuc 
His hoi/ precepts In the worft of t\mc«\ 

R 3 >\^N\^^ 



( 199 ) 

Maugre wlial etnh or hell^ wbat men or devils could do. 
And now tlitt God they did to death a^re^ 
For whom fuch torments and fuch pains they bore. 
Returns to pl^ce them on thole thrones above. 
Where undifturb'd, uncloy'd, they will poilefs 
Divine (ubftantial happinef^, 
Unbounded as his pow'r and lafting as his love. 
XIV. 
Go bringi fHie Judge impartial frowning cites, 
Thoie rebel fons, who did my laws dci^piie ; 
Whom neither threats nor promises could move, 
Notjdl my fufierings, nor all my love. 
To /ave themfehres from everlafiing mifeiies. 
At this ten millions of archangels flew 
Swifter than light'ning, or the Iwifteft thought, 
And lefs than in an inftant brought. 
The wretched, curs'd^ infernal crew. 
Who with diftorted siCpe&s come. 
To hear their &d intolerable doom. 
Alas! they cry, one beam of mercy (how. 

Thou all-for^ving Deity ! 
' To pardon crimes is natural to thee ; 
Crufli us to nothing, or fufpend our woe ; 

But if it cannot^ cannot be, 
And we muft go into a gulf of fire, 
(For who can with omnipotence contend) 
Grant, for thou 'rt a God it may at laft expire. 
And all our tortures have an end. 
Eternal burnings, Oh ! we cannot bear ! 
Tho' now our bodies too immortal are. 
Let 'em be pungent to the laft degree j "^ 

And let our pains innumerable be, > 

But let *em not extend to all eternity. 3 

XV. 
Lo, now, there does no place remain 
For penitence and tears, but all 
Muft by their adlioos ftand or fall: 
To hope for pity is in vain, 
The dye is caft, and not to be recall'd agdn. 

Two mighty books are by two angels brought, 
In this impartially recorded ftands 

The law of naxuxe^ aad ^Nmt comxcnxda ; 

\^ 
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In that, each adlion^ word and thought, 
Whatc'cr was (aid in fecrct, or in (ccret wrought. 

Then firft the virtuous, and the good, ^ 

Who all the fury of temptation ftood, C 

And bravely pafs'd thro' ignominy, chains and blood, j> 
Attended by their guardian angels, come 
To the tremendous bar of final doom. 
In vain the gi and accuier, tdling^ briogs 
A long indidment of enormous things, 
Whok guilt wip'd oflT by penitentialtean. 
And thdr Redeemer's blood and agomes, 
No more to their aftoniihment appears 
But in the (ecret womb of dark obUvion lyes. 
XVI. 
G>roe now, my friends, he cries, ye Ions of grace. 
Partakers once of all my wrongs and fliame, 

Defpis'd and hated for my Name, 
Oome to your Saviour's, and your God's embrace .4 ' 
Afcend, and tho(e bright diadems pofleis. 
For you by my eternal father made, 
E'er the foundation of the world was laid ; 
And that furprizing happinefs, 
Immenfc as my own Godhead, and will ne'er be lefs. 
For when I languifhing in prifon lay, 
Naked and ftarv'd almofl for want of bread. 

You did your kindly vifits pay, 
Both cloth'd my body, and my hunger fed. 
Wearied with (ickneis, or opprefs'd with grief. 
Your hand was always ready to fupply. 
Whene'er I wanted, you were always by, 
To (hare my ibrrows or to give relief. 
In all di(beis fo tender was your love, 

I could no anxious trouble bear, 
No black misfortune, or vexatious care. 
But you were ftill impatient to remove, 
And mourn'd, your charitable hand, (hould unfiiccefsful 
All this you did, tho' not to me [prove. 

In perlbn, yet to mine in milery ; 

And (hall for ever live 
In all the glories that a God can give, 
Or a created being's able to receive. 
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XVII. 
At this the architeds divine on high 
Innumerable thrones of glory raile. 
On which they, in appointed order, place 

The human co-heirs of eternity 5 
And with united hymns the God incarnate praifc^ 
O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Eternal God, Almighty ^/r/, 
Be thou for ever, and be thou alone 
By all thy creatures conftantly ador'd ! - 
InefHible co-equal ThreCy 
Who from non-eternity gave birth 
To angels, and to men, to heaven, and to earthy 
Yet always waft thyfelf> and will forever be. 
But for thy mercy, we had ne'er pofleft 
Thefe thrones, and this immenie felicity, 
Could ne'er have been {q infinitely bleft : 
Therefore all glory, power, dominion* majefty, 

To thee, O lamb of God, to thee. 
For ever, longer than for ever, be. 
XVIIL 
Then the incarnate Godhead turns his face 

To thofc upon the left, and cries, 
(Almighty vengeance flafhing in his eyes) 
Ye impious, unbelieving race. 
To thofe eternal torments go, 
PreparM for thofe rebellious (bns of light. 
In burning darknefs, and in flaming night ; 
Which fhall no limit or cefTation know, 
But always are extreme, and always will be fb^ 
The final icntence pafs'd ; a dreadful cloud, 
Inclofing all the miferable croud, 
A mighty hurricane of thunder rofe. 
And hurlM 'em all into a lake of fire. 
Which never, never, never can expire ; 
The vaft abyfs orendlefs woes. 
Whilft with their God the righteous mount on high, 

In glorious triumph pafling thro' the sky, 
To joys immenie, and cverlafting ecftafy. 
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A HYMN onthe SEASO NS. 

By Mr. Thomfon. 

THESE, as they change, almighty Father ! theft> 
Are but the varied God. The roliing year 
Is full of thee. Forth in the pleafing (bring 
Thy beauty walks, thy tendemefs and love- 
Wide-flu(h the fields ; the foftening air is balm ; 
Echo the mountains round ; the forefts live ; 
And every fcnfe, and every heart b joy* 
Then comes thy glory in the funrmer months^ 
With light, and heat, levere. Prone, then thy idm 
Shoots full perfedion thro^the fwelHng year. 
And oft thy voice in awful thunder fpeakt ; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve^ 
By brooks and groves/ in hoUow^whifperiog gales. 
A yellow-floating pomp, thy bounty fhines 
In autunm unconnn'd. Thrown from thy lap^ 
Profufe o'er nature, falb the lucid (hower 
Of beamy fruits; and In a radiant ftream^ 
^o the (lores of fteril winter pours. 
In winter dreadful thou ! with clouds and (Eorms 
Around thee thrown, temped o'er tempeft roU'd, 
Horrible blackne(s ! On the whirlwind's wing. 
Riding fublime, thou bidft the world be low. 
And humbleft nature with thy northern Waft. 

Myfterious round ! what flail, what ibroe difine^ 
Deep-felt, in thefe appear! a fimple train, 
Yet fo harmonious mixM, (b fitly join'd. 
One following one in fuch inchanting (brt, 
Sliade, unperceiv'd, (b (bftening into (hade. 
And dl (b forming fuch a perfed whole. 
That as they ftill fucceed, they ravi(h ftilK 
But wondering oft, with brute unconfcious gaze, 
Man maiiu th^ not, marks not the mighty hand. 
That, cyer-bu(y, wheels the filent fphcres ; 
Works in the fecret deep ; flioots, fteaming, thence 
The fair profufion that o'erfpreads the fpring ; 
Flings from the fun diredl the flam'^n^da^ •, 
Fecdi every creature ; hurls the tempeft fcn\v \ 
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And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 
With tranfport touches all the fprings of hfe* 

Nature, attend; join every living foul. 
Beneath the (pacious temple of the (ky, 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raiie 
An unhrerial hynni ! to him, ye gales, 
Breathe foft ; whofe fpirit teaches you to breathe. 
Oh talk of him in foUtary glooms ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the fcarcely waving pine , 
Fills the brown void with a religious awe. 
And ye, whole bolder note is heard afar. 
Who (hake th* aftoni/h'd world, lift high to heaven 
Th' impetuous (bng, and &y from whom you rage. 
His pndle, ye brooks,^ attune, ye trembling rills ; 
And let me catch it as I niu(e along. 
Te headlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; 
Ye ibfter fl^>ds, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, majeftic main, 
A fecret world of wonders in thyfelf, 
Sound his tremendous praife ; whole greater voice 
Or bids you rore, or bids your roarings, fall. 
Roll up your incenie, herbs, and fruits, and flowers. 
In mingled clouds to him, whofe fun ektes, 
Whofe hand perfumes you, and whofe pencil paints,. 
Ye forefts bend ; ye harvefts, wave to him : 
Breathe your ftill fong into the reaper's heart. 
Homeward, rejoicing with the joyous moon. 
Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth afleep 
Unconfeious lyes, effufe your milded beams^ 
Ye conftellations, while your angels fknkcp 
Amid the (pangling sky, the iilver lyre. 
Great fource of day ! beft image here below 
Of thy Creator, ever darting wide. 
From world to world, the vital ocean rounds 
On nature write with every beam his praife. 
The thunder rolls : be huih'd the proftrate world ; 
While cloud to cloud returns the dreadful hymn. 
Bleat out a frcfli, ye hills ; ye molTy rocks. 
Retain the found ; the broad refponfive low. 
Ye valleys, raife ; for the great fhepherd reigns j 
And jet again the golden age returns. 

VTiUcft 
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Wildeft of creatures, be not filent here ; 

But, hymning horrid, let the defart rore, 

Ye woodlands all, awake : a general fong 

Burft from the groves ; and when the rclllefs day 

Expiring, lays the warbling world afleep, 

Sweeteft of birds ! fweet Philomela^ charm 

The Mening (hades ; and thro' the midnight hour. 

Trilling, prolong the wildly lucious note ; 

That night, as well as day, may vouch his praiie. 

Ye chief, for whom the whole creation fmiles; 

At once the head, the heart, and mouth of all^ 

Crown the great hymn ! An (warming cities vaft 

Concourfe of men, to the deep organ join 

The long re(bundjng voice, oft breaking clear, 

At (blemn paules, thro' the (welling bale .; 

And as each mingling frame increales each| 

In one united ardor rKe to heaven. 

Or if you rather chufe the rural ihade^ 

To find a fan in every &cred grove, 

There let the (hepherd's flute, the virgin's chaunt, 

The prompting ieraph, and the poet's lyre, 

Still iing the God of (ea(bns as they roll. 

For me, when I forget the darling theme. 

Whether the bloiTom blows, the iummer-ray 

Ru(rets the plain, delicious autumn gleams. 

Or winter ri(es in the reddening eaft ; 

Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more, 

And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat. 

Should fate command me to the fartheft verge 
Of the green earth, to hollile barbarous climes. 
Rivers unknown to fong ; where firil the (un 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his (etting beam 
Flames on th* Atlantic ifles ; 'tis nought to me 5 
Since God is ever pre(ent, ever felt. 
In the void wafte, as in the city full ; 
Rolls the fame kindred feafons rouud the world. 
In all apparent, wi(e, ^nd good in all ; 
Since he (uftains, and animates the whole ; 
From (eenung evil ftill educes good. 
And better thence again, and better (liJl, 
In infinite progreillon. ^^-— -But Wofe 
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Myielf in Kim, in %ht inefiable 1 

Come the% expreffive filence, muie hii prallc. 



TA^ F/V;^ P SJLM imitated, in a Pindaric Odi. 

\. 

HAPPY, Olliappyishis ftatc, 
Whofe thou^cs are always right ; 
Whofe zeal the ^xocl^ can't abate. 

Whom no ill words delight^ 
But who the law ofGod purlues, 
In all he thinks, in all he does. 
And, only eameft to obey, 
A^es it his ftudy night and day. 

II. 
Like (bme fair tree a brook befide. 
Whole waters nouriih as they glide^ 
And keep It ever greeny 
Which Uoflbms cover in the spring, 
Which autumn's golden honours brings 
So (hall this roan be iecn. 
III. 
For God, in whom he puts his truft^ 
Is e\'er good, is ever juft, 
And will his righteous (ervant g^ve 
Whereixdth in peace and joy to live. 

I. 

But haple/s is the finner's fate. 

Whole thoughts to error tend ; 
To whom examples laws create, 

Whom every wind can bend. 
Fi^tious hope his fancy feeds ; 
He, refUefs, toils, yet neV fucceeds % 
But fees the profpeds he defign'd 
Diipers'd like chaff before the wind. 

n. 

Such is the order here of things, 
W\:k!tk from the wifeft being fprings. 
That evVL nvotIl^ m \sasi \ 
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Goodnefs dill draws iu own reward^ 
While thole who wicked ends regard 
Furfiie and purchafe pain* 

; III. 

For, high in juftice and in might, 
God always unto men doth rig|ht ; 
Doth life unto the good fupply^ 
And lets the guilty finner <tie. 



The laie Earl ^C-l-leV Advice to his Soft, theprtfeni 
EarlofQ"'L'^hZ. JVrittiO a frw Hwrt before hii 
Death. 

To my Son the Lord M— p— th. 

IF in theie f lawns and woods thus form*d, 
If in thefe ihady walks adom'd. 

Thou takeft fome delight ; 
Let him who did perf<HTn the fkme. 
Who peace of mmd preferred to fame^ 

Stand preient to thy fight. 
To the long lahours, to the care 
And thoughts of thee, who art his heir^ 

Some thanks perchance are due : 
If then his wiih thou wou'dll fulfil. 
If thou wou'dft execute his will. 

The Bke defign purfiie. 
His care for thee in this he (hows. 
He recommends the life he choie. 

Where health and peace ahound ; 
He did from long experience find 
That true content, a quiet tnind. 

Seldom in courts are found. 
Fly then from thence^ the city leave; 
Thy very friends will thee deceive j 

Virtue does there o0end: 
In this retreat fafe (halt thou be, 
From ill thofe certain mifchiefs free 

That do on courts attend. 

S ^"^^x 

'f AllodAfig rp a hmwn feat in th« coutvt^ ot TorX. 
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l^or think tliat in this lonely (hade^ 
^or cafe, for quiet chiefly made^ 

Ina£tive thounnuft be : 
Occafions often will prefcnt, 
Whereby rile deeds thou may 'ft prevent J 

Juftice will call oti thee. 
The bold oppreffor thou (halt awe. 
The violator of the law 

Shall feel thy heavy hand.:: 
To the diftrefs'd and needy poor. 
Thy ready charitable door 
Shall ever open ftand. 
A glorious kindnefs thou muft fhow^ 
JPavours and bounties ftill beftow 

On them who moft deferve : _ 

The innocent thou (halt protedl:, 
The needieft thou (halt not negledl-; 

In fafety all preferve. 
If thus thy time thou do*ft employ. 
True peace of mind thou (halt enjoy, 

The 2t&s are good and juft ; 
The poor man's pray'r will thee attend. 
The rich will much thy worth commend, 

In thee the/11 put their truft. 
Then think on thoic who are to come, 
Think on thy darling blooming fbn. 

Thus for his good provide ; 
:Shew him the life that thou haft led, 
Jnftrud him in thofe paths to tread j 

Be thou his faithful guide. 
If virt'ous thoughts his Ibul endue, 
Jf this advice -he will purfue, 

Sure happinefs he'll find ; 
l^or can'ft thou, if great wealth thou leave^ 
Which often does the world deceive, 

To him be half ib kind. 
Thus for thy own, and for his fake. 
That his abode he there may make, 

New works for him prepare ; 
What then f^r thee thy father's done, 
Ih thou the like for thy dear fon, 
J<^or him (hew ecpial care. 
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The times will come, nought can prevent,. 
From thefe green (hades thou (halt be fcnt, 

To darker far below ; 
On yon green hill a dome does ftandf-' 
Ercdied by thy father*s band. 

Where thou and I muft go. 
To thee what comfort then 'twill bci 
The like alfo 'twill be to me, 

When our lad bre^h we yield. 
That (bme good dicreds we here have done^ 
A fruit Ic/s courfe we have not run, 

When thus we quit the field. 



^ Pin Jar h Ode on the Pajpon of our SAVIOUR^ 
By Mr\ Norris. 

I. 

SAY bold, licentious mufe. 
What noble fubjeft wilt thou chufe \ 
Of what great hero, or what mighty things . 
Wilt thou in boundkis numbers fingf 
Sing th' unfathom'd depths of love ; ' 
For who the wonders oone by love can tcllj 
By love, which \s itfelf all miracle ? 
Here in vaftendlefs circles may 'ft thou rove,. 
And like the traveling planet of theday^ 
In an orb unbounded ftray. • 
S*np the great miracle of love divine, 
CrJcat be thy genius, fparklingev'ry line j- 
Love's great eft my fteries reliearle, 
Greater than that 
Which on the teeming chaos brooding fat,. 
And hatch'd with kindly heat the univerie. 
How God in mercy choie to die. 

To refcue man fropi mifery ; 
Man, not his creature only, but his enemy. 
II. 

Lo in Gethfemane I fee him proftratcl'^c, 
Prefs'd.wkh the weight of his great «isoivN^\ 

S2 '^^Ci't 
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The commom fluicet of hit eyes 
To vent his jDiighty paffion won't foffice ; 
His tortur'd body weeps all o'er. 
And out of every pore 
Buds forth a precious gem of purple gore. 
How firange the power of afflidion's rod. 
When in the hand of an incenfed God ! 
Like the comxAanding wand. 
In Mofes* hand, 
It works a miracle, and tarns the flood 

Of tears into a fea of blood. 
See with what pomp forrow does now appear, 
How proud (he is of being fcated here ; 
She never wore 
So rich a dye before. 
Long was he willing to decline 
Th' encounter of the wrath divine \ 
Thrice he fcnt, for his rekafe. 
Pathetic embaffies of peace ; 
At length his courage overcame his doubt, 
Refolv'd he was, and fo the bloody flaghnng ont. 
III. 
And now the tragic Icene's difplay'd. 
Where drawn in full battalia are laid 
Before his eyes 
That numerous hoft of miferies 
He muft withAand, that map of woe 
Which he muft undergo. 
That heavy wine*prefa wx& by him be trod. 
The whole artillery of God. 
He faw that face, whofe very fight 
Chears angels with its beatific light, 
Contraded now into a dreadful frown. 
All cloth'd with thunder, big with death. 
And fhowers-of hot burning wrath. 
Which fliortly muft be poured down ; 
He faw a black and difmal fcroui 
Of fins paft, prefent, and to come. 
With then: intolerable doom, 
Which would the more oppreft his fpotlefs Ibul, 

At tW elements are weig,hty prov'd, 
'^Vkoibom, thdr nadve ftatiotk tEhcyt«ttiAn»V^ 
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He faw the foul ingratitude of ihofe 

Who would the labours of his love oppo(S>, 

And reap no benefit by all his agonies u 

He faw all this. 
And as he faw, to waver he began, 
And almoft to repent of his great love to man: 
IV. 

When lo J a heav'niy form, all bright and fair; 
Swifter. than. thought (hot thro* th' enlighten'd air j- 

He who fits next th' imperial throne. 
And reads the counfels of the great Three-one, 
Who in eternity's royflerious glafs 
Saw both what is, what was, and what muft come to pa(?; . 

He came with reverence profound. 
And rais'd his proftrate Maker from the ground, 

Wip'd off the bloody fwcat. 
With which his face and garments too were wet,.. 

And comforted his dark benighted mind 
With fov'rcign cordials of light refin'd. 
This done, with (oft addrefTes he began 
To fortify his kind defigns for man, 
Unfcal'd to him the book of God's decree,. 
And fliew'd'him what muftber- 

Alledg*d the truth of prophecie$> 
Of figures, types and myfteries : 

How needful 'twas thus to fupply 
With human race the ruins of the sky r- 

How this would new accefiion bring; 
To the celeflial quire, 
And how withal it would infptre 
New matter for the praife of the great King : 
How he (hould ice the travel of his foul, and blefs' 
Thofe fufferings which had fo good fuccefs : 
How great the triumph of his viflory : 

How glorious his-afcent would be : 
What weighty blifs in heav'n he (hou'd obtain 

By a few hours of pain, 
Where to eternal ages he (hould reign. 

He fpake confirmed in mind the champion flood,'. 

- A fp'rit divine 

Thro' the thick veil of flelh did ftAtve •, 
AH over powerful he was, all over aoo^* ^ ^^ 
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PkasM With hisTttecefsiul flighty ^ 

Th* officiouf angel pofts away 
To the bright regions of eternal day. 

Departing in a tra6t of light : ' ' 
In hafte for news the heaveiSy people ran. 
And joy'd to hear the hopeful ftate of man. 
V. 
And now that firange prodigious hour. 
When God mufi fnbjedl be to human powV^ 
That hour is come: 
Th' unerring clock of &te has flrucky 
*Twas heard below down to heirs lowed room^ 
And (bait th* infernal powers th' appointed Qgnal look. 
Open the fcene^ my mule and fee 
Wonders of impudence and viUany ; 

How wicked mercenary hands 
Dare to invade him whom they (hould adore ; 
With fwords and ftaves encompafs'd round he fiands^ 
Who knew no other guards than thofe of heaven before. 
Once with his powerful breath he did lepell 
The rude aflaults of hell ; 
A ray of his divinity 
Shot forth with that bold anfwer^ I am he. 
They reel and ftagger, and fall to the ground^ 
For God was in the found. 
The voice of God was once again 
Walking in the garden heard, 
And once again was by the guilty hearers (ear'd, 
Trembling feiz'dev'ry joint, and chilneia ev'rj vein. 
This little vi^ory he won, 
Shew'd what he could have done. 
But he to whom as chief was giv'n 
The whole militia of heav'n j 

That mighty he 
^Declines all guards for his defence/ 
But that of his infeparable innocence. 

And quietly gives up his liberty. 
He^s feiz*d on by the military bands, 
With cords they bind his facred hands ; 
But ah how weak 1 what nothings would they prove. 
Were he not held by fttoiigitt wet of love 1 
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VI. 
Once more my wearied mufe thy pinions try. 

And reach the top oi Calvary ^ 
A fteep afcent ! but mod to him who bore 
The burden of a crofs this way before. 
(ThV crofs afcends^ there's fomething in it fure 

That moral is and myftical ; 
No heights of fortune are from thee fecure ^ 
Afflidions fometimes climb as well as fail.) 

Here breathe a while, and view 
The doleful'ft pidure forrow ever drew, 
The Lord of life, heav'n's darling Son, 
The great, th* almighty One, 
With ont-ftretch'd arms nail'd to a curfed tree, 
Crown'd with (harp thorns^ covered with infamy. 
He who before 
So many miracles had done. 
The lives of others to rpftore, 
Does with a greater lofe his own. 
Full chffee hours long he did fuftain 

MoA exquifite and poignant pain.: 
So long the fympathifing fun his light withdrew, 
And wonder'd bow the fiars their dying Lord could 
VII. £view. 

This firange defed of light ^ 

Does all the Stges in aftronomy affright > 

With fears of an eternal night : 3 

Th' intelligences in their cobries firay, 1 

And travellers below miflake their way, S 

Wondering to be benighted in the midfi of day : j 
Each mind is (nz'd with horror and defpair. 
And more o'erfpread with darknefs than the air. 
Fear on, 'tis wond'rous ail and new^ 
'Tis what paft ages never knew, 
Fear on, but yet you'll ^d 
The great ecupfe is dill behind : 
The lufture of the face divine 
Does on the mighty fufierer no longer flune ; 

God hides his gloiiei firom his fight 
With a thick fcreen made of hell's groflefl night ; 
Clofe wrought it was, and fblid all, 
Compared, and fubftantial, 
ImpeneuMc to th* beatific Vi&Vii •, NHT^^* 
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Without complaint he bore 

The tortures he endur'd before ; 
But now no longer able to contain 
Under the great hyperbole of pain^ \ 
He mourns, and with a ftrong pathetic cry^ 
Laments the fad defertion of the Deity. 

Here (lop, my mufe, (lop and admire, 
Tlie breather of all life does now expire. 
His milder Father fummons him away ; 
His breath obediently he does redgn ; 
Angels to paradife his foul convey. 
And calm the relicts of his grief with h3rmn8 divine; 



On the RESURRECTION. Bjf Mr. Addihn.- 

^T^ HE following lines are ejteemed by the befljudget t0 be 
* the fineft sketch of the Refurredion, that any age or 
language has produced : Nor does their only exetlUnce couM 
in teing an accurate poem ; hut alfo in being an exali Copy 
of the painter* s original upon the Altar in Magdalen Col- 
lege; but fo much improved nuitb all the firongefl figuret 
mndmqft lively embellijhments of a poetical defer iption^ that 
the reader receives a double fatisfmQion in feeing the tnae 

Jifier-arts fo ufefultoeach other ^ in borrowing mutual helps ^ 
and mutual advantages. 

It isy indeedywonderfuttojindin the narrow comfa/jof 

fi few pages all the moft dreadful circumftances of that loft 
terrible crifis of time : The poem is a beautiful and fuc^ 
iind epitome of all that has or can ever, befaidon that im^ 
port ant fuhjeii. 

TH £ pencil's glowing lines and vaft command^ 
And mankind rlfing from the painter's hand, 
1 he awful Judge arrayed in beamy light, 
And fpedlrcs trembliug at the dreadful fight, 
To fing, O mufe, the pious bard infpire. 
And waken in his bread the facredfire.. 

The hallow'd field, a bare white wall of late, 
2^ow cJoth'd in gaudy colours, fhincs in (late ; 



I 
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A»d left fome litde interval confefs 
. It« antlent (imple form, and homely dreft ; 
The skilful artift laid o*er every part 
The firft foundation of his future art: 
O'er the wide frame his dudiie colours led> 
And with ftrong primings all the wall o'erfpread. 
As e'er yon Q}angling orbs were hung on high^ 
Left one great blank (hould yawn thro' boundlefs sky. 
Thro' the wide heavenly arch and tracklefs road 
In azure volumes the pure ether flow*d ; 
The (bn at length bums out, intenfely bright^ 
And the pale crefcent iheds her borrow'd light. 
With thick*(bwn ftars the radiant pole is crownM, 
Of milky glories a long t^a^ is founds 
O'erflowi^ and whitens all the heav'ns aronnd. 

So when the ground-work of the piece was laid^ 
Kor yet the painter had his art difplay'd, 
With flower hand, and pencil more divine. 
He filends each c^our, heightens ev'ry tine ; 
Till various forms the breathing pidture weara, 
And a mute groupe of images appears. 
Celeftial gan6s the topmoft height attend. 
And crouds of angela o'er the wall defcend ; 
AVith their big cheeks the deaf 'ning clarions wind> 
Whofe dreadful clangors ftartle all mankind : 
Ev'n the dead hear ; the lab'ring graves conceive^ 
And the fwoln clod in pidure feems to heave: 
Ten thoufand worlds revive to better skies. 
And from their tombs the thronging coarfes rife. 
So when fam'd Cadmus fow'd the fruitful field. 
With pregnant throws the quicken'd furrow fwdl'd: 
From the warm foil fprung up a warlike train^ 
And human harvefts cover'd all the plain. 

And now firom ev'ry corner of the earth 
The fcatter'd duft is call'd to (econd birth ; 
Whether in mines it form'd the ripening mafs. 
Or humbly mix'd, and flourUh'd in the grafs. 
The fcver'd body now unites again. 
And kindred atoms rally into men : 
The various joints refume their antient feats. 
And ev'ry limb iu former task repeats. 
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Here an imperfedl form returns to light> 
Not half renew'd,di(honeft to the fight; 
Maim*d of his nofe appears his blotted face> 
And fcarce the image of a man we trace. 
Here by degrees inras'd, the vital ray 
Gives the firft motion to the panting clay : 
Slow to new life the thawing fluids creep. 
And the ftiff joints wake heavily from deep. 
Here on the guilty brow pale horrors glare^ 
And all the figure labours with defpair. 

From fcenes like thefe now turn thy wondering fighti 
And if thou canft withftand fuch floods of light. 
Look I where thy Saviour fiMs the middle fpace. 
The Son of God, true image of his face, 
Himfelf eternal God, e'er -time began her race. 
See ! what mild beams their gracious influence (tied, 
And how the pointed radiance crowns his head! 
Around his temples lambent glories (hine. 
And on his brow fits majedy divine ; • 
His eye-balls lighten with celeftial fire s>. 
And ev*ry grace to fpeak the God confpirer. 

But ah ! bow ehang'd, ah ! how unlike the fame* 
From him, who patient wore the mortal frame ; 
Who thro* a fcene of woes drew painful breath, 
And ftruggled with a fad, flow, long-drawn death: 
Who gave on Golgotha the dreadful groan, 
Bearer of other's fins, and fuff 'rings nol his own* 
But death and hell fubdu'rf, the Deity 
Afcends triumphant to his native sky ; 
And rifing far above th* ethereal heighr, 
The fbn and moon diminifli to his fighr. 
And now to view he bare'd his bleeding fide, 
And his piercM hands and feet, in crimfon dy'd j- 
Still did the nails the recent fears reveal, 
And bloody tracKsof the transfixing fteel. 
Hither in crouds the hlfcfTed ftiape their flight ; 
And throng the manfions of immortal light ; 
The menial twelve,* an ever faithful band. 
Around their mafter fit on either hand ; 

r.acl) 

* The apoftlef, at thus deCcnVieA, wt ^^\;\V.^ ctvvW Kvw^ ^&' 
Jkirmeociojicd io-Mr. jSMJan't Latin ^zxti. 
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lEach martyr-faint in glory fhines confcft. 

Immortal pleafures rudiing to his bread ; 

See worlds upriiing from the iilent tomb 

To final judgment and eternal doom ; 

They mark each fatal word, each dreadful nod ; 

And blefs the righteous fentence of their God. 

Thefruitfujinatron and the fpotlefs maid^ 

And infants, with a 'longer life repaid, 

Stand round ; and drinking ia celeflial rays, "^ 

On their Redeemer fix wjich ardent gaze, C 

And all th^ heav'ns refound with hymns of praife. 3 

Each bofom kindles with feraphicjoy, 

And confcious ecdafies the foul employ. 

Npt equal rapture fwell the Sybil's breaft. 

When by the inmate deity poflefs*d ; 

When Phosbus the prophetic maid infpires. 

And her Iknbs tremble with convulfive fires. 

But whence this fudden blaze of dazling light ! 
What mitred brow is that, which greets my fight ? 
Forth from a (lately tomb I fee him rife, 
And mount with guards of angels to the skies^ 
I know the form — alike the look and mien. 
Another Wainflet* in his face is feen. 
When will, alas ! fuch (potlefs worth be found ? 
When will a mind with equal virtues crown'd ? 
Fearlefs he fees Almighty vengeance rife, 
And fixes on his God his guiltlefs eyes. 

But now far diff 'rent fcene^ our wonder claim, 
Horrent with darknefs and malignant flame; 
The labour'd wall delufive pi<5ture hides, 
And Jiquid fulphur rolls in burning tides: 
So ftrong, fo nerce, the painted flames arife, 
The pale fpe<flator views them with furprize : 
Believes the blazing wall indeed to burn, 
And fears the frame fhould into afhes turn. 
Hither in ghafliy crouds the guilty hafte, 
Obfcene with horror, and with fhame defac'd : 
With haggard looks the gloomy fiends appear. 
They gna& their foamy teeth, and frown fevere. 

A flern 

• Wt iiam H^ainja, biOiop of fTtncbcfttr, Ht *w» \5&!t ^.^>mAki ^\ 
Ma^dakn (UiUge, and tlie Ball adjoimnj^. 
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A (tern avenger ^ith relentkfs mifld. 
Waving a flamy faulc^iiony ftalks behind $ 
With whichy as once from paradife he drove^ 
He drives the (inner from the joys above. 
What Ihallhe do forlorn ? or whither fly. 
To (hmn the ken of an all-feeing eye ? 
What woald he give among tfie jaft to fliine. 
And fall before omnipotence divine ? ^ 

But oh ! too late in hghs he vents his woe, 
too late his eyes with, gnfliing tears overflow I 
Vain are his Cghs, and fraitldfs are his tears. 
Vengeance and juflice (lop th* Almighty's ean* 

See ! with what various charms the piece is fivngh^ 
And with what pregnant marks of judgment wroagkti 
With how much grace the living colours gfaw ! 
Not brighter colours paint the watry bow ; 
When the fireih fliow*rs lier various luffare fliare. 
And ev*ry drop with fpangies decks the air. 

1 may the painter's labours never fade, 
Kor wafteful time their fliining charms invade. 
No envious darknefs fliade the beauteoua .tinti , 
TiH the piece (ees die loft great day it paints* 

On the Morning cf CHRIST^ s NATIVITY. 
By I\1r. Milton, 

L 

TH I S is the month, and this the happy mom 
Wherein the Son of hcav*n's eternal King, 
Of wedded maid, and virgin mother born. 
Our great redemption from above did bring ; 
For fo the holy (ages once did fing. 

That he our deadly forfeit (hould relea(e. 
And with his father work us a perpetual peace. 

II. 
That glorious form, that light infuflerable, 
And that far-beaming blaze of majefty. 
Wherewith he wont at heav'n's high council table 
To (it the midft of trinal unity, 
He laid afide ; and here with us to be, 
Forfook the courts of cvetlafting day, 
And chafe with us a daiUomtYi^\)& ^mntxACttsi^ 
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Say he^v'nly muk, (hall not thy (acred vein^ ' 
Attord a prefent to the infant God ? 
Haft thou no verfe, no hymn, or folemn ftrain^ 
To welcome him to this his new abode^. 
Now while the heaven by the fun's team untrod^ 

Hath took no print of the approaching light. 
And all the (pangled hdft keep watch in fquadrons bright i- 

IV. 
See how from Bu u^aa the eaftem road 
The ftar-led wifards hafte with pdoors (weet; 
O run, prevent them with thy humble ode^ 
And lay it lowly at his blefled feet ; 
Have thou the honour firft thy lord to greet, 

And join thy voice unto the angel quire. 
From out his iecret altar toucb'd with hallow'd fire. 
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I. 

IT was the whiter wild, 
While the heav'n-bom child 

AH meanly wrapt m the rude manger lyes 
Nature in awe to him 
Had dofF*d her gaudy trim. 

With her great mailer fo to (ympathize ; 
It was no feafon then for her 
To wanton with the fun her lufty paramour. 

II. 
Only with (peechcs fair 
She wooes the gentle air, 

To hide her guilty front with innocent fnow, 
And on her naked fhame, ' . 

Pollute with finful blaihe, 
■ The (aintly veil of madam white to throw, 
Confounded that her Maker's eyes 
Should look fb near upon her foul deformities. 

III. 
But he her fears to cea(e, 
Sent down the mcek-ey'd peace ; 

X ««* 



She, crowii'd with olive greeii> came foftly llidbg 
Down thro* the tisriHBg fpherey 
His ready harbinger, 

With tuitle wing the atnorous douda dividing ; 
And waving wide her myrtle wand. 
She ftrikeaaa tntverial peace throu|^ lea aod ImL 

W. 
Ho war, -orbatdes feuod 
Was heard the world around, 

The idle fpear and (hield were high ap bang, 
The hooked chariot ftood 
Unftain'd with koftUe blood. 

The trumpet /pake not to the aimed throiig^ 
And kin^ fat ftiU with awful eye, 
As if they furely knew their (bv reign Xiord was faf* 

v.* 

£ut peaceful was the night, 
wherein tlic"princc of Kght 

His reign of peace upon the earth began:: 
The winS vidth wonder whift, 
Smoothly the waters kill, 

Whilpering new joys to the mild ocean. 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave. 
While bijsds qf calm fit brooding on the charmed wave. 

VI. 
The ftars with deep amaze 
Stand fixt in (ledfaft gaze, 

Bending one way their precious influence ; 
And will not take their iii^t, 
I'or all the morning light, 

Or Lucifer that often warn'd them thencc} 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow, 
<Until their Liordhimielf be/pake, and l^d them g^ 

VIL 
And though the fhady gloom 
-Had giv'n day her room. 

The fun himfelf with-held his wonted fpeed. 
And hid his head for fhame, 
As his inferior flame 

The new enlighten*d world no more fhould need; 
He /aw a greater iuu a^^eax 
'37ian his bright throne, ox Vjiam\ii'^«:50^35Xxtft cs^\i\Ktf» 
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f YHL 
The (hepherds on the Iaw% 
Or e'er'the poibt of daWm' 

Sat fimply chatting m a Tufiic row; 
Full little thought they then. 
That the nrighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below : 
Perhaps their loves^ or elie their iheep^ 
Was all that did their filly thoughts^ & bufy keep* 

IX. 
When Cuch mufic fweet 
Tlieir hearts and ears did greet. 

As never was by mortal finger (trucks 
Divinely warbl'd voice 
Anfwering the ftringed noi(e« 

As all thdr ibuls in bliiaful rapture took: 
The air fuch pleafure loth to lote. 
With thou&nd echos (till prolongs each beav'^oly dofb^ 

X. 
Nature that beard (uch (bund 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia's leat, the dry region thriUing, 
Now was almoft won 
To think her part was done, , 

And that her rel^ had here iu laft fulfilling i. 
She knew (uch haraiony alone 
Could hold all heaven and earth in bippicr union* 

XI. 
At laft fiirrounds their fi^ 
A globe ofdraular yght. 

That v^th long beams the fiiame^fac^d night ffnyM^ 
The helmed cherubim> 
And fworded (eraphim^ 

Are (een in glittering ranks with wingi dKplay^d^ 
Harping ii> loud and folemn quire. 
With unexpre(five notes to heaven^s new^Nnhtir* 

XU. 
Such mufic (as Ms (aid) 
Jfefbre was never made. 

But when of old the (bns of jooming fimgn 
W bile the Creator great 
Hi» Mflilellations let. 

' T2 »^ 
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And the well balanc'd world on hinges hung^ 
And call the dark foundations deep^ 
Jlnd bid the weltring waves their oozy channel keep. 

Ring out ye cryftal fpheres, 
Once blels our human ears^ 

(If ye have power to tou<?h our ienfes fo) 
And let your filver chime 
Alove in melodious time ; 

And let the bafe of heav'n's deep organ blow ;: 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full confbrt to th*angelic fymphony* 

XIV. 
For if fuch holy fbng 
Enwrap our fancy long. 

Time will run back^ and fetch the age of gold^ 
And fbeckl'd vanity 
Will ucken (bon and die. 

And leprous fin will melt from earthly mouldy 
""And hell itfclf will pafs away. 
And leave her dolorous manfion to ihe peering day « 

AV« • 
Yea truth and jufticc then 
Will down return to men, 

Orb'd in a rain-bow, and like glories wearing} * 
Mercy will fit between, 
Thron'd i& cekt^ial (been, .. 

With radiant feet the tiflu'd cloudi down fteeringi 
And hcav'n, as at Ibme fedivnl, '':.'.'.' ' 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace-hall. 
' XVI- ' . 

But wifeft fate fays no. 
This muft not yet be Co, 

The babe lyes yet in imiling infancy. 
That on the bitter crols 
Mufl redeem our lo(s ; 

So both himfelf and us to glorify : 
Yet firft, to thofe the chained in fleep. 
The wakeful trump of doom muft thunder ihro' tic dtcf 

XVII. 
With fuch a horrid clan^ 
Am on mount Sifiai rang) 



While the red fire^ and fioonMrixig doiid» otA-hf^kitt 
tThe aged earth agaft^ 
With terror of that blaft, 

Shall from the Gtrfhct q( the onMr Aike ; 
When at the world's laft (HEon, 
The dreadful Judge in middle idr fluill ipmd hit fl^rMMw 

XVHL 
And then at laft our Uks^ 
Full end pei'fed by 

Bitrnowl)egins; for IrMi this happy day 
Th* old dragon under ground 
in ftraiter limits bound, 

Not half ib far caft his ufiirped fiirajr, 
And wroth to fee his kingdom fail. 
Swinges the fcaly horrors of his folded t^ 

XIX. 
The oracles are dumb. 
No voice or hideous humm 

Runs through the arched roof in words deoeiying^ 

jipollo from h is ihrine 
Can no more divine, 

With hollow ihridc the fteep k^ Delphi leaiving* 
Ko nightly trance, or breathed Ipell, 
Infpires the pale-ey*d priefl from the prophetic oel). 

XX, 
The lonely mountains o*er. 
And the rd^Minding (bore, 

A voice of weeping beard, and loud lament ; 
From haunted ipring, and dale, 
£dg'd with poplar pale. 

The parting genius is with fighing fent ; 
With flow'r-inwov'n trefles torn 
The nymphs in twilight (hade of tangled thickets mo«|W 

XXI. 
In coniecrated earth. 
And on the holy hearth. 

The Lares and Lemur es moan with midnight plaint^ 
In urns, and altars round, 
.A drear and dying found 

AflS-igJits the Fkmens at their fervice quaint; 
And the cluU marble ieems to iweat, 
Wlule each pecnllar power forux^^ i|i«fiaLt^^raBu 

T3 "saa^^w^ 
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XXD. 

Peor-soid Baalim 
Forfake their temples dim. 

With tha^ twice htmM god^ol* Pali/line j. 
And mooDed AJhtarothy . . ' ;. 

Heave's queen and n^other both, ' 

Now fits not girt with tapers holy (dine ; 
The Lybic Hammon (brinks his horn ; 
In vain the Tyrian maids their wounded Tiammuz iqou 

xxm. 

And fullen i!f(!?/(?c>5, fled. 
Hath left in fhadows dred 

His burning idol all qE blacked hue ; 
In vain, with fymbols ring, 
They call the griily king. 

In difmal dance about tlie furnace blue; 
The brutilh gods of Nt/e as faft, 
.J/is and Orus, and the dog Anuhh^ hade... 

XXIV. 
Kor is OJins feen 
Jn Memphian grove, or green. 

Trampling the un(hower*d grais with lovtdngs loud 
>sor can he be at reft 
Within. his ikcred cheft. 

Naught but profoundcft hell can be his (hroud ; 
In vain with timbrel'd anthems dark 
The labk-ftcflcd Ibrccrers bear his worfhip'd ark* 

XXV. 
He feels from Judah\ land 
The dreaded infant's hand. 

The rays oE Bethlehem blind his duiky eyn ; 
Nor all the gods befide, 
Longer iiare ^id^. 

Not Typhon huge cndiqgin (haky twine : 
Our babe, to (hew his Godhead true. 
Can in his fwadling bands controul the damned crew. 

XXVI. 
So when the fun in bed, 
Curtain'd with cloudy red, 

Pillows his- chin upon an orient wave, 
The fiocking (hadows pale, 
Troop to th' mfertvaVyjAV, 
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Each fctter'd ghoft flips to his feveral grave, 
Aad the ychaw-'sklrted/ayes 
Fly after the night-ftceds, leaving their moon-lov'cl maze*. 

XXVII. 
But ice the virgin bleft 
Hath laid her babe to reft, 

Time is our tedious fonr (hould here have ending r 
Heav'n's youngeft teemed 5ar 
Hath fixt her polifti'd car. 

Her fleeping lord witli handmaid lamp attending r ' 
And all about the courtly (table, 
Bright-harneft angels fit in order ferviceable. 
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L 

E' R E while of mufic, and ethereal mirth. 
Wherewith the ftage of air and earth did ring,. 
And joyous na;vs of heav'nly infant's birth. 
My mufe with aogels did divide to fing ;. 
But headlong joy is ever on the wing. 

In wintry folftice like the fhortcn'd light. 
Soon iWallow'd up in diirk and long out-living nigRt- 

For now to (brrow muft I tune my fpng, 
And let my harp to notes of laddeft woe, 
Which on our deareft. Lord did fcize c'i-e long, 
Dangers, and friares, and wrongs, and wor(e than fb. 
Which he for us did freely undergo. 

Moft perfeifl Heroy try*d in heavieft plight 
Of labours huge and hard, too hard for human wight* 

III, 
He fov'reign pried (looping his regal head 
That dropt with odorous oil down his fair eyes. 
Poor fleflily tabernacle entered. 
His ftarry front low-rooft beneath the skies ; 
O what a mask was tliere, what a difguiie !: 

Yet 
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Tetmore; the (troke of death he nufl al^dby 
Then lays him meekly down faft by his brethrcM fide* 

IV. 
Thefe latter (cenes confine my roving verfc, 
To this horizon b my Phcsbiu bound; 
His godlike a£b^ and his temptations fierce. 
And former fufRnings^ otherwhere are found ; 
Loud o>r the reft Cremona^ tnin>p doth found \ 

Me (bfter airs befit, and fofter (bings 
Of lute, or viol ftill more apt for oaoum&l tUoci. 

V- 
Befriend me night, heft patronefi of grief. 
Over the pole thy thickeft mantle throw, 
And work my flatter'd £uicy to belief 
That heav'n and earth are colour'd with my woe ;, ^ 
My Ibrrowa are too dark for day to know: 

The leaves ftiould all be black whereon I write. 
And letters where my tears have wafht a wanniih white* 

VI. 
See, (ee the chariot, and thofe rufliing wheels. 
That whirled the prophet up at Chebar ^od^ 
My ^irit (bme tran(porting cherub feels, 
To bear me where the towers of Salem ftopd. 
Once glorious towei-s, now (unk in guiltlefs blood; 

There doth my (bul in holy vifion fit 
In penfive trance^ and anguifii^ and ecftatic fit. 

VII. 
Mine eye hath found that fad iepulchral rock 
That was the casket of heav'n's richeft ftore. 
And here tho' grief my feeble hands uplock. 
Yet on the fbftned quarry would I icore 
My plaining verie as lively as before ; 

For fure fo^well inftrudled are my tears, 
That they would fitly fall in order d charaAert • 

vm. 

Or (hoold I thence, hurry'd on viewleis wing, 
Take up a weeping on the mountains wild. 
The gentle neighbourhood of grove and (pring 
Would fbon unboibm all their echoes mild^ 
And I (for grief is eafily beguU'd) 

Migkt 
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Mi^t think th* infedKon of my (brrows loud; ^ 
Had got a race of mourners on ibme pregnant cloud. 

This fubje^ the author finding to be above the yean he 
had 'when he *wrote, it, and nothing fatisffd nifUi 
ijuhat ivas begun} left it mfinijht. 



Searcl^g xiJUr GOD. By Mr. Watt. 

MY God, r love and I adore ; 
But fouls that love would know thee more.. 

Wilt thou for evqrhidc^,- and ftand 

Behind the labours of thy hand?- 

Thy hand unfcen fuftdns the poles 

On which this huge creation rolls : 

The ftarry arch proclaims tbypowcr^. 

Thy pencil glows fn every flower : 

In thou (and fhapes and colours rife 

Thy painted wonders tb our cyesr 

While beads and birds with laboring throats^ 

Teach us a God in thoufand notes. 

The meaneft pin in nature's frame, 

Maiics out Come letter of thy name. 

Where fenfe can reach or fancy rovc^ 

From hill to hill, from field to grove, 

Acrols the waves, around the sky, 

There's not a fpot, or deep, or high,- 

Where the Creator has not trod, - ! 

And left the fbotftep of a God. 
But are bis footfteps all' that we> 

Poor grov'ling worms, muft know or fee ? 

Thou, maker of my -vital frame, 

Unvail thy face, pronounce thy name. 

Shine to ipy fight, and let the ear 

Which thou haft fwto'd, thy language hcan 

Where is thy refidence Y oh, why 

Doft thou avoid my ieafchiageyev i f 

My ioQ^ng fenic \ Thpu great unknown, 
. Say, do the clouds conceal thy throne \ 
^Divide, ye clouds, and let me (ee 

The power that gives me leave lo\i^% 



C "6 ) 

Olr arttlk>ii all dMfiis'd abroad 
Thro* boundlds (pace, a prefent God^ 
Unfeen, unheard, yet ever near ? 
What (hall I do to find thee here i 
li there not S;>eat n^fterious art 
To feel thy preieace at my htsat I 
To hear thy wifpers (oft and kind^ 
In holy filence of the nund ? 
Then refk, my tbouehts ; nor longer roatt: 
Id queft of joy, for heaven's at home. 

fiut, oh, thy beams of wanoeft love I 
Sure, thev were made for wcM-lds above. 
How (hall my foul her powers extend^ 
Beyond where time and nature end, 
To reach thofe heights, thy be& abbde,, 
And meet thy lundeft inules, my God J . 
What (hall 1 do f Iwaitthycidl; 
Pronounce the word, my life, my alL 
O for a wing to bear me hr 
Beyond the golden monung-ftar I 
Fain wouM I track th' inmlortal way>. 
That leads to courts of endleft day. 
Where the Creator (lands confe^i'd*, 
in his own faireft glories drefs'd. 
Some (hining (pirit help me rife. 
Come wa& a ftranger thro' the skict ; 
Ble&'d JeTus, meet me on the road, 
Firft offspring of th' eternal God, 
Thy hand (hall lead a younger (ba. 
Clothe me with jreftures vet unkncywu^ 
And place me near my nther^a throne* 



TbiWO RLD aStrangert^GQD. I^tbefim. 

I. 

INFINITE beauty, everla(Bnglove, 
How are our hearts, oor thoughts, eShmgfd from 
Th' eternal God furrounda us ; yet we rove [thee I 

b diacc of airy toys, aaii&Uoiii aatbcY Aec* 
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U. 

Oh could I cry, and make the oatiaus hear, 
From north to fouth my voice (hould teach thy name : 
I'd tell tbem^ that they buy their joys too dear. 
And pay immortal fouls for gUttering duft or £une. 

; lU. 
Almighty poweri break oCtbeiechaio^of icAfi^ 
Melt them away with love's cekftial fire, 
<Ireate the world anew; kt loan commefice 
•A ieraph faeie on earth, iet man to heaven a(|»re. 



ne HEBnEW POE T. By the fame. 

This Odt reprefents the Diffipilty of a jufl Tranjlation of 
thePJalmsofl^wvSiy in jali their l^hccw Glofy:'iuith' 
an Apobgyfor the lmltat\cin of them in Chriftian Lan* 
guage. 

\The firfl Mini horromei from Cafioure, 7(^« 
quifquiSf ifc* JBook iv« Ode 7.] 

I. 

SHEW me the man that dares and fings 
Great Ddvictt ver(c to BritiJhSixmgtz 
Sublime attempt ! but bc^d and vain 
As building Babets tower again. 

II. 
The bard f that dimb-d to Cooper* s-hill^ 
Reaching at Zion (ham'd his fkitfl. 
And bids the fons of' Albion own. 
That Judah\ pfalmift reigns alone* 

JH. 

Bleft poet ! now, like gentle Thames j 
He fooths our ears with dver dreams ; 
liike his own Jordan^ now he rolls. 
And fweeps away our captive fouls. 

IV. 
Softly the tuneful fhepherd leads 
The Hebrevs flocks to flow*ry meads : 

f Sir John Denbam who ga\n*d f;ttat t«wat4.^'Wi\>^'V^v^^ 
UiCee^iMa, 6il*d in lu% ttanOauouoixIbR ^tt^j»'^'^ l>«w4. 
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He marks their path with notes divine. 
While fountains (pring with oil and wine. 

V. ' 
Rivers of peace attend his fbng,. 
And draw their milky train along : 
He jars ; and lo, the flints are broke^ 
But honey iffues from the rock. 

vr. 

When kindling with vidorious fire^ 
He (hakes his.lance acrofe the lyre ; 
The lyre refbunds unknown alarms. 
And fcts th* thunderer in arms. 
VII. 
Behold the God ! th' almighty king 
Ride's on a tempeft*s glorious wing.; . 
Ips enfigns lighten round the flcy, t 
And moving legions ibund on high** 

yiii. 

Ten thoufand cherubs wait his courfe, * '^ 

Chariots of fire and flaming hoHe : . . 
Earth trembles; and her mountains flow. 
At his approach^ like melting ftiow. 

But who thofe frowns of wiath can draw, 
That ftrike heaven, earth, and hell with awe f 
Red lightning from his eye-lids broke ; 
His voice was thunder, hail and (inoke. 

X. 
He (pake ; the cleaving waters fled, 
And ftars beheld the ocean's bed : 
While the great mafter ftrikcs his lyre. 
You fee the frighted floods retire : 

XL 
In heaps the frighted billows ftand^ 
Waiting the changes of his hand: 
He leads his I/raehhro^ the fea, 
And watry mountains guard tlieir way. 

XII. 
Turning liis hand with fovereign fwecp, 
He drowns all Egypt in the deep : 
Then guides the tribes, a glor'oas band, 
^Db-o'i^^/arts to the proin^^'dUwdt . 
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Here camps with wide imbatterd force, 
Here gates and bulwarks ftop their cowrCe : 
He ftorms the mounds^ the bulwark falls^ 
The harp lyes ftrow'd with ruin*d walls. 

XIV- 
Sec his broad iword flies o'er the firings. 
And mows down nations with their kings: 
From every chord his bolts are hurFd, 
And vengeance finites the rebel world* 

XV. 
Lo, the great poet (hifts the icene. 
And (hews the face of God ferene : 
Truth, meeknefs, peace, falvation ridci 
With guards of jufbce at his fide. 

XVI. 
No meaner mufe cou'd weave the light, 
To form his robes divinely bright ; 
Or frame a crown of ftars to fmne 
With beams for majefly divine. 

xvn. 

Now in prophetic light he fees 
Ages to come, and dark degrees: 
He brings the prince of glory down, 
Stript of his robe and ftarry crown. 

xvin. 

See Jews and heathens fir'd with rage ; 
Sec, their combining powers engage, 
Againft th* anointed of the Lord, 
The man whom angels late ador'd. 

XIX. 
God's only fbn : behold, he dyes ! 
Surprifing grief! the groans an&, 
The lyre complains on every fbing, 
And mourns the murder of her king. 

XX. 
But heaven's anointed muft not dwell 
In death : the vanquifh'd powers of hell 
Yield to the harp's diviner lay ; 
The grave refigns th' illuftrious prey. 
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XXI. 

Mejpah WvcbI Mfff^ah rcigasl 
The long furmounts the airy pl^ns, 
T' attend her Lord with joys unknown. 
And bear the viStor to his throne. 

XXff. 
Rejoice^ ycThlmng worlds on high. 
Behold the Lord of glory nigh : 
Eternal doors, your leaves dffplay. 
To make theXord of glory way. 

xjcin. 

What mortal bard his fkil! or force ' 
To paint theie fcenes^ to tread this courfe. 
Or furnifli thro* th' ethereal road 
A triumph for a rifing God ? 

XXIV. 
AdonifhM at fo vaft a flight 
Thro' flaming worlds and floods of light, 
.My mufeher awful diftancc keeps. 
Still following, but with trembling fteps. 

XXV. 
She bids her humble verfe explain 
The Hebrew harp's fublimer ftrain ; 
Points to her Saviour ftill, and fliows 
W^hat courfe the fun of glory goes. 

XXVI. 
Here he afcends behind a cloud 
♦Of incenfe,* there he lets in blood ;^f 
She reads his labours and his names 
In Ipicy fmoke,* and bleeding lambs, f 

XXVII. 
Rich are the graces which (he draws 
tFrom types, and ftiadcs, and Jewijh laws; 
With thoufarid glories long foretold 
To turn the future age to gold. 

XXVIII. 

* Grace is her theme, and joy, and love : 

Defcend, ye bleflings, from above, 

And crown my fong. Eternal God, 
.>Forgivc the mufe that dreads thy. rod. 

'Xl^XX. SUent, 
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XXIX. 

Silent, (he hears thy vengeance roll, 
That crufhes mortals to the foul. 
Nor dares aflumethc bolt, nor (heds. 
Th' immortal curies on their heads. 

XXX. 
Yet fince her God is dill the (ame* 
And David* 8 (on is allvher theme. 
She begs fome humble place to fing 
In concert with Judea's king. 



j^n HT M N to Chrkt Jesus, the Eternal Life.. 

By tbi fame. 

L 

WHERE (hall the tribes of Adam find 
The fovereign good to fill the mind ^ 
Ye ions of moral wifdom (how, 
The (pring whence living waters flow; 

n. 

Say, will the Stoic^sfitnty heart 
Melt, and this cordial juice impart ? 
Could P/ato find thefe bliisful (beams, 
Amongft his raptures and his dreams f. 

IIL 
In vam I ask ; for nature's power 
Extends but to this mortal hour : 
Twas but a^poor relief (he gave 
Againft the terrors of the grave. 

IV. 
Jesus, our kinfipan, and our God,. 
Array'd in maje(iy and blood. 
Thou art our life ; our (buls in thee 
FofTeis a full felicity. 

V. 
All OUT immortal hopes are laid 
In thee, our furety, and our head ; 
Thy cro(s, thy cradle, and thy throne, 
Are big with glories yet unknown. - 
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VI. 

Let Atheijis feoff, and Jew blafphcmc 
Th* eternal life, and Jesus' name ; 
A word of his almighty breath 
Dooms the rebellious world to death. 

VII. 
But let my foul forever lye 
Beneath the bleffings of thine eye ; 
'Tis heaven on earth, *tis heaven above^ 
To lee thy face, to tafte thy love. 



Jgatnji L E IV D NE S S. By the fame. 

I. 

WHY (hould you let your wandVIng eyes 
Entice your fouls to ihameful fin I 
Scandal and ruin are the prize 
Tou takeiuch fatal pains to win. 
11. 
This brutal vice makes rcafbn blind, 

And blots the name with hateful (lains : 
It waftes the flefh, pollutes the mind, 
And tears the heart with racking pains. 

Let David ^ak with heavy groans. 

How it eftrang'd his foul from God, 
Made him complain of broken bones, 

And iill'd his houie with wars and blood. 
IV. 
Let Solomon and ^amfon tell 

Their melancholy ftories here, 
How bright they (hone, how low they fell. 

When fin's vile pleaiures cod them dear. 
V. 
In vain you chufe the darkefl time. 

Nor let the fun behold the fight ^ 
In vain you hope to hide your crime 

Behind the curtains of the night; 
VI. 
The wakeful (tars and midiught mooh 

Watdx your foul deeds^vxidVxiov/ ^ovaiT ^^cvt % 
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AndGod*s own eye, like beamt of otoon^ 
Strikes through the (hade, and marks yova mmti. 
VIL 

What will ye do when heay*n inquires 
Into thofe (cenes of fccret fini 

And Ittft, with all its guilty fires^ ^ 

Shall make your conicaence rage wkluan ? 

vin. 

How will you curie your wanton eyes^ 

Curie the lewd partners of your mame^ 
Mfhcn death, with horrible (urprife, 

Shews you the pit of quenchleis flame? 
IX. 
Flee, iinnersy flee th' unlawful bed^ 

Left vengeance iend you dpwn ta dwelt 
In the dark regions of the dead, 

To feed the fierceft fires of helL 



j^ainft DRUNKENNESS. Bytiefam^. 

I. 

IS it not ftrange that every creature 
Should know the meafure of its thirily 
(They drink but to iupport their nature. 
And give due moifture to their duft >)! 
II. 
While man, vile man, whofe nobler kind 
Should fcom to ad beneath the beaft^ 
Drowns all the glories of his mind. 
And kills his ibul to pleafe his tafte !' 
IIL 
O what a hateful, ihameful dght. 

Are drunkards reeling through the ftreet r 
Now they are fond, and now they fight, 
And pour their ihame on all they meet. 
IV. 
Js it'ib exquifite a pleaibre 

To troll down Bquor through the throat,. 
And fwiil, and know no bound tsst XNiiScsss!t^ 
'TiU {cn& and mikax are fbrg<)t ^ 
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V- 
Do they delerve tb' immortal name 

Of men, who fink Co far below ? 
Will God, the maker of tbeir frame, 

Endure to fee them fpoil it fo f 
VI. 
Can they e'er think of heaven and grace, 

Or hope for glory when they die ? 
Can (uch vile ghofts expc€t a place 

AmojBgthe mining fouls on high ^ 
VII. 
The meaneft feat is too rcfin'd 

To entertain 'a drunkard there. 
Ye finners of this loath fome kiud^ 

Repent, or perilh in dclpair* 



The MIDNIG HT ElEVAT ION. 

By the fame i 

1. 

NOW reigns the night in her fublimeft noon; 
Nature lyes huih*d ; the ilars their watch^ keep; 
I wait thy influence, gentle fleep, 
Come, (bed thy cboicell poppies down 
On every icnfe, fweet flumbers leal my eyes, 
Tir'd with the (cenes of day, with painted vanities. 
IL 
In vain I wifli, in vain I try 
To dole my eyes, and learn to die ; 
Sweet flumbers from my reftlefs pillow fly: 
Then be my thoughts (crcne as day, 

Be fprightly as the light. 
Swift as the fun's far-fhooting ray, 
And take a vigorous flight : 
Swift fly, my foul, tranfccnd thefe duiky Ikies, 

And trace the vital world that lies 
Beyond tbofe glimmering fires that gild and chear the 
III* [night. 

There Jesus reigns, adored name ! 
The iccond on the tWoive Cu^xcmc \ 
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In whole myftenous form combine 

Created glories and divine : 
The joy and wonder of the realms above ; 
At his command all their wing'd iquadrons movc> 
Burn with his fire^ and triumph in his love. 

IV. 
There fouls releas'd from earth*s dark bondage livc^ 
My Reynolds there, with Howe and Boyle are found y 
Not time nor nature could their genius bound, 

And now they foar, and now they dive 
In that unlimitable deep where thought itfelf is drown'd* 

They aid the feraphs while they ling, 

God is their unexhaufted theme ; 
Light, life and joy for that immortal fpring 
Oerflow the bleifed millions with an endkis fiream» 

Amazing ftate ! divine abode ! 
Where fpirits find their heaven while they are loft in God* 

Hail, holy fouls, no more confin'd 

To limbs and bones that clog the mind, 
Ye have efcap'd the (hares, and left thechsuns behind.- 

We wretched priibners here below, 

What do we fee, or learn, or know, 
But fcenes of various folly, guilt and woe ? 
Life's buzzing founds and flatt'ring colours plajr 

Round our fond fcnie, and wafte the day,. 
Enchant the fancy, vex the labouring foul ; 

Each rifing iiin, each lightfbme hour, 
Beholds the bufy flavery we endure ; 
Nor is our freedom full, or contemplation pure, 
When night and (acred ^ence overfpread the poIe« 

Reynolds y thou late'a(cended mmd. 

Employed in various thought and tuneful (bng, 
W^hat happy moment (hall my Ibul unbind, 

And bid me join th' harmonious throng ? 

Oh for a wing to rife to thee ! 
When (hall my eyes thofe heavenly wonders fee ? 
When (hall I tafu; thofe conforts with an ear rcfin'd f 

vn. 

Roll on apace, ye (pheres (bblime, 
Swift drive thy chariot rouud, \W»!^fvQ>i^ xao^s^.^ 
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Haftc, all ye twinkling meafurers of dmr>. 

if e can't fulfil your cour/e too (bon. 
Kindle, ray languid powers, celeibal love. 
Point all my p^ons to the courts above, 
Then fend the convoy down to guard my laft remove. 

vm. 

Thrice jiappy world, where gilded toys 

No more diibrb our thoughts,, no more pollute our joys I 

There light and (hade luccoed no more by tams^ 
There reigns th' eternal fun with an unclouded r^^ 
There all is calm as nighty, yet aU. immortal day. 

And truth for ever (faSnes^ and love for ever burnt* 



A PARAPH RASE on tie cityLis.yf'Li^PSjfLM^ 
By the fame. 

WHEN by the flowing brooks we iaty 
The brooks of Babylon the proud j 
We thought on Zion^'s mournful ftate. 
And wept her woes, and wail'd aloiid*. 

n. 

Thoughtlefs of every cheai-fulair 

(For grief had all our hai-ps unftrung) 
Our harps, negledled in defpair. 
And ulent, on the willows hung. 
III. , 
Our foes, who made our land their (poil^ 

Our barbarous lords, with haughty tongues^ 
Bid us forget our groans a while. 
And give a tafle o£ Z ion's (bngs. 
IV. 
How (hall we fing in heathen lands 
Our holy fongs to eai's profane ? 
Lord, (hall our lips at their commands 
Pronounce thy dreadful Name in vsun i 
V. 
Forbid it heaven ! O vile abufc I 
Z/o/i in duft forbids it too : 
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Shall hymns infptr'd for (acred u(^ 
Be fiing to pleafe a fcoffing crew T V 

O let my tongue grow dry^ and cleave 

Faft to my mouth in fiknce (till; 
Let fome aven^ng power bereave 

My fingers of their tuneful skilly 
VIL 
If I thy iacred rites profane, 

O Salemy or thy dMft defpife % 
If 1 indulge one chearful ftrain^ 

Till I (hall i:cc thy towers arUcr. 
VJII. 
*Twas Edom bid the conquering foe, 

Down •with thy tonurr^ and raze tBy f3i)alh r 
Requite her, Lord ; but, Babely know, 

Thy guilt for fiercer vengeance calls. 

As thou haft (par*d nor (ex nor age> 

Deaf to i 

May (bme I 

Da(hthy; 



David's LAMENTATION over Saul ^/fi Jona- 
than, 2 Sam. L 19, ifc. By the fame m 

I. . 

T TNHAPPY day! diftreffing fight I 
LJ Ifraili the landof heaven's delight, ' 
How is thy ftrcngth, thy beauty fled ! 
On the high places of the fight 
Behold thy princes fall'n, thy (bns of vidory dead. 

Ne'er be it told in Gath^ nor known 
Among the (beets of Askelon : 
How will Phi/iflia's youth rejoice 

And triumph in our (hame, 
And ffrli with weak unhallow'd voice 
Chant the <Hflu>iiourt oiiht Hebrew name ! 
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nt 

Mountains o£Gillfaa, let no dew^ 

Nor fruitful (bowers de(bend on you ; 

Curie on your fields thro' all the year^ 

No flow'ry hlefGCrgs there appear. 

Nor golden ranks of harveft- uand 
To grace the altar, or to feed the land. 

*Twas in thofe inaufpicious fields 

Judean heroes loft their (hields : 
\*Twas there (ah hafe reproach and icandal of the day i). 

Thy ihieldy O Saul^ was csA vfiw^ 
As tho* the prophet's hom had never med' 

Its (acred odours on thy head. 
IV. 

The fword of S^/ had ne'er till now^ 
Awoke to war in yain^ 

Nor Jonathan ^thdrawn his how, ^ 
Without an army (lain. 

Where truth and honour niark'd their Wjqrj* 

Not eagles Adfler to their prey. 

Nor lions ftrong or hold as diey. 

Graceful in arms and great in war 

Were Jonathan and S^ «/, 
Pleafant in Hie, and manly ^ir^ 
Nor death divides ttie royal pair. 
And thoufands (hare their EiU. 
laughters of Ifraely melt your eyc«-> 
To &fter tears, and (well your figh^ 
Difroh'd, dl%rac'd, your monarch l)>e» 
On the Meak mountains, pale and cold r 
He made rkh (carlet your array ; 
Bright were your looks, your bo(bms OMa 
With gems of regal gift, and inter wovc&^gokL 
VI. 
How are the princes funk in death \\ 
Fairh on the (hameful ground ! 
There my own Jonathan refign'd his bi^th : 
On the high places where he ilood. 
He loft his honours and his blood r 
Oh execrable arm that gave the mortal, wound I 
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VII. 

My Jonathan^ my better part. 
My brother, and (that dearer name) my 9nssAf 
I feel the mortal wound that reach'd thy hearty 
And here my comforts ead. 
How plea^t was thy love to me 1 
Ama^ng palHon, ftrong and free i 
No dangers cou'd thy fteady foul remove : 
Not the ibft virgin loves to that degree. 
Nor man to that degree does the foft virgin love. 

To name my joys, awakes my pdn ; 
The dying fHend runs cold thro* every vein. 

my Jonathan^ my dying fHcmi, 
How thick my woes arife ? where will my fi>rrows end.? 

Unhappy day 1 dKtrei&ng fightf! 
Ifraely the land of heaven's delig^, 
How are thy princes falFn, thy fims of vidory fiain! 
The Int^en bow, the ftiiver'd ipear, 
With all the fulty'd pomp of war. 
In rude confmm fpread, 
Promifcuous lye amiong the dead, 
A lamentable rout o'er all th' inglorious plaitt* 



THOUGHTS and MEDITATIONS in a hng 
'^icknefSf 171 2 and 17 1 3. By^ the fame. 

The Hurry of the Spirits in a Fever and nervous 
Diforder, 

MY frame of nature is a ruffled fea> 
And my diieale the tcmpcft. Nature feels 
A (trange commotion to her inmoft centre; 
The throne of reafbn (hakes. *' Be ftili, my thoughts % 
^^ Peace and beftilL** In vain my rcafoh ^es 
The peaoefbl word, my fpirit ftrives in vain 
To calm the tumult and commiand my thoughts. 
This flefh, thk cfrcfing blood, theie brutal goweva 
Made to obey, tmn rebels to tiic mrnd, 
I^r hear its laws. The engine luks xVvc rcvaxx. 
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Unhappy change! when nature's meaner fprings 

Fir'd to impetuous ferments^ break all order; 

When little reftleis atoms rife and reign 

Tyrants in ibverdgn uproar, and impoie 

Ideas on the mind; confus'd ideas 

Of non-exHlents.and impofChlesy 

Who can defcribe them ! Fragments of old dreams, 

Borrow'd from midnight, torn from €sLiry fields 

And f^ry skies^ and regions of the dead. 

Abrupt, ill-fbrted. O tis all confulion 1 

If I but clofe my eyes, ftrange images 

In thou&nd f^Mtns and tkou&nd colours rife. 

Stars, rainbows, moons, green dragons, bears, and ghoSs, 

An eadie& medley ru/h upon the Rage, 

And dance and riot wild in reafbn's court 

Above controul. I'm in a raging florm. 

Where feas and skies are blended, while my foul 

Likefdme light worthlels chip of floating cork 

Is toft from wave to wave : Now overwhelmM 

With breaking, flood, I drown> and feem to lofe 

All being : Now high-mounted on the ridge 

Of a tall foaming iiu'ge, Vm all at once 

Caught up into dbe norm, and ride the wind. 

The whiftling wind, unmanageable fteed, 

And feeble rider! hurried many a league 

Over the rifing hills of roring brine. 

Thro* airy wilds unknown, with dreadful fpeed 

And infinite fiirprize ; till ibme few minutes 

Have fpent the blafl, and then perhaps I drop 

Near to the peaceful coaft j ibme friendly billow 

Lodges me on the beach, and I find refl : 

Short refl I fiad ; for the next rolling wave 

Snatches me back again ; then ebbing far 

Sets me a drift, and I'm bom off to fea, 

Helple/s amidft the blufter of the winds. 

Beyond the ken of fhore. 

Ah, when will thefc tumultous fbenes be gone f 
When fhall this weary fpirit, toft with tempefts, 
Harraft'd and broken, reach the port of reft. 
And hold it firm i Wlien fhall this waywanl Bcfh 
With all th' irregular r][^t\n^^ oSVu^iacivement ~ 



( 24« ) 

Ungovernable^ return to &cred order, 
Afid pay th^r duties to the ruling mind^ 

, Peace <2/^Conscience, and Prayer /or He kltu. 

YET, gracious God, amidft thefe ftorms of nature, 
Thine eyes behold a fweet and facred calm 
Reign thro' the realms of confcience : All within 
Lyes peaceful, all composed. *Tis wondVous grace 
Keeps off thy terrors from this humble bolbm, 
Tho ftain'd with fins and follies, yet ferene 
In penitential peace and chearful hope. 
Sprinkled and guarded witli atoning blood. 
Thy vital imiles amidft this defblation 
Like heavenly fun-beams hid behind the clouds. 
Break out in happy moments, with bright radiance 
Cleaving the gloom ; the fair celeftial light 
Softens «nd ^ds the horrors of the ftorm. 
And richeft cordials to the heart conveys. 

O glorious fblace of immeofe diftreft, 
A confdence and a God ! a friend at liome, 
And better friend on high ! this is my ro^k 
Of film fupport, my fiiield of fiu^ defence 
Againft infernal arrows, iiiie, my (bul. 
Put on thy courage : here's the living fpnng 
Of joys divinely fweet and ever new, 
A peaceful confcience and a fmillng heavenm 

My Gody permit a creeping worm to fay, 
Thy Spirit knows Hove thee, Worthlefs VTrctch, 
To dare to love a God ! but grace requires. 
And grace accepts. Thou feeft my labouring foul : 
Weak as my zeal is, yet my zeal is true ; 
It bears the trying furnace. Love divine 
Conftrains me ; 1 am thine. Incarnate love 
Has feiz'd and holds me in almighty arms : 
Here's my Mvation, my eternal hope, 
Amidft the wreck of worlds and dying nature, 
1 am the Lord*s and he for ever mine, 

O thou all powerful word, at who(e firft call 
Nature arofe ; this earth, thefe (hining heavens, 
Thefe ftars in all their ranks came fonh, and fald, 
We are thy fervants : did'ft thou not create 



^My frame, my breath, my Weing, and beftow 
A mind immortal on thy feeble creature 
Who faints before thy face ? Did not thy pity 
Drcfs thee in fiefh to die, that I might Hve, 
And with thy blood redeem this captive foul 
From guilt and death,? O thrice adored name. 
My king, my faviour, my Emmaanel, fay. 
Have net thy eyelids mark'd my painful toil. 
The wild confudons of my fhattef'd cowers. 
And broken buttering thoughts ? Hau thou not Gxa 
Each redlefs atom that with vexing influence 
Works thro' the ma& of man ? each noxious juice, 
Each ferment that infedts the vital humours. 
That heaves the veins with huge dilquietude. 
And fpread» the tumult wide ? do they not lye 
Beneath thy view, aad all widiin thy reach i 
Yes, all at thy command, and muft obey 
Thy fovereign touch : thy touch is health and life. 
And harmony to nature's jarring firings. 

When {hall my midnight fighs and morning groam 
Hifc thro' the heights of heaven, and reach thy ear 
Propitious? See, my fpirits feeble powers 
ExhaTd and breathing upward to thy thnonsy 
Like early incenie climbing thro' the sky 
From the warm altar. When (hall grace and peace 
Delcend with blcfllngs^ like an evening fhower 
On the parch'd de&rt, and renew my bloom ? 
Or mud thy creature breatli his Ibul away 
In fruitlefs groans, and die f 
Come, blefi phyfician, come attend the moan 
Of a poor fuffering wretch, a plaintive worm, 
Cru(h'd in the duft and helplels. O deicend. 
Array 'd in power and love, and bid me ri(e. 
incarnate goodnefs, fend thy influence dbwn 
'1 o thole low re^ons of mortality, 
Where thou haft dwelt, and clad in flefhly weeds 
Learnt fympathctic (brrows ; fend and heal 
My long and lore diftrels. Ten thouland pnufes 
Attend thee : David's harp is ready fining 
.For the Mejfiah\ f name : a winged flight CX 

f At this time, an imitation of David's pfainos in Chrifiian laiu 
■:gu»qe WHS not half done : as Caft a& I lecoverM ftrength after tikis 
^ong'iUacfs^J appiyMmyCelfb^ de^t^^^VQ^kXtt&i'w^ 
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Of fbngs harmoiuousi and aen honours wait 
The ftcps of moving mercy* 

Encouraged to hope for Health i» May. 
December 1712* 

COnfin'd to fit in filencc, here I wafte 
The golden hours of youth. If once I ftir^ 
And reach at a^ve lifc^ what fudden tremors 
Shake my whole frame, and all the poor machine- 
Lyes fluttering ? what ftrange wild convulfive force 
O'erpowers at once the members and the will \ 
Here am I bound in chains^ a uielefs load 
Of breathing clay, a burden to the feat 
That bears thefe Umbs^ a borderer on the grave. 
Poor ftate of worthlefs being ! while the lamp 
Of glimmering life bums languifhing and dim^ 
The flame juft hovering o*cr the dying fnuff 
With doubtful alternations, half disjoined, 
And ready to expire with every blaft. 

Yet my fond mends would {peak a word of hope x; 
Love would forbid defpair : " Look out, they ciy, 
•* Beyond thefe glooming damps, while winter hangs^ 
^' Heavy on nature, and congeals her powers : 
^ Look chearful forward to the vital influence 
*' Of the returning fpring;" I rouze my thoughts 
At fnendfliip's (acred voice, I fend my foul 
To diftant expedation, and fupport 
The painful interval with poor amufements. 

My watch, the lolitary kind companion 
Of my imprifbnment, my faithful watch 
Hangs by ; and with a (hort repeated fimnd 
^ats like the puUe of time, and numbers off 
My woes, a kmg^flicceffion ; while the finger 
Sttow moving, points out the flow-moving minutes ;; 
The flower hand, the hours. O thou dear en^ne. 
Thou Httle brafi accomptant of my life. 
Would but the mighty wheels of heaven and nature 
Once imitate thy movements, how my hand 
Should drive thy dented pinions to\md \\v»x ct:t&x«& 
^^rlth more than tenfold flig\A, and n^AiaA v« vj 
Thc& clpuded mniry funs, thefe \ed\Q^ twwa"^> ^^ 

X.2 
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Thcfc midnights ; every ftar fliould Ipecd its racey 
And the flow bears precipitate their way 
Around the frozen Pole : then promis'd health 
That rides with rofy cheek and blooming grace 
On a l^Iay fun- beam fhould attend me here 
Before to-morrow (beds its evening dew. 

Ah foolifh ravings of a fruitlefs wi(h 
And fpirit too impatient ! know'ft thou not. 
My foul, the power that made thee ? he alone 
Who form'd the fpheres^ rolls them in deflin'd rounds 
Unchangeable. Adore^ and trud, and fear him : 
He is the Lord of life. Addrefs his throne, 
And wait before his foot, with awful hope 
Submiflive ; at his touch diftempei; flies : 
His eye-lids fend beams of immortal youth 
Thro* heav'n's bright regions. His all-powerful word 
Can create health, and bid the blefling come 
Amid the wintry frofl, when nature feems 
Congeal'd in death ; or with a fovereign frowa 
(Tho' nature blooms alJ round) he can forbid 
The bleiling in the fpring, and chain thee down 
To pains, and maladies, and grievous bondage 
Thro' all the circling feafons. 

The nvsarifome Weeks tf/'SiCKNESS. 1712, or lyr^. 

THUS pafs my days away. The chearful fun 
Rolls round and gilds the world with lightfbme 
Alas, in vain to me; cutofiPalike [lieams, 

From the blefs'd labours, ahd the joys of life ; 
AVhile my fad minutes in their tirefome train . 
Serve but to number out my heavy focrows* 
By night I count the clock; perhaps eleven, 
Or twelve, or one ; then with a wifhfui figh 
Call on the lingering hours, come two, come five ; 
When will the day-light come ? make hafte, ye mom* 
Ye evening (hadows hafte: wear out thefe days, [^ings, 
Thefe tedious rounds of ficknefs, and conclude 

The weary week for. ever 

Then the fweet day of facttA ttft. ttv^ttv.-^, 
^~*^t day of reft, devote 10 God2ci\A\\^vt^xv, 
icavcnly bufincfs, pui^ofe* AWva^,, 



Ktv^v^ 
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Angelic work ; bat not to me returns 
Red with the day : ten thoufand hurrying thou^ts^ 
Bear me away tumultuous far from heaven 
And heavenly work. In vain I heave^ and toil^ 
^ And wreftle with my inward foes in vain, 
O'er-power'd and vanquifh'd ftill : they drag me down. 
From things celeftia], and confine my (enfe 
To prefent maladies. Unhappy ftate, 
"Where the poor fpirit is fubdu'd t'endurt 
Unholy idlenefs, a painful abfence 
From God, and heaven, and angels blefled work^ 
And bound to bear the agonies and woes 
That fickly flefh and fhatter'd nerves Impok^ 
How long, O Lord, how long ?. 

A HTMN of Praifa forRECOVERT. 
By the fame. 

HAPPY for man, that the flow circling mooaii 
And long revolving feafons meafure out 
The tirefome pains of nature I prefent woes 
Have their fweet periods. £a(e and chearful healtk 
With flow approach ((6 providence ordains^ 
Reviiit their forfaken manfion here. 
And days of ufeful life diflufe their dawn^ 
O'er the dark cottage of my weary foul. 
My vital powers relume their vigour now, 
My fpirit feels her freedom, fiiakes her wingt. 
Exults and (patiates o'er a. thoufand fcenes^ 
Surveys the world, and with full ftretch of thought 
Grafps her ideas ; while impatient zeal 
Awakes my tongue to praife. What mortal voice 
Or mortal hand can render to my God 
The tribute due ? What altars fliall I raife ? 
What grand infcription to proclaim hi* mercy 
In living lines ? Where (hall I find a vi^im 
Meet to be offered to his fovereign love, 
And folemnize the worfhip and the joy. 

Search well, my foul, thro' all th^ dtitVttn^v 
Ofaatmeand /clf-love, the p\ics> tkic WiAi^> 
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And hollow binding caverns of the hearty 
Where flattery hides our fins ; fearch out the foe« 
Of thy almighty friend ; what lawlefs paffions, 
What vain defires^ what vicious turns of thought 
Lurk there unheeded : bring them forth to view. 
And facrifice the rebels to his honour. 
Well he deferves this worfhip at thy hands. 
Who pardon^ thy pa(t follies, who reftores 
Thy mouldering fabric, and witholds thy }ife 
From the near borders of a gaping grave. 

Almighty power, I love thee, blilsful name, 
]\1y healer God ; and may my inmoft heart 
Love and adore for ever ! O *^tis good 
To wait fubmiflive at thy holy throne. 
To leave petitions at thy it^t^ and bear 
Thy firowns and iilence with a patient foul. 
The hand of mercy is not (hort to fave, 
^or is the ear of heavenly pity deaf 
To mortal cries. It noticed all my groans. 
And fighs, and long complaints, with wife delay, 
Tho' painful to the fufTerer, and thy hand 
In proper moment brought delir'd relief. 

Kife from my couch, ye late enfeebled limbs^ 
Prove your new ftrength, and fhew th' efFedive skill 
Of thedivine phyfician ; bear away 
This tottering body to his facred threOiold : 
There laden with his hoQours, let me bow 
Before his feet ; let me pronounce his grace. 
Pronounce falvation thro' his dying Son, 
And teach this fin**ul world the Saviour's name. 
'I'hen rife, my hymning foul, on holy notes 
Tow'rd his high throne ; awake, my choiceft fongs. 
Run echoing round the roo^, and while you pay 
'^I he folemn vows of my diftrefsful hours, 
A thcufand friendly lips fliall aid the praife. 
Jefusy great advocate, whofe pitying eye 
Saw my long anguifli, and with melting heart 
And powerful interceffion fpread'ft my woes 
With alLmy groans before the Father-God, 
Bear up my praifes now ; thy holy incenfc 
Shaii hallow all niy facrificc of joy. 
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And bring thefe accents grateful to his ear. 
My heart and life, my lips and every power 
Snatch'd from the grafp of death, I here devote 
By thyblefs'd hands an. offering to his Name. 

jiinen^ Haltelujahi. 



DEATH and HEAVE N. In Five Lyric DES^ 
By thefamt^ 

O D E I. 

The Spirit* s Fare^el to the Body aft^r long Sicknefs.. 

L 

HOW am I held a prifoner now,. 
Far from n^y God ! This mortal chain- 
Binds me to forrow : All below 

Is fhort-liv*d eafe or tirefome pain- 
IL 
AVhen fhall that wond'rous hour appear. 

Which frees me from this dark abodcj 
To live at large in regions, where 

Nor cloud nor vail fhall hide my God ^ 
III. 
Farewel thi;s flefh, thefe ears, thefe eyes, 

Thefe fnares and fetters of the mind y 
My God, nor let this frame arife 
Till every duft be well refin'd. 
IV. 
Jffus, who mak'fl our natures whole. 
Mold me a body like thy own :. 
Then fhall it better fe?ve my foul 

In works of praife and worlds unknown; 

ODE II. 

The'departing Moment j or, abfintfrom the Body.. 



A 



L 

B S E N T from flefh ! O bW W\A v\vo\x^\\ 
What unknown joys this momttaVvtv^^ ^ 



Freed from the mlfchtefs fin hath wrou^r, 
From paias^ and tears^ and all theijr fpringi 

Abfent from fleHl 1 illufirioiis day f 

Surprifing icene ! triumphant ftroke^ 
That rends the prifon of my clay. 

And I can feel my fetters broke ? 
IIL 
Abfent from fleih ! then rife my foul^ 

Where feet or wings could never climb>. 
Beyond the heavens where planets roll, 

Meafuring the cares and joys of time»^ 
IV. 
I go where God and glory (hine : 

His prefence makes eternal day. 
My all that's mortal I refign. 

For Uriel waits and points my way. 

ODE III- 
Entrance into Paradife \ or ^prefent nuith the Lonk 

I- 

AN D is this heaven ^ and am I there ! 
How fhort the road \ how fwift the flight Y 
I am a]] life, all eye, all ear ; 

Jefus is here, — my foul's delight. 
II. 
Is this the heavenly friend who hung 

In blood and anguifh on the tree. 
Whom P/z«/ proclaimed, whom David fungy 
Who dy'd for them, who dy'd for me ? 

m. 

How fair, thou offspring of my God ! 
Thou fifft-born image of his face? 
"^ Thy death procur'd this bleft abode, 
Thy vital beams adorn the place. 
IV. 
Lo, he prefents me at the throne 

All fpotlefs ; there the Godhead reignf 
Sablime and peaceful thro' ihe Son : 

Awakcp my voice^ m Vicav^iA^ &tm.%» 
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O D E IV- 

T^e Sight ofG D in Heaven.. 

\ 
I. 

CRcator-GoJ,. eternal lights 
Fountain of good, tremendous power j 
Ocean of wonders, blifsful fight ! 

Beauty and love unknown before ! 
IL 
Thy grace, thy nature, all unknown. 

In yon dark region whence I came ;-. 
Where fanguid glimpfes from thy throne 
And feeble whilpers teach thy Name» 

m. 

Vm in a world where all is new ; 

My felf, ray God ; O bleft amaze ! 
Not my beft hopes or wi flies knew 

To form a (hadow of this grace.. 
IV. 
FixM on my God, my heart, adore : 

My reftlefs thoughts forbear to rove t 
Ye meaner paflions, ffir no more ; 

But all my pawecs be joy and love.. 

O D E V. 

A Funeral D E at the Interrment of the Body^fiff^ 
ed to befung bj the Mourner u 

I. 

UNVAIL thy bofom, fiiithful tomb; 
Take this new treafure to thy trufti, 
And give thefc facred reKques room 
To feek a Dumber in the duft;. 
II. 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 

Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the lovely deeper here, 

And an^eJs. watch her foft re^ofc- 



^\.^ 
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TIL 
So Je/us Hept : God's dying Son 

Pad through the grave, and blefi the bed. 
Reft here, fair laint ; till" from his throne 

The morning break and pierce the (hade. 
IV. 
Break from his throne, illuftrioas mom ; 

Attend, O earth, his fovereign word } 
Reftore thy truft, a glorioas form ; 

She muft afcend to meet her Lord. 



HUMj^N FRAILTY. fw» Guarini. 

THIS mortal life 
Courted with fuch eager ftrifc. 
Is like a feather, which by winds is toft 
In the fame moment raised and loft : 
Or if it tries in giddy rounds to foar^ 

And in the air to dance, 
As if by its own wings up bore 

Tis owing to the chance 
Of its own natural levity j 
Short-liv'd is all its gaiety, 
A while it ftrays 
Thro* the ten thoufand winding ways^ 
The labyrinths o*th* azure plain ; 
Sut as fronLcarth it co(e^ to earth it falls again^ 



On PROVIDENCE. From FiUcaia- 

AS a kind mother with indulgent eye 
Views her fair charge^and melts with fympathy,.. 
And one's dear face imprints with kiflfcs fwcet, 
©ne to her bofora cla{ps, one on her knee. 
Softly fuftains in pleafing dignity. 

And one permits to cling about her feet ; 
And reads their various vrants^ and each requeft- 
In look, or adtion, or \ti t|):\ tx^xt^^^'ii • 
This little fuppVicant m gtadovvs ^\\e. 
She aofwcrs, that (lie b\«ffes V\t\\ ^ ^^^^^ % 



<0r if fhe blames their fuit^ or if approves. 

And whether pleas'd,or gricv'd, yet fti 11 (he loves 4 

With like regard, high providence divine 

Watches affeftionate o'er hnman race 

One feeds, one comforts, does to all incline. 
And each adiils with kind parental care ; 

Or, once denying ns fome needful grace. 
Only denies to move an ardent pray'r, 

•Or, courted for imaginary wants. 

Seems to deny, but in denying grants. 



HYMN for the MORNING. By Mr. Flatma». 

AWAKE, my foul] awake mine eyes ! 
Awake my drowfy faculties ; 
Awake and fee the new-born light 
Spring from the darkfome womb of night ! 
Look up and fee th' unwear^^'d fun. 
Already has his race begun : 
The pretty lark is mounted high, 
And lings her matins in die sky. 
Arlfe my foul \ atid thou my voice 
In fongs of praife, early rejoice.! 
O great Creator I heavenly king ! 
Thy praifes let me ever fing ! 
Th^^ power has made, thy goodnefs kept 
This fencelefs body while I flept, 
Yet one day more haft given me. 
From all the powers of darknels free. 
O keep my heart from fm fecure. 
My life unblameable and {»ire. 
That when the laft of all my days is come, 
Chearfiil and fearlefe I may wait my doom. 



ANTHEM fon the EVENING. Bythefamr, 

SLEEP! downy fleep! come clofe my eyes, 
Tir'd with beholding vanities ! 
^weet flumbers come and chafe away 
The toils and follies cf the day : 
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On your foft bofom will I lye, 

Forget the world, and learn to die. 

O Ifraers watchful (hcpherd fpread 

Tents of angels round my bed : 

Let not the fpirits of the air. 

While I flumber, me enfnare ; 

But fave thy fuppliant free from harms, 

Clafp'd in thine everlafting arms. 

Clouds and thick darknefs is thy throne^ 
Thy wonderful pavilion : 
Oh dart from thence a (hining ray, 
And then my midnight (hall be day ! 
Thus when the morn in crimlbn dreft. 
Breaks through the windows of the ead. 

My hymns of thankful praifes (hall ari(e 

Like incen(e or the morning facrifice. 



ETES and TEARS. By Mr. MarvcB. 

HOW wifely nature did decree, • 

With the fame eyes to weep and (fee 1 
That having view'd the objedl vain, 
They might be ready to corapiam. 
And, fince the felf-deJuding (Ight, 
In a falfe angle takes each height, 
Thefc tears, which better meafure all, 
Like wat'ry lines and plummets fall. 
Two fears, which forrow long did weigh. 
Within the fcales of either eye. 
And then paid out in equal poife. 
Are the true price of all my joys. 
What in the world moft fair appears. 
Yea, even laughter, turns to tears ; 
And all the jewels which we prize. 
Melt in thefc pendents of the eyes. 
I have thro* every garden been, 
Amongft the red, the white, the green ; 
And yet (rom all thefe flow'rs I faw. 
No honey, but thefe tears could draw. 
So the all-feeing fun each day, 
DiiiilU the world with chymic ray ; 
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But finds the effencc only (howers. 
Which ftreight in pity back he pours* 
Yet happy they whom grief doth blcft. 
That weep the more, and fee the left; 
And to prefervt their fight more true, 
Bath ftill their eyes in their own dew. 
So Magdahfiy in tears more wife, 
Diffolv'd thofe captivating eyes, 
Whofe liquid chains could flowing meet, 
To fetter her Rfedeemer'*s feet. 
Not full fails halting loaden home. 
Nor the chafte lady's pregnant womb. 
Nor Cynthia teeming, (hews fo fair. 
As two eyes, fwoln with weeping, are. 
The fparkling glance that flioots defire^ 
Drench'd in thefe waves, does lofe its fire. 
Yea, oft the thurid'rcr pity takes, 
And here the hiding light Vmg flakes. 
The incenfe was to heaven dear. 
Not as a perfume, but a tear I 
And ftars fliew lovely in the night, 
But as they feem the tears of light. 
Open then, mine eyes, your double fluice. 
And pradife £0 your nobleft ufe ; 
For others too can fee, or fleep. 
But only human eyes can weep. 
Now, like two clouds diflblving, drop. 
And at each tear, in'diflance ftop : 
Now, like two fountains, trickle down ; 
Now like two floods o'er-run, and drown. 
Thus let your dreams o'erflow your fprings. 
Till eyes and tears be the fame things ; 
And each the other's difference bears ; 
Thefe weeping eyes, thofe feeing tears. 



To a Gentleman nvifo a/nvays gives a grand Entertainment 
on bis Birth-day. 

WHEN time his circling courfe began, 
Anddttft aflum'd the form of man, 
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His glals run on nine hundred year. 
And death by flow degrees drew near : 
But now we mourn a fhorter thready 
At fixty number'd with the dead ; 
And thoufands great^ and wife and jiift^ 
In half that time return to duft. 
Yet were this momentar}' life 
But free from care, diieafe and ftrife; 
Had heav'n, who bid our years decreafe^ 
Fill'd up the lefs'ning fjpan with peace. 
With fmilingjoy (ajtran^erguell!) 
The few remaining moments bkft. 
Then might we hold the vapour dear, 
And blels the fate that plac'd us here ; 
Hang fondly o*cr the natal day, 
And figh, when death commands away. 

But as our prefent date is fix'd, 
Our ev*ry fwect wifh wormwood mix'd ; 
Since life can fcarce one joy Supply, 
And ere we learn to live, we die : 
Since now our fleeting days are iew, 
Nor few'alone, but evil too j 
No more, O man ! with thoughtleft mirth, 
Carefs the day that gave thee birth ; 
But fmite thy breaft with holy Joby and fay. 
Better the mortal than the natal day. 



THOUG HTS in HEALTH. 

WHEN ficknefs fliaU affkil my nobleft part. 
And rufh impetuous on my throbbing heart ; 
When pain pofleis'd of evVy nerve appears. 
And nought but palencfs my fall'n vilage wears ; 
When evVy earthly wifli fhall fade away. 
And death (hall chill the ftiff 'ning code to clay. 
Do thou, great God ! in that furprifing hour," 
Suflain my foul by thy almighty power : 
Let faith, let hope, let ccflafy of love, 
Wing me to reach the blifsful fcenes above, 
Axidjoin the choir whevc cacU \^ ^lovy fmq;?, 
There kt me hail adore t\ie Ku^^ oi \s:\tv^^. CVw^i 
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A PiaVS WISH. 

On reading ClitoV ingenious and devout Lin^s, entitukdf 
Thoughts in Health. 

WHEN the pale monarch aims his dreadful dart, j 
And nature's powVs at diffolution ftart. 
When inftant bord'ring on the gloomy grave. 
Beyond all powV of human art to fa^ifty 
Thus calm, may I refignjny flectmg breath> 
Put off mortality, and imile in death. 
May then the facred fpirit guide my way, 
Thro* the dark vale, to' Icenes of endlefe day> 
Difpell t^e clouds, difplay th' eternal Ikies, 
Bid to my view the heav'nly landfcape rife,. 
And beckon a bright choir of angels down. 
To waft me (afc to my etherial crown, ^ Amata* - 



L 1 NE S' occafimied fy a Series of Affli^ion. 

HOW loaths my foul this ibrrowfbl abode ! 
How flag her pinions under life's dull load ! 
Tsor finds content in any thing but God: 
Hence longs unfetter'd to attempt the Iky, 
And (hoot from time into eternity. 
O bltisful region ! perfcA joy reigns thcrr, 
No boibm feels a fegh, nor eye a tear. 
No need of fun by day, or moon by nijghty 
For God himielf is one eternal light. 
Mere gloomy clouds the horizon o'erfj^rcad. 
And our hearts tremble with continual dread r 
Mountains of danger in perfpcdtive lye, 
Walls to be fcal'd that kcm to touch the sky ; 
Vail giants. Tons of Anak to be flain ; 
Yet but lui^iiet refi; if Canaan we obtain. CR^o^ 
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DIRECTIONS toHAPPINESS. 

FAME^ riches, honour, Krth, or wk^ 
Yield not thefoul fhpplies ; 
Nor all the fciences replete 

Her noble faculties. 
How vaftly fliort the human line I 

Vain evVy art we try! 
For nothing but a pow'r divine, 

Who made, can (atisfy. . 
Let mortals then attend my theme^ 

I point the way to hH(s : 
Abridge your wants, quit each falie /cheme> 

Reugn your wills to his. 
For proTidence direfb us right ; 

His ^penfatxons good. 
This truth is clear in roUbn's Hght> 

Tho' rarely underftood. 
CQnie,refignation, fill my betft I 

O diH^ forever there ! 
Teach me to ad my deftin'd part^ 

What can't be cur^d^ to bear. 
Prefent eternity's fair fad;, 

. To chear me on the way ; 
Or if too fail, then check my pace> 

And (pur me, if I (lay. 
Hy home's on toother fide the grave, 

Why fhould I linger here f 
^ince heav'n ^ves all the ibul can crave^ 

There's nought to wiih or fear. 



A PARAP HRAS E on the -jth Chapter of the Pro- 
verbs. By A. B. 

MY Ton, th' inftru^on that my words import 
Grave on the living tablet of thy heart; 
And all the wholfome precepts that I give, 
Obfcrve with ftrideft reverence, and live. 
het 9XL thy homage be to v)\fidora ^^\d. 
Seek bar protc^on, and ini];j\otc\iex ^\^ v 
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That (he may keep thy (bul from harm fccurev 
And turn thy ^tfteps from the harlot's door, 
Who^ with curs*d charms^ lures the unwary ui|. 
And iboths with flattery their (buls to fin. 

Once from my window as I caft mine eye>. 
On thofe that pais'd in giddy numbers by, 
A youth, among the foolifh youths, I (py'd* 
Who took not {acred wifdonr for his^ guide; 

Juft as the fun withdrew his ceoler light^ 
And evening fbfr led on the (hades of nighty 
He ftole in covert twilight to his fate. 
And pafs'd the corner near the harlot's gate ; 
When lo, a woman comes h 
Loofe her attire, and iuch- her glaring dre(s> 
As aptly did the harlot's mind exprels : 
Subtle^ (he is, and pradiis'd in the arts. 
By which the wanton conquer heedleis hearts t 
Stubborn and loud ihe is, (he hates her home. 
Varying her pliacc and form, (Be loves to roam ; 
Now (he's within, now in the ftreet does ftray. 
Now at each comer (lands, and waits her prey* 
The youth (he (eiz'd, and, laying now afide 
All modefty, the female's jufteft pride. 
She faid, with an embrace, here at my hou/e 
Peace-offerings are, this day 1 paid my vows*. 
I therefore came abroad to meet my dear. 
And lo, in happy hour, I find thee here. 

My chamber Tve adom'd, and o'er my bed 
Are coverings of the richeft tap'ftry^pread. 
With linen it is dcck'^d from Egypt brought. 
And cov*rings by the curious anift mtrought j. 
It wants no glad perfume Arabia yields 
lu all her citron groves, and (picy fields ; 
Here all her. (lore of richeft odours meets^ 
I'll lay thee in a wildernefs of iweets. 
Whatever to the (cn(e can grateful be 
I have colledled there I want but thee. 

My husband's gone a journey far away, 
Much gold he took abroad, and long will ftay : 
He nam'd for his return a diftant day. 

Upon her tongue did fuch fmootVi m\&^\ei ^^^> 
And from hcv iips fuch welcome ftau'tv ^tVu 

Y3 ^ ^ Ti^^wi 
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Hi^angDardcd youth^ in filkeo fettenf ty'd» 
Refign d Hs mi£)n, and with cafe complyM. 
Thus does the ox to his own ilaughter go. 
And thus is ^felefs of th* impending blow. 
Thus flies' the fimple Urd into the fnare^ 
That sldlful fowlers for his his prepaire. 
But let my fons attend. Attend m^ they 
Whom youthful vigour iDay to dn betray ; 
Let them falle channert fly^ and guard' thdr hearta 
Againft the wily wanton's pkafing arts ; 
MTith care direct their deps^ nor turn aftray 
To tread the paths of her deceitful y^y ; 
Left they too late of her fell power complain. 
And fall^ where many mightier have been ilain* 



PARAPHRASE upon the HYMNofSt.AM- 
B R o s £. By I\rlr, Oldham* 

O D E. 
/ 

I. 

TO thee, O God, we thy juft praifes fing. 
To thcc, wc thy ^eat Name rchearfe : 
We are thy vafTals, and this humble tribute bring 
To thee, acknowledged only Lord and King, 
Acknowledged fole andfbv'reign monarch of the univerie. 
All parts of this wide univerfe adore. 
Eternal Father, thy almighty power ; 
The skies, and ftars, fire, air, and eaith, and fca, 
With all their numerous, namelefs progeny, 
Confefs, and their due homage pay to thee ! 
For why ? thou Ipak'ft the word, and madeft them all 
from nothing be.. 
To thcc all angels, all thy glorious court on high. 
Seraph and cherub, the nobility, 
And whatfocver fjjirit* be 
Of lefler honour, leff degree ; 
To thee, in heav'nly lays. 
They fing loud anthems ot \mmoiv«i ^wilfe i 
Still holy, holy> holy Lord o£ Uoft^^xVx^ <;t>j % 
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This IS their bus'nefs, this their Coli employ^ 
And thus they fpend thdr long, and bieft eternity; 
II. 

Farther than nature's utmo(i(hores and limits ftretch^ 
The ftreams of thy unbounded glory reath ; 
Beyond the ftraits of (canty time> and plaoe^ 

Beyond the d>bs and flows of mattcs^s narrow leas 
They reach, and fill the ocean (^etemtty, and /pace- 

Iniiis'd fike (omc vaftt mighty ibul. 
Thou doft i9fomi> and atfiuatCy this (pacioua whole: 
Thy uQ&en hand does the weU jointed frams fufliain^ 
Which elie would to itsprim'tive nothing (brink again* 

But nioft> thou dofk thy Majefly dUplay, 

In the bright realms of everlaAinp; day : 

There is Siy reGdence, there do(rthou reign. 

There, on a (eat of dazling luftre, fit. 

There, (hine in robes of pure refined light. 

Where fun's coar(e rays are but a foil and (Uin, 
And refufe Qars the (weepbgs of thy glorious tr«n. 
III. 

There all thy family of menial £unts, 

Huge colonies of blefs'd inhabitants. 
Which death* thro' countleis ages has tran(planted hence; 

Now on thy throne for ever wait. 
And fill the large retinue of thy heav'nly (late. 
There rcv'rend prophets (tand, a pompous, goodly (how, 
Of old thy envoys-extraordinary here. 
Who brought thy (acred emba(Ees of peace and war. 
That, to th' obedient, this, the rebel- world below. 

By them, the mighty twelve, have their abode, 
Qon^nions once of the incamat fuflP'ring God. 

Partakers now of all his triumphs there, 

As they on earth did in his miseries (hare. 

Of martyrs next, a crown'd and glorious ch<Mr, 
lUuftrious heroes, who have gain'd. 
Thro' dangers, and red Gi2s of blood, the promis'd land^ 
And pais thro' ordeal flames to thy eternity in fire. 

There, all make up the con(brt of thy praife. 
To thcc they fing, and never cealc, 

. Loud hyn^na and Hallelujahs of ^^v^\3&\ 
An aogei-lauiieat doea the feuCc, aiid voiAXA^^i^^'^^^ 
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Senie far above the reach of mortal* veiie 
Strakis far above the reach of tnqrtal-cars. 
And all a mule, unglorified, can fancy, or rehear/c- 
IV. 
Nor is this confort only kept above. 
Nor is it to the bleft alone confin'd ; 
But earth, and all the f^thful here, are join'cl,- 
And ftrive to vie with them in duty, and in love* 
And tho' they cannot equal notes and meafimes raii^. 
Strive to return th' imperfed echoes of thy praiie* 
They, thro' all nations, own thy glorious Nani^ 
And, every where, the great Unre-one j»x>cla3in r 
Thee, Father of the world, and us, and him^ 

Who muft mankind, whom thou did'ft make, redeem^ 
Thee, blefled Saviour, Thee, ador'd, true, only Son, 
To man debased, to refcue man undone : 

And Thee, eternal, holy Power^ 
Who do'ft, by grace, exalted man reftorc 
To all he loil by the old fall, and fin, befoR^ 

You bleis'd and glorious Trinity, 
Riddle to baffled knowledge, and philofbphy, 
Which cannot comprehend the mighty myficry 

Of numerous One, and the unnumber'd Three;. 
Vaft toplels pile of wonders ! at whofe fight 
Reafon it ielf turns giddy with the height, 
Above the fiuu'ring pitch of human wit. 
And all, but the (liong wings of faith, that eagle's tow'r-- 
V. [ing flight; 

Bleft Jesu ! how (hall we enough adore, 
Or thy unbounded love, or thy unbounded pow*r^ 
Thou art the Prini:e of heav'n,- thou art the Almighty'f 

heir. 
Thou art th' eternal Offspring of th' eternal Sire : 
Hail Thou, the world's Redeemer ; whom to free- 
From bonds of death, and endlefs miiery, 

Thou thought*^ it no dildain to be 
Inliabitant of low mortality : 

Th' Almighty thought it no difdain 
To dwell in the pure virgin'frfpotlels womb. 
There did the bouudleis Godhead, and whole beav'n find 
And a (maU point, t!bc cvtcVe o£ iyAjm^} coax^wci, \\wwa> 
JiajJ, Ranfom of mankmd^ A\V%tw, N^ ^^^\ , 
Who didft atone us \V\XVv xV^ Uqo^, -Vb^ 
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Thy &\f the c^Mngi akar^ prie^ 4iid God : 
Thy ielf didft die, to be our glorious bail, 
From death's arrefis, and the eternal flaming j^ : 

Thy felf thou gav'ft th' ineiUmable price, 
To purchafe and redeem our mortgaged heav'n and hap* 
pinefs : 
Thither, whea thy great work on earth had end^ 

When <^eath it ielf wa^ flain and dead. 
And hell, with all Its powers, captive led^ 
Thou didft again triumphantly aicend : 
There, dofl: thou now, by thy great Father Ct on high^ 
With equal glory, equal majefty, 
. Joint-rul^ of this everlafting monarchy. 

VI. 
Again, from tkence, thou (halt with greater triumph- 
come, 
When .the laft trumpet fiumdi the gen'ral doom : 
And lo ! thoo com*f^ and lol.the dirdml (ounddoes maks 
Thro* death's wick realm mortality awake : 
And lol they ill appear 
At thy dread W, 
And all recdve th' unalterable fentence there. 
Affrighted nature trembles at the difmal day. 
And (brinks fbr fear, and vaoifhes away : 
Both that and time breath out their laft, andnow they dk. 
And now are fwallow'd up, and lodln vafteterxuty. 

Mercy, O mercy, angry Godl 
Stop, ftop thy flaming wrath, too fieixe to be wtthftood^ 
And quench it with the deluge of thy blood ; 
Thy precious blood whidi was (b fredy (pik 
To wa(h us from the Oaint of fin and guilt : 
O write us with it in the book oi Ate 
Amongft thy choien, and predeftinate. 
Free denizens of heaven, of the immortal (late. 
VII. 
Guide us, O Saviour! guide thy church below,. 
Both way and ftar, compafs and pilot thou : 
Do thou this fi-ail and tott'ring vcflel ftcer 
Thro' life's tempeftuous ocean here. 
Thro* all the toifing waves of fear. 
And dangerous rocks of black deV^^^vx* 
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Safe, under thee^ we Aill to the wifli*d heaT'n morc^ 
And reach the undifcover'd lands of blifs above. 

Thus low (behold !) to thy great name we bow^ 
And thus we ever wifh to grow : 
Conftant, as time do^ thy fix'd laws obey. 
To thee ourwor{hip,and our thanks we pay r 
With thdc, we wake the chearflil light. 
With thefc, we fleep, and reft invite : 
And thus we fpend our breath, and thus we fpend our 

days. 
And never cea(e to fing, and never ceafe to praife. 
VIII. 
While thus each breaft, and mouth, and ear^ 
Are filled with thy praife, and love, and fear,. 
Let never fin get room^ or entrance there : 
Vouchfiife, O Lord, thro* this and all our days. 
To guard us with thy powerful grace : 
Within our hearts let no uHirping lull be fbund^ 
No rebel pafEon tumult raife, 
^ To break thy laws, or 1>reak our peace, 
But let thy watch of angels on the place. 
And keep the tempter ftili from that forbiddea grounds 

Ever, O Lord, to us thy mercies grant, 
. Never, O Lord, let us thy mercies want. 
Ne'er want thy favour, bounty, liberality,- 
. But let thcnr ever on us be, 
Conftant as our own hope and truft on thee r 
On thee, we all our hope and truft repoie ! 
O never leafve^s- to our foes, . 
Never, O Lord, defert our caufe :• 
Thus aided and upheld by thee,. 
We'll fear no danger, death, nor mifery r 
Fearleis we thus will ftand a falling world 
With rulhing ruins all about us hurFd, 
And face wide-gaping hell, and all its flighted pow'n 
defy. 
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PARAPHRASEonmc2L\tvi.6,l. . 
By a young Lady. 

I. 

W Herewith (hall I approach this awful Lord ? 
What (hall I bring ? 
What (acrifice 
Will not fo great a Deity defpife ? 
Tell me you lofty fpirits that fall down. 
The ncardft to his throne, 
O tell me how, 
Or wherewithal (hall I before my own and your dread 
Maker bow t 
Will CarmeV^ verdant top afford 
Ko equal offering-? 
Ten thoufand rams : a hounteous pre(ent "'tis. 
When all the flocks upon a thouland fpadous hills are 
Will ftneams of fragrant oil his wrath controuH [Ms. 
Or the more precious flood 
Of my dear nm-born''s blood. 
Compound for all my debts, and mdte a full atonement 
for my (bul \ 

II. 
If not, great God, what then doft thou require ? 
Or what wilt thou deign to accept from me ? 
All that my own thou giv'ft me leave to call, 
I willingly again rc(ign to thee : 
My youth, with all its blooming heat, 
lA^ mu(e, and ev*ry raptur'd thought to thee I dedicate. 
'Tis fit the produd of that iacred fire 
'Shou'd to its own celeflial orb retire. 
And all my darling vanities 
For thee TU fagrifice : 
My fav'ritfe vice and all, 
Among the reft promi(cuoufly (hall fall. 
No more the fond beloved (in Fll (pare. 
Than the great patriarch wou'd have done his heir. 
And this, great God, altho' a worthlefs prize, 
Js a flncere, entire, and early facxi&cc» 
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This hour perhaps bur friend is well ; 
jOeath (truck the next, he cries, farewell! 
I die !-- — and then, for ought we fee, 
Ccafesat once to breath and be. 

Thus launch'd from life's ambiguous (hour, 
Ingulph'd in death, appears no more^ 
Then undireded to repair 
To diftanm^cH-lds we know not where. 

Swift dies the foul, perhaps 'tis gone 
A th()u&nd leagues beyond the fun ; 
Or twice ten thoufand more thrice told, 
Kre the fbriaken clay is cold ! 

And yet who knows, if friends we lov*d, 
Tho' dead, may be fb Bir remov'd ? 
Only this vail of flefh between, 
Perhaps they watch us, tho' unfeen. 
\ Whilft we, their lois lamenting, (ay, 
' They're out of hearing, far away; 
Guardians to us, perhaps they're near, 
Conceal'd in vcBcles of air. 

And yet no notices they give. 
Nor tell us where, nor how they live ; 
Tho' conicious, whilft with us below. 
How much themfclves defir'd to know ; 

As if bound up by fblemn fate. 
To keep this (ecret of their ftate. 
To tell their joys or pains to none. 
That man might live by faith ^one. 

Well }bi my fov'reign, if he pleafe. 
Lock up his marvelous decrees ; 
Why (hould I wi(h him to reveal 
What be thinks proper to conceal ? 

It IS enough that I believe, 
Hcav'n's brighter than I can conceive : 
And he that makes it all his care 
To fer\'e God here, (hall (ec him thcrel 

But oh I what worlds (hall I furvey, 
. Tie moment that 1 leave tYAs cV«^ \ 
JHow fudden the furpTifc,.VvtiVf ik'w \ 
Lei it; my Cod, be happy too* 
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